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MEMOIES  OF  THE  LIFE  AJS'D  FAMILY 


REVEREND  MR.  LAURENCE   STERNE, 


Roger  Sterne*  (grandson  to  Archbishop  Sterne),  Lieutenant 
n  Handaaide's  regiment,  was  mamed  to  Agnes  Hebert,  widow 


Dr.  Klciird  SEern 
Archbishop  of  Yor 

of  York  md    o 

B3q.,llli0.' 

■LU  am  Steme,  Simim  Stemev-Maiy,  dnughtst  nod 
fUaDsaeld.       ofETvingMn       hdresa   of   Ro^r 
BirdHullfax,       J^ques  of  Elvii«- 
OI..17D8.             lo^,^catTork. 

RltharS,     ROOEB 

The  1 

lug  pi 

iftlie 

irma  of  the  family, 

trifling  clrcumatance 
.era.  TheamsotMt 
crest  hsving  aaorde 

LAURENCll  STERNE, 
ssys  Gufllam,  in  his  book  of  HeraMry,  p.  77,  are.  Or,  a 

s  ara  worthy  of  noHce,  Then  conneotaS  with  dlBtlnKnlshed 
.  Sterne's  familj  arc  no  other¥rt9e  important  than  on  account 
a  a  hint  for  one  of  the  finest  Blories  In  "The  Ssnllmenlal 
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of  a  Captaia  of  good  family.  Her  family  name  was  (I  believe) 
Nuttle,  though  upon  recollection,  that  was  tlie  name  of  her  fatliei'- 
in-law,  who  was  a  noted  sutler  in  Flandera,  in  Qiieea  Anne's  wars, 
w]iei'e  my  father  married  his  wife's  daughter  (N.  B.  he  was  in 
debt  to  him),  which  was  on  September  25,  l7ll,  old  style.  This 
NuttJe  had  a  son  by  my  grand  mother^  a  fine  person  of  a  man, 
but  a  graceless  whelp ! — what  became  of  him  I  know  not.  Tlie 
The  family  (if  any  left)  live  now  at  OlonmeJ,  in  the  south  of  Ire- 
land ;  at  which  town  I  was  born,  November  24,  1713,  a  few  days 
after  my  mother  arrived  from  Dunkirk  My  birth-day  was  omi- 
nous to  my  poor  father,  who  was,  the  day  of  our  ariival,  with 
many  other  brave  ofBcers,  broke,  and  'sent  adrift  into  the  wide 
world,  with  a  wife  and  two  children — the  elder  of  which  was 
Mary.  She  was  born  at  Lisle,  in  French  Flanders,  July  10, 1713, 
new  style.  This  child  was  the  most  unfortunate:  she  married 
one  Weemans,  in  Dublin,  who  used  her  most  unmercifully — spent 
his  substance,  became  a  banknipt,  and  left  my  poor  sister  to  shift 
for  herself;  wliich  she  was  able  to  do  but  for  a  few  months,  for 
she  went  to  a  friend's  house  in  the  country,  and  died  of  a  broken 
heaiii.  She  was  a  most  beautiftil  woman,  of  a  fine  figure,  and 
deserved  a  better  fate.  The  regiment  in  which  my  father  served 
being  broke,  he  left  Ireland  as  soon  as  I  was  able  to  be  carried 
with  the  rest  of  his  family,  and  came  to  the  family  seat  at  Elving- 
ton,  near  York,  where  bis  mother  lived.  She  was  daughter  to 
Sir  Roger  Jaques,  and  an  heiress.  There  we  sojourned  for  about 
ten  months,  when  the  regiment  was  established,  and  our  house- 
hold decamped  with  bag  and  baggage  for  Dublin.  Witbiii  a 
mouth  of  our  arrival,  my  father  left  us,  being  ordered  to  Exeter, 
where,  in  a  sad  winter,  my  mother  and  her  two  children  fol- 
lowed him,  travelling  from  Liverpool,  by  land,  to  Plymouth, 
(Melancholy  description  of  this  journey,  not  necessary  to  be  trans- 
mitted here.)  In  Iweh'e  months,  we  were  all  sent  back  to  Dub- 
lin. My  mother,  with  three  of  us  (for  she  lay-in  at  Plymouth  of 
a  boy,  Joram)  took  ship  at  Bristol,  for  Ireland,  and  bad  a  narrow 
escape  from  being  cast  away,  by  a  leak  springing  up  in  the  vessel. 
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At  length,  after  many  perils  and  struggles,  we  got  to  Dublin. 
There  my  father  took  a  large  house,  furnished  it,  and  in  a  year 
and  a-half's  time,  spent  a  great  deal  of  money.  Tn  tie  year  one 
thousand  seven  hundred  and  nineteen,  all  unhinged  again ;  the 
regiment  was  ordered,  with  many  others,  to  the  lale  of  Wight,  in 
oilier  to  embark  for  Spain  in  the  Vigo  Expedition.  We  accom- 
panied the  regiment,  and  were  driven  into  Milford-Haven,  but 
landed  at  Bristol ;  from  thence,  hy  land,  to  Plymouth  again,  and 
to  the  Isla  of  Wight,  where,  I  remember,  we  staid,  encamped 
some  lime  before  the  embarkation  of  the  troops — (in  this  expedi- 
tion, from  Bristol  to  Hampshire,  we  lost  poor  Joram — a  pretty 
boy,  fom-  years  old,  of  the  small-pox) — my  mother,  sister,  and  my- 
self remained  at  the  Isle  of  Wight,  during  the  Vigo  Expedition, 
and  until  the  regiment  got  back  to  Wicklow,  in  Ireland ;  from 
whence  my  father  sent  for  us.  We  had  poor  Joram's  loss  sup- 
plied, during  oiir  stay  in  the  Isle  of  Wight,  by  the  birth  of  a  girl, 
Anne,  bom  September  the  tweEty-third,  one  thousand  seven  hun- 
dred and  nineteen.  This  pretty  blossom  fell  at  the  age  of  three 
years,  in  the  barracks  of  Dublin :  she  was,  as  well  as  I  remember, 
of  a  fine,  delicate  frame,  not  made  to  last  long,  as  were  most  of 
my  father's  babes.  We  embarked  for  Dublin,  and  had  all  been 
caet  away  by  a  most  violent  stonn  ;  but  through  the  iiitercessions 
of  my  mother,  the  captain  was  prevailed  upon  to  turn  back  into 
Wales,  where  we  staid  a  mouth,  and  at  length  got  into  Dublin, 
and  travelled  by  land  to  WicMow,  where  my  father  had  for  some 
weeks  given  us  over  for  lost.  We  lived  in  the  barracks  at  Wick- 
low one  year  (one  thousand  seven  hundred  and  twenty),  when 
Devijeher  (so  called  after  Colonel  Devijeher)  was  born;  from 
thenoe  we  decamped  to  stay  half  a  year  with  Mr.  Fetherston,  a 
clergyman,  about  seventy  miles  from  Wicklow,  who,  being  a  rela- 
tion of  my  mother's,  invited  us  to  his  parsonage  at  Animo.  It 
was  in  this  parish,  during  our  stay,  that  I  had  that  woudei-fu! 
escape  in  falling  through  a  mill-race  whilst  the  mill  was  going, 
and  of  being  taken  up  unhurt:  the  story  is  incredible,  hut  known 
for  truth  in  all  that  part  of  Ireland,  where  hundreds  of  the  com- 
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no  1  eoi  e  flo  l.e 1 1  see  me  F  om  hen  e  ye  oil  wed  he  e^ 
npnt  to  D  bl  n  whero  w  laj  n  the  b  l>s  a  e  I  b  a 
yea  (one  thousa  dee  1  uti  1  d  a  1  t  en  v  o  ej  I  lei  nt  to 
Y  e  &  Tl  e  eg  ment  de  e  1  twen  y  two  to  Ca  kferg  s 
n  the  no  h  of  I  ela  1  "W  e  all  de  amped  b  t  got  no  f  rthei 
th  n  I  oghela  then  o  o  de  ed  to  M  Uengs  for  j  n  ies  west 
vhe  e  bj  P  ovi  k  ce  vp  st  bled  ujon  a  1.  nd  rela  n  a  o  la 
«ral  dea  enda  t  of  A  hi  shop  Sterne  \vho  took  us  ill  o  hi3 
ca  le  and  kin  11  en  e  t  ned  us  for  a  yea  ud  ent  us  o  tl  e 
e  men  at  La  Ifer4,us,  loaded  w  th  L.  n  Ine  ses  "l,  A  most 
r  ef  1  and  fed  o  s  ]o  ney  hid  we  all  (  n  March)  t  Ca  i  tfer 
g  &  ivlere  ea  ved  ns  o  seven  da  s  LttleDevjehe  here 
d  ed  ,  he  TV  13  th  ee  )  ei  '^  11  he  hi  I  been  lef  beh  nd  it  nu  -so 
t       f       h  tia  W  L!        b  t     as  f  t  h  d  t  by   ny 
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b        It f    tl    e  th  1 11  1       ^  b  t        t      h  1  r  ly     t  d 

from  mo  by  my  uncle's  wickedness  and  her  own  folly.  Fiom  this 
station  the  legiment  was  sent  to  defend  Gibraltar,  at  the  siege, 
where  my  fathei  wa^  run  thiouyh  the  body  by  Captain  Phillips, 
in  a  duel  (the  quaiiel  begin  about  a  goose !)  with  much  diffi- 
culty, he  sHivived,  though  \Mth  an  impiiied  constitution,  wHch 
■was  not  able  to  withstand  the  hardships  it  was  put  to  ;  for  he  was 
sent  to  Jamnca,  where  he  soon  fell  bj  the  country  fever,  which 
took  awaj  his  senses  flist,  and  made  a  child  of  him,  and  then,  in 
a  month  or  t«o,  talking  about  confmuallj  without  complaining, 
till  the  momtnt  he  =it  do«n  m  in  arm  chair,  and  breathed  Ms 
last,  which  vvas  at  Poit  Antonio,  on  the  north  of  the  island.     My 
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Jatlier  was  a  little  smart  man,  active  to  the  last  degree  in  all  exer- 
cises, most  patieat  of  fatigue  and  disappointments,  of  whioli  it 
pleased  God  to  give  him  full  measure.  He  was,  ia  liia  temper, 
somewhat  rapid  and  hasty,  hnt  of  a  iindly  sweet  disposition,  void 
of  all  design,  and  so  innocent  in  his  own  intentions  that  he  sus- 
pected no  one ;  so  that  you  might  have  cheated  him  ten  times  a 
day,  if  nine  had  not  heen  sufficient  for  your  purpose.  My  poor 
father  died  in  March,  1V9I.  I  remained  at  Halifax  till  abont  the 
latter  end  of  that  year,  and  cannot  omit  mentioning  this  anecdote 
of  myself  and  Bciioolmaster,  He  had  the  ceiling  of  the  room 
new  whitewashed ;  the  ladder  remained  there :  I,  one  unlucty 
day,  mounted'it,  and  wrote  with  a  brush,  in  large  capital  lettera, 
LATJ.  STERNE,  for  which  the  usher  severely  whipped  me.  My 
master  was  very  much  hurt  at  this,  and  said  before  me,  that  never 
should  that  name  be  effaced,  for  I  was  a  boy  of  genius,  and  he 
was  sure  I  should  come  to  preferment.  This  expression  mads  me 
forget  the  stripes  I  had  received.  In  the  year  tbirty-two,*  my 
cousin  sent  me  to  the  university,  where  I  staid  some  time.  Twas 
there  that  I  commenced  a  friendship  with  Mr.  H — ,  which  has 
been  lasting  on  both  sides.  I  then  came  to  York,  aad  my  unele 
got  me  the  living  of  Snttoa :  and  at  Yort,  I  became  acquainted 
with  your  mother,  and  courted  her  for  two  years ;  she  owned  she 
liked  me ;  but  thought  herself  not  rich  enough,  or  me  too  poor,  to 
be  joined  together.  She  went  to  her  sister's  in  S — ;  and  I  wrote 
to  her  often.  I  believe  then  she  was  partly  determined  to  have 
me,  but  would  not  say  so.  At  her  return,  she  fell  into  a  consump- 
tion; and  one  evening  that  I  was  sitting  by  her,  with  an  almost 
broken  heart  to  see  her  so  ill,  she  said,  "My  dear  Laurey,  I  never 
can  be  youK,  for  I  verily  believe  I  have  not  long  to  live  I  but  I 
have  left  you  every  shilling  of  my  fortune."    Upon  that,  she 

*  He  waa  adciltled  of  Jesus'  College,  in  lUe  imiversitj  of  Cttmbcidgs,  6ili  Julj't  1'33> 
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showed  me  her  will.  This  generosity  -p  ed  m  It  pi  d 
God  that  she  i-eoovered,  and  I  ma       1  h  th  1  41 

My  uncle*  and  myself  were  then  uj  J  t  t     b 

soon  got  me  the  Prebend  of  Toi'k    b  t  h    i^         II  1      t! 
aftervvai'ds,  because  I  would  not  write  [      g    ).h        th  [ 

pers :  though  he  was  a  party-mim,  I  was      f      d  d  t   t  d       h 
dirty  work,  thinking  it  beneath  me,   F    m  th  t  p       i  h    1 
my  bitterest  enemy  .|      By  my  wife  Igtth     Ivig     t 

Stillington :  a  friend  of  hers  in  the       th  h  d  p    mi    d  h      th  t 
if  she  married  a  clergyman  ia  York  h.       wh      th    1       g  b      m 
vacant,  he  would  make  her  a  comphm    t    t    t.     I     m       d 
twenty  yeai-s  at  Sutton,  doing  duty    t  b  tli  pi    e-      I  h   I  th 
very  good  health.     Books,J  palntin     hddl    g       d  h     t 
my  amusements.     As  to  the  Sijuir      f  th    I       hi  t      ? 

we  were  upon  a  very  friendly  foot  Li  t     t     t  II      t       th 

family  of  the  0— s  showed  ua  every  k     1  t  as  m    t  t    1} 

agreeable  to  be  within  a  mile  and     half    f  ro    bl    t  m  ly 

who  were  ever  cordial  friends.     In  th    j        1760  1 1    L     h 
at  York  for  your  mother  and  yourself,  and  went  up  to  London  to 
publish  §  my  two  fet  volumes  of  Shaudy.|[     In  that  year,  Lord 

•  JaquM  Sleme,  LL.  D.  He  was  Piebenaaij  of  Durham,  Cwion  Residentiary,  Pre- 
bendary of  York,  Kector  of  El!e,  an-1  Becta>r  of  Hoinaeaeuni  EisWn,  liotli  in  the  East 
Kidins  of  the  oounty  of  Yotll.    Ha  died  June  Bth,  1T09. 

+  It  hatli,  however,  bsaa  jnjiiiu&tea,  that  lis  for  some  time  nrola  a  periodical  elec- 
tioneering paper  at  York,  hi  defence  of  the  Whig  Interest.— JUimSWj;  Bivitm,  vol.  S3, 
P.S44. 

t  A  specimen  of  Mr.  Stane'a  sStlltj  In  the  art  of  designing  may  be  seen  In  Mr.  Wod- 
hal's  Poem's,  8tq„  ma. 

g  The  flrsl  edition  was  prinUd  m  fee  preceding  year  at  Toi*. 

1  Ihetbllowingle  the  order  in  which  Mr.  Sterne's  publloaUons  appeired ; 

ITiT.  The  Oaae  of  Elijah  and  the  Widow  ot  Zei-ephalh  ooneidered,  a,  Charity  Sermon  . 
preaohea  on  Good  Trlday,  Aprtl  IT,  IMI,  for  the  support  of  two  charity  schools  in  Yorlt. 
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e  presented  me  with  the  curacy  of  Coxwokl :  a  sweet 
retirement,  in  compai-isoa  of  Sutton.  In  sixty-two,  I  went  to 
Fiance,  before  the  peaca  was  concluded ;  and  you  both  followed 
me.  I  left  you  hotli  in  France,  and,  in  two  yeais  after,  I  went  to 
Italy  for  the  recovery  of  my  health ;  and,  wlien  I  called  upon  you, 
I  tiled  to  engage  your  mother'  to  return  to  England  witli  me  ;* 
she  and  yourself  ai'e  at  length  come,  and  I  have  had  the  inex- 
pressible joy.of  seeing  my  girl  everything  1  wished  her. 

/  liave  set  down  ilieae  particulare,  relating  to  my  family  and 
self,  for  my  Lydia,  in  case  hereafter  she  might  have  a  curiosity, 
or  a  kinder  motive,  to  know  them. 


As  Mr.  Sterne,  in  the  foregoing  narrative,  hath  brought  down 
the  account  of  himself,  until  within  a  fevi  months  of  hia  death,  it 
remains  only  to  mention  that  he  left  York  about  the  end  of  the 
year  1167,  and  came  to  London,  in  order  to  publish  The  Senti- 
mental Journey,  which  he  liad  written  dunng  the  preceding  aum- 
mer  at  his  favorite  livincr  of  Coxwol'd.  His  health  bad  been  for 
mtndl  bth  t       dto  visit  his  friends,  and 

t       11  1  fl  w    f    I  I    Tebruaiy,  1768,  he  began 

t    ]  th      1 1        h        f  1    tl         d  with  the  concern  of  a 

g     i  d  fh        1     t  1      f  fiectionafe  parent,  devoted 

1     att    t       t     Ih    t  t       w  It  t  h  3  daughter.     His  letters, 

t  til    J        d      fl    t       ml         1 1    n  his  character,  that  it  is  to 
b    1  m     t  d  th  th       11    t  on  were  permitted  to  see 


Bentlmental  Journi 
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the  light.  After  a  short  struggle  with  his  disorder,  his  debilitated 
and  Tvorn-oufc  frame  suhmitted  to  fate  on  the  eighteenth  day  of 
March,  1768,  at  his  lodgings  in  Bond  street.  He  was  buried  at 
the  new  huryiog-ground  helongiiig  to  the  palish  of  St.  George, 
Hauover  square,  on  the  22d  of  the  same  month,  in  the  most  pri- 
vate manner;  and  hath  since  been  indebted  to  strangers  for  a 
monument  very  unworthy  of  Iiis  niemoiy,  on  which  the  following 
lines  are  insorihad : 

"Near  to  tbis  Place 

THE  EEYEBEND  LAURENCE  STERNE,  A.  M. 

Diod  Septemlier  IStli,  nes,* 

Aged  63  Yeans. 


1(  Menial  Pon'rs  couli  ever  JueUjt  claim 
£teTue  Has  Hie  man,  who,  irllh  gigantic  Stride, 

UnscM'd  to  him  the  Bpiliigs  that  diqys  the  JDndl, 
WMtdiaitooBtbiiat    Bidlcul'd,  abuB'd, 

Uke  blm  desi^se  nbat  twere  a  Sla  to  bate. 

This  oionumentnl  Stone  was  ereetad  by  two  broHier  masons ;  for  though 
he  did  not  live  to  be  a  member  of  their  Eociety,  yet,  as  bis  all-ineompara- 
ble  performancea  evidently  prove  him  to  hare  aeled  by  rule  and  square, 
they  rejoioe  in  this  opportunity  of  perpetuating  his  Wgh  mid  irceproach 
able  character  to  after-ages.  W.  &  S." 
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LD"E    AND    OPIKIOHS 


TEISTEAM    SHANDY, 


OENTI,  EMAN. 


BOOK  L 
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liFE    AKD    OPKIfA'S 


TRISTRAM    SHANDY, 


Q  E  N  T  I,  E  M  A  N  . 


0  H  4  P  T  E  E    I . 

I  ■WISH  eitter  my  father  or  my  mother,  or  indeed  both  of  tlianj,  as 
they  were  in  duty  hoth  eqnolly  bonnd  to  it,  had  minded  what  they 
were  about  when  they  begot  me  ;  ha3  tliey  duly  considered  how 
mnoli  depended  upon  what  they  were  then  doing ;  that  not  only  the 
production  of  a  ratiomd  heing  was  concerned  in  it,  but  tliat  po&sibly 
the  happy  formation  and  temperature  of  his  body,  perhaps  his  gen- 
ius, and  the  very  cast  of  his  mind ;  and,  for  aught  they  knew  to  the 
contraiy,  even  the  fortunes  of  his  whole  bouse,  might  talce  their 
turn  ffom  the  humors  and  dispositions  which  were  then  uppermost ; 
had  they  duly  weighed  and  considered  all  this,  and  proceeded  ac- 
cordingly, I  am  verily  pei'suaded  I  should  have  made  a  quite  differ- 
ent figure  in  the  world  from  that  in  which  the  reader  is  likely  to  see 
me.  Believe  me,  good  folks,  this  ia  not  so  inconsiderable  a  thing  as 
many  of  you  may  think  .it;  yon  have  all,  I  dare  say,  heard  of  tlie 
animal  spirits,  as  how  thay  are  transf nsed  fi'om  father  to  son,  &o,,  &o., 
and  a  great  deal  to  that  purpose ;  well,  you  may  take  my  word,  that 
nine  parts  in  ten  of  a  man's  sense,  or  his  nonsense,  his  success  and 
miscai'riagea  in  this  world,  depend  upon  their  motions  and  actirity. 
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16  LIFE      AND     OPIN  JOBS      OF 

and  the  different  tracks  and  trains  you  put  them  into ;  BO  that  when 
they  are  once  set  a-going,  whether  right  or  wrong,  'tis  aot  a  half- 
penny matter,  away  they  go  cluttering  like  heygo  mod;  and  by 
ti'ea&ig  the  sama  steps  over  and  over  agdn,  they  presently  mate  a 
I'oad  of  it,  aa  plain  and  as  smooth  as  a  garden-widk,  which,  when 
they  are  once  nied  to  the  devil  himself  sometimes  shall  not  he  able 
to  driYe  them  off  it 

"Pray,mvdeir  qicth  mf  mother,  hiiYe  you  not  forgot  to  wind 
up  the  clock! ' 

"  Good  Gt — d  I  cned  my  father,  making  an  exclamation,  but 
taking  care  to  modeiate  his  voice  at  the  same  time,  "  Did  ever  wo- 
man, since  the  cieition  of  the  world,  interrupt  a  man  with  such  a 
sUly  question  ? ' 

"Pray,  what  was  your  tather  saying  !" 

"ifothing." 


CHAPTER    II. 

Thek,  positively,  there  ia  nothing  in  the  cpiestion  that  I  can  see, 
either  good  or  had.  Then,  let  me  tell-  you,  Sir,  it  was  a  very 
unseasonable  question  at  least,  because  it  scattered  and  dispersed  the 
animal  spirits,  whose  business  it  was  to  have  escorted,  and  gone  hand 
in  hand  with  the  Sbmuneulus,  and  conducted  hua  safe  to  the  plaoe 
destined  for  his  reception. 

The  Somunaulus,  Sir,  in  however  low  and  Indicraus  a  light  ho 
may  appeal",  in  this  age  of  levity,  to  the  eye  of  folly  or  prejudice; 
to  the  eye  of  reason  in  scientific  research,  he  stands  confessed— a 
"behig  guai-ded  and  circumscribed  with  rights.  The  minutest  philoso- 
phers, who,  by  the  bya,  have  the  most  enlarged  understandings 
(their  souls  being  invarsely  aa  their  inquiries)  show  us  incontestahly 
that  the  Momurtculus  is  created  by  the  same  hand,  engendered  in  the 
same  course  of  nature,  endowed  with  the  same  locomotive  powers 
and  faculties  with  us :  that  he  consists,  as  we  do,  of  skhi,  hair,  fat, 
fleah,  veins,  arteries,  ligaments,  nerves,  cartilages,  bones,  marrow, 
br^ns,  glands,  genitals,  humors,  and  articulations;  is  a  being  of  as 
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rawch.  activity,  aiid,  in  all  senses  of  tte  word,  as  mucli  and  a«  truly 
our  fellow-oreatm-e  as  my  lord  Olancellor  of  England.  He  may  be 
benefited,  he  may  be  injured,  lie  may  obtain  redress;  in  a  word,  he 
Las  all  the  claims  and  rights  of  humanity  which  Tnlly,  Pnffsndorf, 
or  the  best  ethie  writers,  allow  to  aiise  out  of  that  state  and  relation. 
Sow,  dear  Sir,  "what  if  any  aooideat  had  befallen  him  in  his  way 
alone  1  or  that,  through  terror  of  it,  natural  to  ao  young  a  traveller, 
my  little  gentleman  had  got  to  his  journey's  end  laisei'ahly  spent ; 
his  muscular  strength  and  virility  worn  down  to  a  thread ;  his  own 
animal  spirits  raffled  beyond  description,  and  that  in  this  sad  disor- 
dered state  of  nerves,  he  had  lain  down  a  prey  to  sudden  starts,  or  a 
series  of  melancholy  dreams  and  fancies,  for  nine  long,  long  months 
together,  I  tremhle  to  think  what  a  foundation  had  been  Iwd  for  a 
thousand  weofenesses  both  of  body  and  mind,  wMch  no  skill  of 
the  physician  or  the  philosopher  conld  ever  afterwards  have  set 
thoroughly  to  rights. 


CHAP  TEE    in. 

To  Biy  unole,  Mr.  Toby  Shandy,  do  I  stand  indebted  for  the  pre- 
ceding anecdote,  to  whom  mj  father,  who  was  an  excellent  natural 
philosopher,  and  much  given  to  dose  reasoning  upon  the  smnlleat 
matters,  had  oft  and  heavily  complained  of  the  injury;  but  once 
more  particularly,  as  my  nncle  Tohy  well  remembered,  npon  his 
observing  a  most  unacoountable  obliquity  (as  he  called  it)  in  my  man- 
ner of  setting  up  my  top ;  and  justifying  the  principles  upon  which  I 
had  done  it ;  the  old  gentleman  shook  his  head,  and  in  a  tone  more 
expressive  by  half  of  sorrow  than  reproach,  he  said  bis  heart  all 
along  foreboded,  and  he  saw  it  verified  in  this,  and  from  a  thousand 
other  observations  be  had  made  upon  me,  that  I  should  neither  think 
nor  act  like  any  other  man's  child ;  Sut  alas  !  continued  he,  shak- 
ing his  head  a  second  time,  and  wiping  away  a  tear,  which  was 
trickling  down  his  cheeks,  My  7Ws(ram's  misfoHunm  "began  nine 
montlis  it/ore  ever  lie  came  into  ihe  -morld,  I 

i£y  mother,  who  was  sitting  by,  looked  np ;  hut  sbo  li;new  no  mora 
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tlian  her  backside  ivliat  my  father  meant ;  but  my  miole,  Mr.  Toby 
Shandy,  who  had  been,  ofien  iufoi'mecl  ol'  tbe  affair,  imderstood  him 
veiy  well. 


CHAPTER    IT. 

I  urow  there  are  readers  ia  the  world,  as  well  as  many  other  good 
people  in  it,  who  ai-o  no  readers  at  all,  who  find  tJiemselves  ill  at 
ease,  \mless  they  are  let  into  tlie  whole  secret,  from  flrat  to  lost,  of 
every  thing  which  coacems  you. 

It  is  in  pnre  compliance  with  this  linmor  of  theirs,  and  from  a 
badtwardness  in  my  nature  to  disappoint  aay  one  son!  living,  that  1 
have  been  so  vary  particular  already.  Aa  my  life  and  opinions  are 
likely  to  make  some  noise  in  the  world,  and,  if  I  oonjeeture  right, 
will  take  in  all  raalfs,  professions,  and  denominations  of  men  what- 
ever, be  no  less  read  tliim  the  Pilgi'im's  Progress  itself,  and,  in  the 
end,  prove  the  very  tliiag  wliich  Montaigne  dreaded  in  his  Essays 
should  turn  out,  tliat  is,  a  hook  for  the  pai'lor-wiadow ;  I  find  it 
necessary  to  consult  every  one  a  little  in  hia  turn ;  and  therefore 
must  beg  pardoa  for  gohig  on  a  little  fai-ther  in  the  same  way:  for 
whioli  cause  right  glad  I  am  that  I  have  hegim  the  history  of  myself 
in  the  way  I  have  done ;  and  that  I  am  able  to  go  on,  tracing  every 
thing  in  it,  as  Horace  says,  ai  ovo. 

Horace,  I  know,  does  not  recommend  this  fashion  altogether :  but 
that  gentleman  ia  speaking  only  of  an  epic  poem,  or  a  tragedy— (I 
forget  Brhich ;)  besides,  if  it  was  not  so,  I  ahonld  beg  5tr.  Horace's 
pardon ;  for  in  writing  what  I  have  set  about,  I  shall  confine  myself 
naither  to  hia  rules,  nor  to  any  man's  rules  that  ever  lived. 

To  Bueh,  however,  as  do  not  choose  to  go  ao  far  hack  into  these 
things,  I  can  give  no  better  advice  than  tliat  they  skip  over  tlie  re- 
maining part  of  this  chapter ;  for  I  dedai-e  beforehand,  'tis  Wrote 
only  for  the  curious  and  inquisitive. 

Shut  the  door.  I  was  begot  in  the  night  betwist  the  first  Sunday 
and  the  first  Monday  in  the  month  of  Jlwci,  in  tlie  yeai'  of  our 
Lord  one  tlionsand  seven  himdrod  and  eighteen.    I  am  positive  I 
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wss.  Bat  how  I  came  to  be  so  very  partienlar  in  my  account  of  a 
thing  which  happened  before  I  was  born,  is  owing  to  another  amall 
anecdote  known  only  in  our  own  fiimily ;  but  now  made  pnblic  for 
the  better  clearing  up  of  this  point. 

My  fathei',  yon  nmst  know,  who  waa  originally  a  Turkey  mer- 
chant, but  had  left  off  busineas  for  eoma  years,  in  order  to  retire  to 
and  die  upon  his  patenial  e3tate,in  the  county  of—: — ,  was,  I  believe, 
one  of  the  most  regular  men  in  every  thing  he  did,  whether  it  was  a 
matter  of  business  or  matter  of  amnsement,  that  ever  lived.  As  a 
small  specimen  of  this  estreme  exactness  of  his,  to  which  he  was  in 
truth  a  slave,  he  had  made  it  a  mle  for  many  yeai's  of  his  life,  on 
the  first  Sunday  night  of  every  month  throughout  the  whole  year, 
as  certain  as  ever  the'  Sunday  night  came,  to  wiEd  up  a  large  house- 
clocif,  which  we  had  standing  on  the  back-stiurs  head,  with  his  own 
hands:  and  being  somewhere  between  and  fifty  sisty  years  of  age 
at  the  time  I  have  been  speaking  of,  he  had  likewise  gradually 
brought  some  other  little  family  concerns  to  the  same  period,  in  oi-der, 
ashe  would  often  say  to  my  uncle  Toby,  to  get  them  all  out  of  the 
way  at  one  time,  and  be  no  more  plagued  and  pestered  with  them 
the  rest  of  the  month. 

It  was  attended  but  with  one  misfortune,  which,  in  a  great  meas- 
ure, fell  upon  myself,  and  the  effects  of  which,  I  fear,  I  shall  carry 
with  me  to  my  grave ;  namely,  that  from  an  unhappy  association  of 
ideas,  which  have  no  connection  in  nature,  it  so  fell  out  at  length, 
that  my  poor  mother  could  never  hear  the  said'  clock  wound  up, 
but  the  thoughts  of  some  other  things  nnavoidably  popped  into  her 
head — et  tiice  iinrsa :  which  strange  combination  of  ideas,  tlie  saga- 
cious Locke,  who  certainly  understood  the  nature  of  these  things 
better  than  most  men,  affirms  to  have  produced  more  wry  actions 
than  all  other  sources  of  pre^ndiae  whateoever. 

But  this  by  the  bye. 

Ifow  it  appeai-s  by  a  memorandnm  in  my  father's  poclcet-book, 
which  now  lies  upon  the  table,  "That  on  Lady-day,  which  was  on 
the  36th  of  the  same  month  in  which  I  date  my  geniture,  my  father 
set  ont  upon  his  journey  to  London,  with  my  eldest  brotjier  Bobby, 
to  fis  him  at  "Westminster  school ;"  and,  aa  it  appears  from  the  same 
anthority,  "  That  he  did  not  get  down  to  his  wife  and  family  till  the 
second  week  in  May,  following,"  it  brings  the  thing  almost  to  a  oer- 
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tainty.    However,  what  follows  in  the  be^miirLg  of  thenest  chapter 
puts  it  beyond  all  possibility  of  doubt. 

But  pray,  Sir,  what  was  yonr  father  doing  aJi  Deoember,  Jjinuary, 
and  rebraaryS  Why,  Madam,  he  was  all  that  time  afflicted  with  a 


OHAPTEE    V. 

Om  the  fifth  day  of  November,  1718,  which,  to  the  era  fixed  on, 
■was  as  near  niae  oaleadar  months  as  any  husband  could  in  reason 
hare  expected,  was  I,  Tristram  Bhaudy,  gentJemaa,  brought  forth 
into  this  scurry  and  disastrous  world  of  ours.  I  wish  I  had  been 
boru  in  the  moon,  or  in  any  of  the  planets,  (except  Jupiter  or  Saturn, 
because  I  never  could  bear  cold  weather,)  for  it  could  not  well  have 
faj-ed  worse  with  me  in  any  of  them  (though  I  will  not  answer  for 
Venus)  than  it  has  in  this  vile,  duty  planet  of  ours,  which,  o'  my 
conscience,  with  reverence  be  it  spoken,  I  take  to  be  made  up  of  tho 
shreds  and  clippings  of  the  rest;  not  but  the  planet  is  well  enough, 
provided  a  man  could  be  bOm  in  it  to  a  great  title,  or  to  a  great  es- 
tate ;  or  could  any  how  contrive  to  be  called  np  to  public  charges 
and  employments  of  dignity  or  power ;  but  that  is  not  my  case;  and 
therefore  every  man  will  speak  of  tie  fair  as  his  own  market  has 
gone  in  it ;  for  which  cause,  I  affiim  it  over  again,  to  be  one  of  the 
vilest  worlds  that  ever  was  made ;  for  I  can  truly  say,  that  from  the 
first  hour  I  drew  my  breath  iu.  it,  to  this,  that  I  can  now  scarce  draw 
it  at  all,  for  an  asthma  I  got  to.  skating  against  the  wind  in  Flanders, 
I  have  been  the  continual  sport  of  what  the  world  calls  Fortune; 
and  though  I  will  not  wrong  her  by  saying,  She  has  ever  made  me 
feel  the  weight  of  any  great  or  signal  evil ;  yet,  with  all  the  good 
temper  in  the  world,  I  afBrm  it  of  her,  that  iu  every  stage  of  my 
life,  and  at  every  tnrn  and  comer  where  she  could  get  fairly  at  me, 
the  ungracious  duchess  has  pelted  me  with  a  set  of  as  pitiful  miaad- 
ventures  and  cross-accidents  as  ever  small  Sero  sustained. 
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OHAPTEK    VI. 

Ik  the  begintiiag  of  tho  last  chapter,  I  informed  you  esaotiy  lohen 
I  was  torn;  but  I  did  not  infonn  jou  Auto.  So;  tliat  partioiilar 
was  reserved  entirely  foi"  &  chapter  by  itself ;  besides,  Sir,  as  yow 
and  I  are  in  a  manner  perfect  ^traugera  to  each  other,  it  would  not 
haye  be^  proper  to  have  let  yon  into  too  many  drcumstances  rela- 
ting to  myself  all  at  once.  Ton  must  have  a  little  patience.  I  have 
undertaken,  yon  see,  to  writ*  not  only  my  life,  Ibnt  my  opinions  also ; 
hoping  and  expecting  that  your  knowledge  of  my  character,  and  of 
what  Idnd  of  a  mortal  I  am,  by  the  one,  would  give  yon  a  tetter  relish 
for  the  other.  As  you  proceed  fai'ther  with  me,  the  sUght  ac([UBiiit- 
ance,  which  is  now  be^nning  betwist  ub,  wiH  grow  into  familiarity ; 
and  thfll^  unless  one  of  ns  is  in  fault,  wiU  terminate  in  friendship. 
0  diem  prceelMrutn, !  then  nothing  which  has  touched  me  will  he 
thought  trifling  in  ita  nature,  or  tedious  in  its  telling.  Therefore, 
my  dear  friead  and  companion,  if  you  should  think  me  somewhat 
sparing  of  my  narratiTe  on  my  first  setting  ont — bear  with  me — and 
let  me  go  on  and  tell  my  story  my  own  way  ;  or,  if  I  ehould  aeeai 
now  and  then  to  trifle  upon  the  road,  or  should  sometimes  put  on  a 
ol's  cap,  with  a  bell  to  it,  for  a  moment  or  two  as  we  pass  along, 
I't  fly  off,  but  rather  com'teously  give  me  credit  for  a  little  more 
lom  than  appears  on  my  outside ;  and,  as  we  jog  on,  either  langh 
with  me,  or  at  me,  or,  in  short,  do  any  thing,  only  keep  your  temper. 


CHAPTERYII. 

Ik  the  same  village  where  my  father  and  my  motier  dwelt,  dwelt 
also  a  thin,  upright,  motherly,  notable,  good  old  body  of  a  midwife, 
who,  with  the  help  of  a  little  plain  good  sense,  and  some  years'  full 
employment  in  her  business,  in  which  she  had  all  (dong  trusted  little 
to  her  own  efforts,  and  a  great  deal  to  those  of  dame'  Nature,  had 
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acquired,  in  her  wsj ,  no  small  degree  of  reputation  in  the  world ; 
by  wMch  word  wofl3^  need  I  in  this  plaos  iufona  yonr  ■worsliip  that 
I  would  be  nnderstood  to  mean  no  laoi's  of  it  than  a  small  circle  de- 
scribed upon  the  circle  of  the  great  world,  of  four  English  milra 
diameter,  oi'  thereabouts,  of  which  the  cottage  where  tlie  good  old  wo- 
man lived  is  supposed  to  he  the  centre  S  She  had.  heen  left,  it  seems, 
a  widow  in  great  disti-ess,  with  three  or  fonr  small  children,  in  her 
forty -seventh  year ;  and  as  she  was  at  that  time  a  person  of  decent 
carriage,  grave  deportment,  a  woman  moreover  of  few  words,  and 
withal  an  object  of  compassion,  whose  distress,  and  silence  under  it, 
called  out  the  louder  for  a  friendly  lift,  liie  wife  of  the  parson  of  the 
parish  was  touched  with  pity ;  and  having  often  lamented  an  incon- 
Yenience  to  which  her  husbaad's  flock  had  for  many  years  been  ex- 
posed, inasmnch  as  there  was  no  such  thing  as  a  midwife,  of  any 
kind  or  degi-ee,  to  he  got  at,  let  the  ease  have  been  ever  so  urgent, 
withiu  leas  than  six  or  seven  long  miles'  riding ;  which  said  seven 
long  miles  ia  dark  nights  and  dismal  roads,  tie  country  thereabouts 
being  nothing  but  a  deep  clay,  wa?  almost  equal  to  fourteen ;  and 
that  in  effect  was  sometimes  next  to  having  no  midwife  at  all,  it  came 
into  her  head  that  it  wwild  be  doing  as  seasonable  a  kindness  to  the 
whole  parish  as  to  the  poor  creature  herself  to  get  her  a  little  in- 
etrncted  in  some  of  the  plain  principles  of  the  business,  in  order  to 
set  her  up  in  it.  As  no  woman  thereabouts  was  better  qnalified  to 
esecute  the  plan  she  had  foi-med  than  iiei-sel^  the  gentlewoman  veiy 
charitably  undert^wk  it ;  and  having  great  influence  over  the  female 
part  of  the  parish,  she  found  no  difficulty  in  effecting  it  to  the  ut- 
most of  her  wishes.  In  truth,  tie  parson  joined  his  interest  with 
his  wife's  in  the  whole  affair ;  and,  in  order  to  do  things  as  they 
should  be,  and  give  the  poor  soul  as  good  a  title  by  law  to  practise, 
as  his  wife  had  given  by  institution,  he  cheerfully  paid  the  fees  for 
the  oi-dinary's  license  himself,  amounting  in  the  wlfole  to  the  sum  of 
eighteen  shillings  and  foiirpenee  ;  so  that,  betwixt  them  both,  the 
good  woman  was  fully  invested  in  the  real  and  corporal  possession 
of  her  office,  together  with  all  its  righta,  members,  and  appurtmumees 


These  last  words,  yon  must  know,  were  not  according  to  the  old 
fonn  in  which  auch  Ecenses,  faculties,  and  powers  usually  ran,  which, 
in  like  oases,  had  heretofore  been  granted  to  the  sisterhood;  but  it 
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was  aooording  to  a  neat  formula  of  Didiua  hia  own  deyisiag,  who 
having  a  particular  tuiii  for  tailing  to  pieces  and  new-framing  ovei- 
agdn  all  kinds  of  instruments  in  that  way,  not  only  hit  upon,  this 
dainty  amendment,  hut  ooased  many  of  the  old  lioanseiJ  matrons  in 
the  neighborhood  to  open  their  faculties  afresh,  in  order  to  have  this 
whimwham  of  his  inserted. 

I  own  I  aever  oonld  envy  Didius  in  these  kinds  of  faacies  of  his ; 
bnt  every  man  to  his  own  taste.  Did  not  Dr.  Kunastrokius,  that 
great  man,  at  his  leisure  hours,  take  the  greatest  delight  imaginable 
in  comhing  of  asses'  tails,  and  plucking  the  dead  hairs  out  with  Lis 
teeth,  though  he  had  tweezers  always  in  his  pocket!  H"aj,  if  you 
come  to  tiat,  Sir,  have  not  the  wisest  of  men  ia  all  ages,  net  except- 
ing Solomon  himself,  have  they  not  had  their  Hobbt-Hoesb3,  their 
running  horses,  their  coins  and  their  oockle-shells,  their  drums  and 
iheir  trumpets,  their  fiddles,  their  pallets,  their  maggots,  and  their 
bnttei-flies?  and  so  long  as  a  man  rides  his  Hobby-Hoesb  peaceably 
and  quietly  along  the  King's  highway,  and  neither  compels  you  nor 
me  to  get  up  holiind  him,  proy.  Sir,  what  have  either  you  or  I  to  do 
with  it! 


OHAPTEK   Viri. 

Be  gustibua  non  est  dispufandum ;  thit  is  tlitio  =  n  d  sputmg 
against  HoBBY-HoBSES ;  and  for  my  pait  I  leldom  d)  noi  c  dd  I 
with  any  sort  of  grace,  had  I  been  an  enemy  fo  them  at  the  hot 
torn ;  for  happening,  at  certain  interval''  and  changes  of  the  moon 
to  be  both  fiddler  and  painter,  according  as  the  fly  atmgs  be  it 
kttown  to  you,  that  I  keep  a  couple  of  pads  my  elf  i  pon  n  hich  m 
tlieir  turns,  (nor  do  I  care  who  knows  it )  I  fieqi  ently  i  de  ont  and 
take  the  air;  though  sometimes,  to  my  shame  be  it  spoken  I  take 
somewhat  longer  jouraays  than  what  a  wise  man  would  tlimk  alto 
gether  right.  But  the  truth  is,  I  am  not  a  wise  man  and  besides 
am  a  mortal  of  so  little  consequenos  in  the  woild  it  is  not  much 
matter  what  I  do :  so  1  seldom  fret  or  lume  at  all  about  it ;  nor  does 
it  much  disturb  mj  rest,  when  I  see  such  great  lords  and  tall  person- 
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ages  as  hereafter  follow ;  siicb,  for  instance,  as  my  lord  A,  B,  0,  D, 
E,  E,  G,  H,  I,  K,  h,  M,  IT,  0,  P,  Q,  and  so  on,  all  of  a  tot,  mounted 
upon  tlieir  several  horses ;  some  with  large  stinnips,  getting  on  with 
a  more  grave  and  sober  pace ;  others,  on  the  contrary,  tucked  up  to 
their  very  chins,  with  whips  across  their  mouths,  scouring  and 
scampering  away  like  so  many  little  party-colored  devOs  astride  a 
mortgage,  oad  as  if  some  of  them  were  resolved  to  hreak  their  neoke. 
So  much  the  hetter,  say  I  to  myself;  for,  in  case  the  worst  shonld 
happen,  the  world  will  make  a  shift  to  do  eioelleatJy  well  withont 
them;  and  for  the  rest,  why,  Giod  speed  them,  e'en  let  them  ride  on 
withont  opposition  from  me ;  for,  were  their  lordships  unhorsed  this 
very  jiighl^''tis  ten  to  one  but  that  many  of  them  wonld  be  worse 
mounted  hy  one  half  before  to-morrow  morning. 

Hot  one  of  these  instfflices  therefore  can  he  said  to  break  in  upon 
my  rest.  But  there  is  an  instance,  which  I  own  puts  me  off  my 
guai'd,  and  that  is,  when  I  see  one  born  for  great  actions,  and,  what 
is  still  more  for  his  honor,  whose  nature  ever  inclines  him  to  good 
ones ;  when  I  behold  such  a  one,  my  Lord,  like  yourself;  whose  prin- 
ciples and  conduct  are  as  generous  and  noble  as  his  blood,  and 
whom,  for  that  reason,  a  cori-upt  world  cannot  spare  one  moment; 
when  I  see  such  a  one,  my  Loi'd,  mounted,  though  it  is  but  for  s, 
.  minute  beyond  the  time  which  my  lore  to  my  country  haa  prescribed 
to  him,  and  my  zeal  for  his  glory  wishes,  then,  my  Lord,  I  cease  to 
be  a  philosopher,  and  in  the  first  transport  of  an  honest  impatience, 
I  wish  tiie  HoBQi-HoBSE,  with  all  its  fraternity,  at  the  Devil. 

"My  Lord;  I  maistain  this  to  be  a  dedication,  notwithstanding 
its  singularity  in  the  three  great  essentials  of  matter,  form,  and 
place :  I  beg,  therefore,  you  will  accept  it  as  such,  and  that  yon  will 
permit  me  to  lay  it,  with  the  most  respectful  humility,  at  your  Lord- 
ship's feet,  when  you  are  upon  them,  -whioh  you  can  be  when  yon 
please ;  and  that  is,  my  Lord,  whenever  there  is  occasion  for  it ;  and 
I  will  add,  to  the  best  purposes  too. 

"I  have  the  honor  to  be.  My  Lord, 
"Tour  Lordship's  most  obedient,  and  most  devoted, 
"  And  most  humble  servant,  Tbistkam  Sh&hot." 
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CHAPTER    IX. 

T  declare  to  all  mfiakiiid,  that  the  above  dedicntion  was 
matte  for  no  one  Pi-ince,  Prelate,  Pope,  oi'  Potentate,  Duke,  Marquis, 
Earl,  Viscoimt,  or  Baron,  of  tliis,  or  any  other  realm  in  Christen- 
dom ;  nor  hm  it  yet  been  hawted  ahoiit,  or  offered  pTihlicly  or  pri- 
vately, directly  oi-  indireotly, 'to  any  one  person  or  personage,  great 
Or  small ;  but  is  honestly  a  tme  virgin-Dedication  untried  on,  upon 
any  soul  living. 

I  labor  this  point  bo  paiticulai'ly,  merely  to  remove  any  offence  or 
objection  which  might  arise  against  it  from  the  manner  in  which  I 
propose  to  make  the  most  of  it;  wliioli  is  the  putting  it  up  fairly  to 
pnblio  sale ;  wMoh  1  now  do. 

Every  author  has  a,  way  of  his  own  in  bringing  his  points  to  bear ; 
for  my  own  pai't,  as  I  hate  choffering  and  higgling  for  a  few  guineas 
in  a  dark  entry,  I  resolved  within  myself,  from  the  very  beginning, 
to  deal  squarely  and  openly  with  your  Great  Folks  in  this  affair,  and, 
try  whether  I  should  not  come  oif  the  better  by  it. 

If  therefore  tliei-e  is  any  one  Duke,  Mnrqtds,  Earl,  Viscount,  or 
Baron,  in  these  His  Mid'esty's  dominions,  who  stands  in  need  of  a 
tight,  genteel  dedication,  and  whom  the  tibove  will  suit,  (for,  by  the 
bye,  unless  it  suits  in  some  degi-ee,  I  will  not  pajt  with  it,)  it  ia 
much,  at  his  service  for  fifty  guineas ;  which  I  am  positive  ia  twenty 
guineas  less  than  it  ought  to  be  afforded  for,  by  any  man  of  genius. 

My  Lord,  if  yon  examine  it  over  again,  it  is  far  from  being  a  gross 
piece  of  daubing,  as  some  dedications  are.  The  design,  your  lord- 
ship seas,  is  good,  the  coloring  ti-rasparent,  the  drawing  not  amiss; 
or,  to  speak  more  like  8  man  of  science,  and  measure  my  piece  in 
the  painter's  scale,  divided  into  20, 1  believe,  my  Lord,  the  outlines 
will  tarn  out  as  12,  the  composition  as  9,  the  coloring  as  7,  the 
expression  18  and  a  half;  and  the  design,  if  I  may  be  allowed,  my 
Lord,  to  understand  my  own  design,  and  supposing  absolute  perfec- 
tion in  designing,  to  be  as  SO,  I  think  it  cannot  well  fall  short  of  I@, 
Besides  all  tlito,  tliere  is  keeping  in  it;  and  the  dark  strokes  in  the 
HoBBT-HoKSB  (which  ia  a  secondary  figure,  and  a  kind  of  back- 
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ground  to  the  wlioie,)  give  great  force  to  the  principal  lighta  in  your 
own  figure,  and  make  it  oome  off  wondeiinllj- ;  and  heaidea,  there  is 
an  air  of  originality  in  the  tout  eiwewhle. 

Be  pleflised,  my  good  Lord,  to  order  the  sran  to  be  paid  into  the 
hands  of  Mr.  Dodsley,  for  the  benefit  of  the  author;  and  in  the 
nest  edition  care  shall  he  taken,  that  this  chapter  he  espunged,  and 
your  Lordship's  titles,  distinctions,  anns,  and  good  actions,  be  placed 
at  the  front  of  the  preceding  ahapter :  all  which,  ii'om  the  words  Be 
gustibits  non  cat  di^utandmn,  and  whateTOr  else  in  this  hook  relates 
to  HoBBY-Hoims,  but  no  more,  ahaU  stand  dedicated  to  yoiir  Lord- 
ship. The  rest  I  dedicate  to  the  Moos,  who,  by  the  bye,  of  all  the 
Patrons  or  Matrons  I  can  think  o^  has  most  power  to  set  my  Ijook 
B-going,  and  make  tlie  world  ma  mad  aftev  it. 
Bright  Goddess, 

If  thou  ait  not  too  busy  with  Oabdid  and  Miss  OuKEotfsn'e  affairs, 
take  Tristram  Shandy's  under  thy  protection  also. 


OHAPTEE    X. 

"WnATBTBB  degi'ee  of  small  merit  the  act  of  benignity  in  favor  of 
the  midwife  might  justly  clfum,  or  in  whom  that  claim  tmly  rested, 
at  first  sight  seems  not  very  material  to  this  history ;  cei'taia,  how- 
ever, it  was,  that  the  gentlewoman,  the  pai'son's  wife,  did  run  away 
at  that  time  with  the  whole  of  it :  and  yet,  foj;  my  life,  I  cannot  help 
thinking  but  that  the  parson  himself,  though  he  had  not  the  good 
fortune  to  hit  upon  the  design  first,  yet,  as  he  heartily  concurred  in 
it  the  moment  it  was  laid  before  him,  and  as  heartily  parted  with  his 
money  to  carry  it  into  eieoution,  had  a  claim  to  some  share  of  it,  if 
not  a  full  half  of  whatever  honor  was  due  to  it. 
The  world  at  that  time  was  pleased  to  determine  the  matter  other- 
Lay  down  the  book,  and  I  will  allow  you  half  a  day  to  give  a 
probable  gness  at  the  grounds  of  this  procedure. 

Be  it  known  then,  that,  for  about  five  yeai-s  before  the  date  of  the 
midwife's  license,   of   which   you   have   had   so   circumstantial   an 
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aooomit,  the  parsou  we  have  to  do  with,  liad  made  himeelf  a  coimtry- 
talk  by  a  breach  of  all  decorum,  "wHch  he  had  committed  against 
himself,  Ms  station,  and  his  office ;  and  that  Tf as  ia  never  appearing 
better,  or  otherwise  mounted,  than  upon  a  lean,  aoriy,  jack-aes  of  a 
hoi'so,  value  about  one  pound  fifteen,  shillings ;  who,  to  shorten  all 
description  of  him,  was  fell  brother  to  Eosinante,  as  fer  as  simUi- 
tud©  congenial  could  make  him ;  for  he  answered  his  description  to 
ft  hairbreadth  in  every  thing,  except  that  I  do  not  remember  'tis  any- 
where said  that  Eosinante  was  brokenwindcd ;  and  that,  moreover, 
Eosinante,  aa  it  is  the  happiness  of  most  Spanish  horseis,  fat  or  lean, 
was  nndoubtedly  a  horse  at  all  points. 

I  know  very  well  that  theHei-o's  horee  was  a  horse  of  chaste 
deportment,  which  may  have  given  grounds  for  the  contrary  opinion : 
but  it  is  as  certain,  at  the  same  time,  that  Eosinante's  continency  (ac 
may  be  demonstrated  ftom  the  adventure  of  the  Yanguesian  carriers) 
proceeded  from  no  bodily  defect  or  cause  whatsoever,  but  from  the 
temperance  and  orderly  current  of  his  blood.  And  let  me  tell  you, 
Madam,  there  ia  a  great  deal  of  very  good  chastity  in  the  world,  in 
behalf  of  which  you  could  not  say  more  for  yonr  life. 

Let  that  be  ns  it  may,  as  my  purpose  is  to  do  exact  justice  to  every 
creature  brought  upon  the  stage  of  this  dramatic  work,  I  could  not 
stifle  this  distinction  in  favor  of  Don  Quixote's  horse ;  in  all  other 
points,  the  pai'son's  horse,  I  say,  was  just  such  another ;  for  he  was 
as  lesii,  and  as  lank,  and  as  sorry  a  jade,  as  Humility  heraelf  conld 
have  bestrided. 

In  the  estimation  of  here  and  there  a  man  of  weak  judgment,  it 
was  greatly  in  the  parson's  power  to  have  helped  the  figure  of  this 
horse  of  his,  for  he  was  master  of  a  very  handsome  demi-peai'd  sad- 
dle, quUted  on  the  seat  with  green  plush,  garnished  with  a  double 
row  of  silver-headed  studs,  and  a  noble  pair  of  shmmg  briss  stir 
rnps,  with  a  housing  altogether  suitable,  of  giey  superfine  cloth  with 
an  edging  of  black  lac«,  terminating  in  a  deep  black,  sdh  frmge 
pouSrS  ffor:  all  which  he  had  pm'chased  in  the  pnde  and  pnme  of 
his  life,  together  with  a  grand  embossed  bridle  oraamontel  at  ill 
points  as  it  should  be.  But  not  cai'ing  to  banter  h  a  beast  he  had 
hung  aO  these  up  behind  his  study-door;  an!  m  hcu  of  tl  em  lad 
seriously  befitted  him  witli  just  suoh  a  bridle  and  such  %  Raddle  aa 
the  figure  and  value  of  such  a  steed  might  well  iil  t  ih  d  *(    \e 
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In  the  several  snlliea  about  hw  pai'ieh,  and  in  the  neighboring  visitB 
to  tie  gentriy  who  lived  aroimd  him,  yoti  will  easily  comprehend, 
that  the  parson,  so  appointed,  would  hoth  hear  and  see  enough  to 
keep  his  philosophy  from  lasting.  To  apeak  the  truth,  he  never 
could  enter  a  village,  but  ha  caught  the  attention  of  botli  old  and 
young.  Labor  etflod  still  oa  he  pasaeiJ,  the  bucket  hung  suspended 
in  the  middle  of  the  17611 — the  spinuicg-Tvlxeel  forgot  its  round,  even 
ohnck-fartiiing  and  shuffle-oap  tliemael-v;ea  atood  gaping  till  he  had 
got  out  of  sigM;  and  aa  his  moTement  was  not  of  the  quickest,  he 
had  generally  time  enough  upon  Ms  hands  to  make  his  observafciona, 
to  hear  the  groans  of  the  seriouiS,  and  the  laughter  of  the  light- 
hearted  ;  all  which  he  Ijore  with  excellent  tranquillity.  His  char- 
acter was,  he  loved  a  jest  in  his  heart.,  and  as  he  saw  himself  in  the 
true  point  of  ridicule,  he  would  say  he  could  not  be  angry  with 
others  for  seeing  him  in  alight  in  which  he  so  strongly  aaw.  himself; 
BO  that  to  hia  friends,  who  knew  his  foible  was  not  the  love  of 
money,  and  who  therefore  nlade  the  less  scruple  in  bantering  the 
extravagance  of  hia  humor,  instead  of  giving  the  true  canse,  he  chose 
rather  to  join  in  the  laugh  against  himself;  and  aa  he  never  carried 
one  single  ounce  of  flesh  upon  his  own  bones,  being  altogether  as 
spare  a  figure  as  his  beast,  he  would  sometimes  insist  upon  it,  that 
the  horse  was  as  good  as  the  rider  deserved;  that  thej  were,  cen- 
taur-like, both  of  ft  piece.  At  other  times,  and  in  otiier  moods,  when 
his  spirits  were  above  tie  temptation  of  false  wit,  he  would  say,  he 
found  himself  going  off  fast  in  a  consumption.;  and,  with  great 
gravity,  would  pretend,  he  oould  not  bear  the  wght  of  ft  fat  horse, 
without  a  dqection  of  heart,  and  a  sensible  alteration  in  his  pulse; 
and  that  he  had  made  choice  of  the  lean  one  he  rode  upon,  not  only 
to  keep  himaeK  in  countenaaiee,  hut  in  spirits. 

At  different  times  he  wonld  give  fifty  humorous  and  apposite 
reaaons  for  riding  a  meek-spirited  jade  of  a  brokenwinded  horse, 
preferably  to  one  of  mettle ;  for  on  snoh  a  one  he  could  sit  mechani- 
cally, and  meditate  as  delightfiilly  de  itanitate  mundi  et  fug&  smmili, 
as  with  the  advantage  of  a  death's-head  before  him ;  that,  in  all 
Other  esercitations,  he  could  spend  his  time,  aa  he  rode  slowly  along, 
to  as  much  account  as  in  his  study ;  that  he  could  draw  up  an  argu- 
ment in  his  sermon,  or  a  hole  in  hia  breeches,  as  steadily  on  the  one 
as  in  the  other ;  that  brisk  trotting  and  slow  argumentation,  like  wit 
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and  judgment,  were  two  incompatible  movementa.  But  that  upon 
his  ateed,  he  could  unite  and  reooncile  erery  thing;  he  conld  com- 
pose his  sevmoji,  he  could  compose  his  cough,  and,  iu.  case  nature 
gsTB  a  call  that  way,  he  could,  likewise  compose  himself  to  sleep. 
In  short,  the  parson  upon  suoh  enoonntera  would  assign  any  cause 
hut  the  ti-ue  cause;  and  he  withheld  the  true  one,  only  out  of  a 
nicety  of  temper,  because  he  thought  it  did  honor  to  him. 

But  tlie  truth  of  the  stoi-y  was  as  follows ;  In  the  first  years  of 
ihis  gentleman's  life,  and  about  the  time  when  the  superb  saddle  and 
brifUe  were  purchased  by  him,  it  had  been  his  manner,  or  vanity,  or 
call  it  what  you  will,  to  run  into  the  opposite  extreme.  In  the 
language  of  tlie  country  where  he  dwelt,  he  was  said  to  have  loved 
a  good  horse,  and  generally  had  one  of  the  best  in  the  whole  parish 
standing  in  his  stable  always  ready  for  saddling ;  and  as  the  nearest 
midwife,  as  I  told  yon,  did  not  live  nearer  to  the  village  than  seven 
miles,  aad  in  a  tile  country,  it  so  fell  out  that  the  poor  gentleman 
was  scarce  a  whole  week  together  without  some  piteous  application, 
for  his  beast ;  and  as  he  was  not  an.  uuimd-heai'ted  man,  and  every 
ease  was  more  pressing  and  more  disti'essful  than  the  last,  as  much 
as  he  loved  his  heast,  lie  had  never  a  heart  to  refuse  him ;  the  upshot 
of  which  was  generally  this,  that  his  horse  was  either  clapped,  or 
spavined,  or  greazed ;  or  he  was  twitterbonsd,  or  broken  winded,  or 
something,  in  shoi-t,  oi-  othei'  had  befallen  him,  which  wonld  let  Mm 
carry  no  flesh ;  so  that  he  had  every  nine  or  ten  monWis  a  bad  horse 
to  get  rid  of,  and  a  good  horse  to  purohase  in  his  stead. 

What  the  loss  in  such  a  balance  might  wnonnt  to,  cormnurdiva 
aftfflM,  I  would  leave  to  a  special  jury  of  sufferers  in  the  same  traffic, 
to  determine ;  but  let  it  be  what  it  would,  the  honest  gentleman 
bore  it  for  many  years  without'  a  murmur,  till  at  length,  by  repeated 
ill  accidents  of  the  kind,  he  fotmd  it  necessary  to  take  the  thing 
under  conaideration;  and,  npoa  weighing  the  whole,  and  summing 
it  up  in  his  mind,  he  fonnd  it  not  only  disproportioned  to  his  otlier 
expenses,  hut  withal  so  heavy  an  article  in  itself  as  to  disable  him 
from  any  other  act  of  generosity  in  his  parali;  besides  this,  he  con- 
sidered that  with  half  the  sam  thus  galloped  away,  he  could  do  ten 
times  as  much  good ;  and  what  still  weighed  more  with  him  than  all 
other  considerations  put  togetlior^  was  this,  that  it  confined  all  hie 
charity  into  one  piu'tloular  ohanaol,  and  where,  as  he  fancied,  it  was 
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tlie  least  wanted;  nnmelj",  to  tlie  child-benring  and  otild-getting 
part  of  H3  parish ;  i-esei-ving  nothing  for  the  impotent,  uothing  for 
the  aged,  nothing  for  tlie  maaiy  comfortless  6oeo.es  he  was  hourly 
called  foilh  to  Tisit,  where  poverty,  and  sickness,  and  affliction  dwelt 
together. 

For  these  leasoiia  he  reaolTed  to  diBoontinne  the  expense;  and 
there  appeai'ed  hut  two  possible  ways  to  extricate  him  cleaiiy  out  of 
it ;  and  these  were,  either  to  make  it  an  irrevocable  law  never  more 
to  lend  his  steed  upon  any  appiiciiflon  whatever,  or  else  ho  content 
to  ride  the  last  poor  devil,  sach  as  they  had  made  him,  with  aU  his 
aches  and  infinnitieg,  to  the  very  endof  the  chapter. 

As  he  dreaded  his  own  constancy  in  the  first,  he  very  cheerfully 
betook  himself  to  the  second ;  and  tliough  he  coiild  very  well  have 
explained  it,  as  I  said,  to  hia  honor,  yet,  for  that  Yei^y  reason,  he 
had  a  apii'it  above  it ;  choosing  rather  to  bear  the  contempt  of  his 
enemies  and  the  laughter  of  hia  ft-ienda,  than  imdergo  the  pdn  of 
teEing  a  story  wliich  might  seem  a  panegyric  upon  himself. 

I  have  the  highest  idea  of  the  spiritual  and  refined  sentiments  of 
thia  reverend  gentleman,  from  this  single  stroke  in  his  character, 
which  I  think  comes  up  to  any  of  the  honest  refinements  of  the  peer- 
leas  knight  of  Ln  Mancha,  whom,  by  the  bye,  with  all  his  foOtea,  I 
love  more,  and  would  actually  have  gone  fai'ther  to  have  paid  a  visit 
to,  than  the  greatest  hero  of  antiquity. 

But  this  is  not  the  moral  of  my  story :  the  thing  I  had  in  view  was 
to  show  the  temper  of  the  world  in  the  whole  of  thia  afi'air.  For  you 
must  know,  that  so  long  as  this  explanation  would  have  done  the 
parson  credit,  the  devil  a  soul  could  find  it  out;  I  suppose  hia  ene- 
mies would  not,  and  that  Ms  friends  could  not.  But  no  sooner  did 
he  bestir  himself  in  behalf  of  tlie  midwife,  and  pay  the  expenses  of 
the  oi'dinaiy's  license  to  set  her  up ;  hut  the  whole  secret  came  out ; 
every  horse  he  had  lost,  and  two  horses  more  than  ever  he  had  lost, 
witli  all  the  ou'oumstauces  of  their  destruction,  were  known  mid  dis- 
tinctly remembered.  The  story  ran  like  wildfire ;  "  The  parson  had 
a  returning  fit  of  pride  which  had  just  seized  him,  and  he  was  going 
to  he  well  mounted  once  again  in  his  life ;  and  if  it  was  so,  'twas 
plain  aa  the  sun  at  noon-day,  he  would  pocket  the  espenee  of  tlie 
license  ten  times  told,  tlie  very  first  year:  so  that  every  body  was 
left  to  judge  what  worn  liis  views  in  this  act  of  charity." 
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What  were  his  views  in  tMs,  and  in  eTeiy  other  fiction  of  his  life, 
or  rather  what  were  the  opinions  wMch  floated  in  the  trains  of  other 
paople  concerning  it,  "was  a  thought  which  too  much  floated  in  his 
own,  and  too  oiten  broke innpon  his  rest,  when  he  should  have  beea 
sound  asleep. 

About  teii  years  ago,  this  gentleman  bad  the  good  fortune  to  be 
made  entirely  easy  upon  that  score,  it  being  just  so  long  since  he  left 
his  parish,  and  the  whole  world  at  the  same  time,  behind  him,  and 
atanfls  accountable  to  a  Judge  of  "whom  he  will  have  no  cause  to 
complain. 

But  thei-e  is  a  fatality  attends  the  actions  of  some  men ;  order  them 
as  they  will,  they  pass  through  a  cert-ain  medium,  which  so  twists 
and  refi'actfl  them,  from  their  true  directions,  that,  with  all  the  titles 
to  praise  which  a  reotitude  of  heart  can  give,  the  doers  of  them,  are 
neyertheless  forced  to  live  and  die  without  it. 

Of  the  truth  of  which,  this  gentleman  was  a  painful  esample.  But 
to  know  by  what  means  this  came  to  pass,  and  to  make  that  know- 
ledge of  use  to  you,  I  insist  upon  it  thiit  you  read  the  two  following 
chapters,  which  contain  Buoh  a  sketch  of  his  life  and  conversation, 
as  will  carry  its  moral  along  with  it.  When  this  is  done,  if  nothing 
stops  ns  in  onr  WEiy,  we  sliall  go  on  with  the  midwife. 


Cl-r  APTEB   XI. 

YoEioK  was  this  parson's  name,  and,  what  is  very  remarkable  in  it 
(aa  appears  from  a  most  ancient  account  of  the  fiimUy,  WTOte  upon 
strong  veUum,  and  now  in  perfect  presei-ration,)  it  had  been  exactly 
so  spelt  for  ueai' — I  was  witliin  an  ace  of  saying  nine  hundred  years ; 
but  I  would  not  shake  my  credit  m  telling  an  improbable  truth,  how- 
ever indisputable  in  itself;  and  therefore  I  shall  content  myself  with 
only  saying,  it  has  been  exactly  so  spelt,  without  the  least  valuation 
or  transposition  of  a  single  letter,  for  I  do  not  know  how  long; 
which  is  more  than  I  would  venture  to  say  of  one  half  of  the  best 
10  kingdom;  which,  in  a  course  of  years,  have  gene- 
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rally  undergone  as  niauy  chops  aud  cbangea  as  tlieir  owners.  Has 
this  been  owing  to  the  pride,  orto  the  eliame  of  the  respective  pro- 
pnetois!  In  honest  truth,  I  think  sometimes  to  the  one,  and  some- 
tiznea  to  the  other,  Just  as  the  temptation  has  wrought.  But  a  tU- 
lamous  affair  it  is,  and  will  one  day  so  blend  and  confouild  ua  all 
together,  that  no  one  shall  be  able  to  stand  up  and  swear,  "  That  his 
own  great-gran dfatlier  was  the  man  irho  did  either  this  oi  thai  " 

Thi&  evil  had  been  snf&oiently  fenced  against  by  tlie  piudent  care 
of  the  Yorick  family ;  and  their  religious  preservation  of  these  reoorda 
I  quote,  whidi  clo  fai'ther  inform  us,  That  the  family  was  oiigmally 
of  Danish  estraotion,  ahdhad  been  transplanted  into  England  as  eaily 
as  iu  the  reign  of  Horwendillus,  king  of  Denmark,  in  whose  court,  it 
seems,  an  ancestor  of  this  Mr.  Yoriok,  and  from  whoci  he  was 
lineally  deisoended,  held  a  considerable  post  to  the  day  of  his  death. 
Of  what  nature  this  oonsidei'able  post  was,  this  record  aaith  not; 
it  only  adds,  That  for  near  two  centuries,  it  had  been  totally  aboKshed 
as  altogether  unnecassaiy,  not  only  in  that  court,  hut  in  every  other 
court  of  tlie  Ohristiim.  world. 

It  has  often  come  into  my  head,  that  this  post  could  be  no  other 
than  that  of  the  king's  chief  jester,  and  tliat  Hamlet's  Yoriclc,  in  our 
Shakspeare,  many  of  whose  plays,  you  know,  are  founded  upon 
authenticated  facts,  was  cei-tainly  the  very  man. 

I  have  not  the  time  to  look  into  Saso-Grammatious'a  Danisli  His- 
tory, to  know  the  certainty  of  this,  hut  if  you  have  leisure  and  can 
easily  get  at  the  book,  you  may  do  it  full  as  well  yourself. 

I  had  just  time  in  my  travels  through  Denmark,  with  Mr.  Noddy's 
oldest  son,  ivhoin,  in.  the  year  1741,  I  accompanied  as  gOTemor,  rid- 
ing along  with  him  at  a  prodigious  rate  through  most  pai-ts  of  Europe, 
and  of  which  original  journey  performed  by  us  two,  a  most  delec- 
table narrative  will  be  given  in  the  progress  of  this  work;  Ihad  jnst 
time,  I  say,  and  that  was  ali,  to  prove  the  truth  of  an  observation 
made  by  a  long  sojourner  in  that  country,  namely,  "That  nature 
was  neither  very  lavish,  nor  was  she  very  stingy  in  her  gifts  of 
genius  and  capacity  to  its  inhabitants ;  hut,  like  a  discreet  parent,  was 
moderately  kind  to  tlieni  aU ;  observing  such  an  equal  tenor  in  the 
distribution  of  her  favorB,  as  to  bring  them,  iu  those  points,  pretty 
nearly  to  a  level  with  each  other;  so  that  you  will  meet  with  few 
ii)Stauces  in  that  kingdom  of  refined  parta;  but  a  good  deal  of  plain 
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tonseiold  Tmdei-atmding  amongst  all  i-nnks  of  people,  of  wHoh  every 
body  has  a  shai-e ;"  whioli  is,  I  think,  veiy  right. 

With  us,  you  see,  the  case  is  qnito  diifei-eat :  we  ai-e  all  ups  and 
downs  in  this  matter ;  you  are  a  great  genius ;  or  'tis  fifty  to  one, 
Sir,  you  we  a  gi-eat  dnnoe  nnd  a  blockhead ;  not  that  tliere  is  a  total 
waat  of  intennediate  steps ;  no,  vre  are  not  so  irregular  as  that  comes 
to ;  bat  the  two  estremefl  are  more  common,  and  in  b.  greater  degree 
in  this  unsettled  island,  where  ETatnre,  in  her  gifts  and  dispositiona 
of  this  kind,  is  most  whimsical  and  capricious,  Fortune  herself  not 
heing  mors  so  in  the  hequ&st  of  her  goods  and  chattels  than  she. 

This  is  all  tliat  ever  staggered  my  faith  in  regai-d  to  Torick'a 
extraction,  who,  hy  what  I  can  remember  of  him,  and  by  all  the 
accounts  1  could  ever  get  of  him,  seemed  not  to  have  had  one  single 
drop  of  Danish  blood  in  bis  whole  orasis;  in  nine  hundred  yetu's,  it 
might  possibly  have  all  run  out;  I  will  not  philosophize  one  moment 
■with  yon  about  it;  for  happen  bow  it  would,  the  fact  was  this :  That 
instead  of  that  cold  plilegm  and  exact  regularity  of  sense  and  humors 
you  would  have  looked  for  in  one  so  extracted,  he  was,  on  the  con- 
trary, as  mercurial  and  sublimated  a  composition ;  es  heteroolite  a 
creature  in  all  his  deolenaions,  with  as  much  life  and  whim,  and  gaieU 
de  ewwf  about  him,  as  the  kindliest  climate  could  have  engendered  and 
put  together.  With  all  this  sail,  poor  Yoriok  carried  not  one  ounce  of 
ballast ;  he  was  utterly  unpractised  iu  the  woiid ;  and,  at  the  age  of 
twenty-sis,  Imew  j'ust  about  as  well  bow  to  steer  his  course  in  it  as 
a  romping  unsuspicious  girl  of  thirteen;  so  that  upon  his  first  setting 
out,  the  brisk  gale  of  his  spii-its,  as  you  will  imagine,  ran  Tn'm  foul  ■ 
ten  times  in  a  day  of  somebody's  tackling;  and  as  the  grave  and  more 
slow-paced  were  ofieuest  in  his  way,  you  may  iLkewise  imagine,  'twas 
with  snoh  he  had  generally  the  ill  luck  to  get  tlie  most  entangled, 
Tor  aught  I  laiow,  there  might  be  some  mixture  of  imlucky  wit  at 
the  bottom  of  such  fracas :  for,  to  speak  the  truth,  Yoriok  had  an 
invincible  dislike  and  opposition  in  Ms  nature  to  gravity;  not  to 
gravity  na  snch;  for  where  gravity  was  wanted,  he  would  be  the 
most  grave  or  serious  of  mortal  men  for  days  and  weeks  together; 
but  be  was  an  enemy  to  the  affectation  of  it,  and  declared  opon  war 
against  it,  only  as  it  appeared  a.  cloak  for  ignorance,  or  for  folly;  and 
then,  whenever  it  fell  in  bis  w^,y,  however  sheltered  aiii  protected, 
he  seldom  gavH  it  much  quarts?!'. 
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Sometimes,  in  his  wild  way  oS  talking,  lie  would  aay,  that  Gravity 
■was  an  aii-ant  scoundrel,  and,  lie  would  add,  of  tlie  most  dangerous 
kind  too,  because  a  sly  one,  and  that  he  verily  believed,  more  honest 
well-meaaiiig  people  were  bubtled  otit  of  their  goods  and  money  by 
it  in  one  twelveniontli,  than  by  pocket-picking  and  shop-lifting  in 
seven.  In  the  naked  temper  which  a  merry  heart  discovered,  ha 
wonld  say  there  was  no  danger,  whereas,  the  very  eaaenoe  of  gravity 
■was  design,  and  eonaeqnently  deceit;  bnt  to  itself:  'twaaataught  trick, 
to  gain  credit  of  the  world  for  more  sense  and  laiowledge  than  a 
man  was  worth ;  and  tliat,  with  all  his  pretensions,  it  was  no  better, 
but  often  worse,  than  what  a  rrenoli  wit  had  long  ago  defined  it,  niz.  ; 
A  mysterious  ca/rriage  of  the  iody,  to  coier  the  defeats  of  the  mind:  ■ 
which  definition  of  gravity,  Yoriok,  with  great  imprudence,  wonld 
say,  deserved  to  be  wrote  in  letters  of  gold. 

But,  in  plain  trath,  he  was  a  man  unhaokneyed  and  nnpraotised  in 
the  world;  and  was  altogether  as  indi  t  d  f  M  n  ry 
other  Bobjeot  of  disoourse  where  policy     w    1 1   in  i  t    mt 

Yorick  had  no  impression  bnt  one,  an!  th  t  w     wh  t  ft 

the  nature  of  the  deed  spoken  of ;  which  mp  e^  h  w  II  ally 
translate  into  plain  English,  without  y  p  ph  as  and  t  ft 
without  much  distinction  of  eithei"  p        n,  tm  pi  th  t 

when  mention  was  made  of  a  pitiful  o    an      g  p         d  ng 

he  never  gave  himself  a  moment's  time  t  fltlwthlei 
of  the  piece,  what  his  station,  or  how  1  hhdpw  tht  hmi 
hereafter;  but,  if  it  wns  a  dirty  action,  witliout  more  ado,  the  man 
was  a  dirty  fellow ;  and  so  on.  And  aa  his  comments  had  usnaJly 
the  ill  fata  to  be  terminated  either  in  a  Son  mot,  or  to  be  enlivened 
throughout  with  some  drollery  or  humor  of  expression,  it  gave  wings 
to  Torick'a  indiscretion.  In  a  word,  though  he  never  songht,  jot, 
at  the  same  time,  as  he  Seldom  shunned,  ocoaisions  of  saying  what 
came  uppermost,  without  much  ceremony,  he  had' hut  too  many 
temptations  in  life,  of  scattering  his  wit  and  his  hnnior — Iris  gibes 
and  his  jests  about  him.     They  were  not  lost  for  want  of  gather- 

"ffhat  were  the  consequences,  and  what  was  Toriek's  catastrophe 
thereupon,  you  will  read  in  the  next  chapter. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

Thb  Morfgoger  (tad  Mortgagee  differ  the  one  from  tlie  otlier  not 
more  iu  length  of  purse,  than  the  Jester  and  Jest«e  do  iu  thut  of 
memory.  But  in  this  the  compwison  between  tlieia  rung,  as  the 
sooliasts  oall  it,  upon  all-fijurs ;  ■^?hioli,  by  the  hje,  is  npon  one  or 
two  legs  more  than  some  of  tlie  best  of  Homer's  can  pretend  to ; 
namely,  that  tlie  one  raises  a  suni,  and  the  other  a  langh  at  yonr  ex- 
pense, and  thinks  no  more  about  it.  Interest,  howeTer,  atill  runs  oil 
in  both  oases;  tie  periodical  or  accidental  payment  of  it,  jiiat  serr- 
ing  to  keep  the  memory  of  the  affnir  alive ;  till  nt  length,  in  some 
evil  hour,  pop  comes  the  creditor  tipoa  each,  mid  by  demanding  prin- 
cipal upon  the  spot,  together  witli  fuU  interest  to  the  very  day, 
makes  them,  both  feel  the  fall  extent  of  their  obligations.  ' 

Aa  the  reader  (for  I  hate  youf  ifs)  ias  a  tliorongh  knowledge  of 
haman  nature,  I  need  not  say  more  to  satisfy  him,  that  my  Hero 
could  not  go  on  at  this  rate  withont  some  slight  experience  of  these 
incidental  mementoes.  To  speak  the  truth,  he  had  wantonly  in 
voiced  himself  in  a  multitude  of  small  book-dehts  of  this  stamp,  which, 
notwitliatanding  Eugenius's  ft'eqnent  advioe^  he  too  much  disi-e- 
garded ;  thinking,  that  as  not  one  of  them  was  controefed  through 
any  malignancy,  but,  on  the  contrary,  from  an  honesty  of  mind,  and 
a  mere  jocundity  of  hmnor,  they  ^-ould  all  of  them  bo  crossed  out  in 

Eugenins  would  never  admit  tliis ;  and  would  often  tell  hun,  that 
one  day  or  other  he  would  certainly  be  reckoned  with ;  and  he 
w<)Tild  often  add,  in  an  accent  of  sorrowful  apprehension,  to  the  ut- 
termost mite.  To  which  Yorick,  with  his  nsuol  carelessness  of  heajt, 
would  aa  often  answer  with  a  pshaw  1  and  if  the  subject  was  started 
in  tlie  fields,  with  a  hop,  skip  and  a  jump  at  the  end  of  it;  hut  if 
close  pent  np  in  the  social  chimney-corner,  wliera  tJie  culprit  was 
barrioadoed  in  with  a  table  and  a  couple  of  arm-chairs,  and  could  not 
BO  readily  fly  off  in  a  tangent,  Eugenins  would  then  go  on  with  his 
leoture  upon  discretion,  in  words  to  this  purpose,  though  soinewhat 
better  put  together:— 
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Trust  mc,  dear  Toriok,  thia  unwary  pleaaanti-y  of  tliiae  will  sooner 
or  later  bring  tliee  into  scrapes  and  difficulties,  whioli  no  ofter-wifi 
cim  extricate  tliee  out  of.  In  these  aaUies,  too  oft,  I  see  it  happeiw, 
that  a  person  laughed  at  considers  himself  in  the  light  of  a  person  in- 
jured, witli  all  the  rights  of  suoh  a  situation  belonging  to  him ;  and 
when  thou  viewest  him  in  that  light  too,  and  reokonest  up  his  friends, 
his  family,  his  kindred  and  allies,  and  musterest  up  with  them  the 
many  reoruits  which  will  list  under  him  ffom  a  sense  of  common  dan- 
ger, 'tis  no  extravagant  arithmetic  to  say,  that  for  every  t«n  jokes, 
thou  hast  got  an  hundred  enemies ;  and  tiU  thou  hast  gone  on,  and 
raised  a  swarm  of  wasps  ahont  thine  ears,  and  art  half  stung  to  dealli 
by  them,  thou  wilt  never  he  convinced  it  is  so. 

I  cannot  suspect  it  in  the  man  whom  I  esteem,  that  there  is  the 
least  spur  from  spleen  or  malevolence  of  intent  in  these  sallies,  I  be- 
lieve and  know  them  to  he  trulj-  honest  and  sportive :  hut  consider, 
my  dear  lad,  that  foola  cannot  distinguish  this,  and  that  knaves  will 
not :  and  tJiat  thou  knowest  not  what  it  is  either  to  provoke  the  one, 
or  to  make  merry  with  the  other :  whenever  they  associate  for  mu- 
tual defence,  depend  upon  it,  they  will  carry  on  the  wai"  in  such  a 
manner  agwnst  thee,  my  dear  friend,  as  to  make  thee  heai-tily  aick 
of  it,  and  of  thy  life  too, 

Eevenge  from  some  baneful  coi-ner  shall  level  a  tale  of  dishonor  at 
thee,  which  no  innooenpe  of  heart  or  integrity  of  conduct  sha!!  set 
right.  The  fortunes  of  thy  house  shall  totter ;  thy  character,  which 
led  the  way  to  them,  shall  Heed  on  every  side  of  it ;  thy  faith  ques- 
tioned, thy  works  belied,  thy  wit  forgotten,  thy  learning  trampled 
on.  To  wind  up  the  last  scene  of  thy  tragedy,  Gruelby  end  Oovxwd^ 
icR,  twin  ruffians,  hired  and  set  on  by  Malice  in  tie  dark,  shall  strike 
together  at  all  thy  inflrmitiis  andmiatakea;  the  best  of  us,  my  dear 
lad,  lie  open  there,  and  trust  me,  trust  me,  Toriok,  when  to  gratify  a 
prkate  appeUte,  it  is  mice  'resolved  upon,  that  an  innocent  and  help- 
less creatwe  ehall  7>e  iacrrijUed,  Hia  an  easy  mattffi-  to  pieli:  up  sticis 
enouffh  from  any  lUcket  whei-e  it  has  stt-ayed,  to  mako  afire  to  offer 
it  up  with. 

Yorick  scarce  ever  heard  this  sad  vaticination  of  his  destiny  read 
over  to  him,  but  with  a  tuar  stealing  from  his  eye,  and  a  promissory 
look  attending  it  that  he  was  resolved,  for  the  time  to  come,  to  rido 
his  tit  with  more  sobriety.     But,  alai,  too  late !   n  grand  confadOTaoy, 
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TKtaTRAA!      9HAND7.  dl 

with  *****  and  *****  at  the  head  of  it,  was  formed  before  thefirsfc  pre- 
diction of  it.  The  whole  plan  of  attack,  just  as  Eugenius  had  fore- 
boded, wna  put  in  esecntlon  all  at  onoe,  with  ao  little  mercy  on 
the  side  of  the  allies,  aad  bo  little  suBpioion  in  Toriok,  of  what  was 
carrying  on  against  him,  that  when  he  thought,  good  easy  mau !  full 
snrely  preferment  was  a'  ripening,  they  had  smote  his  root,  and  then 
he  fell,  as  many  a  worthy  man  had  faUen  before  him. 

Toriok,  however,  fought  it  out  with  all  imaginable  gallanti-y  for 
some  time;  till,  overpowered  by  numbers,  and  worn  out  at  length 
by  the  oaZamities  of  the  wai-,  but  more  so  by  the  ungenerous  manner 
in  which  it  was  earned  on,  he  threw  down  the  aword;  and,  though 
lie  kept  up  his  spirits  in  appeai'anoe  to  the  last,  ha  died,  neverthelcBs, 
as  was  generally  thought,  quite  broken-hearted. 
"What  inclined  Eugeuius  to  the  same  opinion,  was  as  follows  :— 
A  few  hours  before  Toriok  breathed  his  last,  Eageniue  stept  in, 
with  rtn  intent  to  take  his  last  sight  and  last  fai-ewell  of  him.  Upon 
his  draiving  Yoriok'a  curtain,  and  asldng  how  he  felt  himself,  Torick, 
looking  up  into  his  face,  took  hold  of  his  hand,  and,  after  thanking 
him  for  the  many  tokens  of  his  friendship  to  him,  for  which,  he  said, 
if  it  was  theii-  fate  to  meet  hereafter,  he  woaM  thank  hhn  again  and 
aeain,  he  told  Mm,  he  was  within  a  few  hours  of  giving  his  enemies 
the  slip  for  ever,  I  hope  not,  answered  Eugenius,  with  tears  trick- 
ling down  his  cheeks,  and  with  the  tenderest  tone  that  ever  man 
spoke,  I  hope  not,  Torick,  said  he.  Toriok  replied  with  a  look  up, 
and  a  gentle  squeeze  of  Eugenina'a  hand,  and  that  was  all — but  it  cut 
Eugenius  to  his  heart.  Come,  oome,  Torick,  quoth  Eugenius,  wip- 
ing his  eyes,  and  siHumoning  up  the  man  within  him, — my  dear  lad, 
be  comforted,  let  not  all  thy  spirits  and  fortitude  forsake  thee  at  this 
crisis  when  thou  most  want'st  them ;  who  knows  what  resources  are 
in  store,  and  what  tlie  power  of  God  may  yet  do  for  thee  1  Torick 
laid  his  hand  upon  Me  heart,  and  gently  shook  his  head.  For  my 
pai-t,  continued  Eugenius,  crying  bitterly  as  he  uttered  the  words,  I 
declare  I  know  not,  Toriok,  how  to  part  with  thee;  and  would 
gladly  flatter  my  hopes,  added  Eugenius,  cheeiing  up  his  voice,  that 
there  is  still  enough  left  of  thee  to  make  a  Bishop,  and  that  I  may 
live  to  see  it.  I  beseech  thee,  Eugenius,  quoth  Torick,  taking  off  his 
night-cap,  as  well  as  he  could  with  his  left  hand— his  right  being 
otiU  clasped  close  in  that  of  Eugenius,  I  beseech  thee  to  take  a  view 
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of  mj  head.  I  see  iiotlimg  tJiat  ails  it,  replied  Eugenius.  Then  alas ! 
mj  friend,  said  Yoriok,  let  me  tell  you,  that  'tia  ao  truiaed  and  mia- 
sjiapen  with,  the  blows  which  *****  and  *****  and  eome  otiiera  ta^e  so 
Bttbandsomely  given,  me  in  the  dark,  that  I  might  say  with  Sanoho 
Paiicn,  that,  should  I  recover,  and  "mitres  thereupon  be  suffered  to 
rain  down  &oni  Heaven  as  tliick  as  hail,  not  one  of  them  would  fit." 
YorJck's  last  breath  was  hanging  upon  his  trembling  lips,  I'eady  to 
depart  as  he  uttered  this ;  yet  still  it  was  uttered  with  something  of  a 
Oervantic  tone ;  and  as  he  spoke  it,  Eugeuins  could  perceive  a  stream 
of  lanihent  &e  lighted  np  for  a  moment  in  his  eyes ;  fiunt  picture  of 
those  flashes  of  his  spirit,  which  (as  Shakspeai'e  said  of  Ms  ancestor) 
were  wont  to  set  the  table  in  a  roar  1 

Eugenm^  wasconvmcedfiom  this  that  tLeheait  of  hi?  iiiend  wa^ 
broke  he  squeezed  bis  hand,  and  then  wilktd  sofllj  out  of  the 
isioiu,  neeping  n?  be  walked  Yoiick  fuUoned  Engenius  with  his 
e^es  to  the  dooi — he  then  closed  them,  and  ueier  oponed  thtm 

He  he''  hniied  m  the  ooinei  of  his  chuich  yaid  in  the  paiish  of 

,  undei"  a  plain,  marble  slab,  which  his  friend  Engenius,  by 

leave  of  his  esecntors,  laid  upon  bis  gi-ave,  with  no  more  than  these 
three  words  of  inscription,  serving  both  for  his  epitaph  and  elegy : — 


Ten  times  a  day  has  Toriok's  ghost  the  consolation  to  hear  his 
monumental  inscription  read  over  with  such  a  Tariety  of  plaintive 
tones  as  denote  a  general  pity  and  esteem  for  him ;  a  footway  cross- 
ing the  chui-cb-yard,  close  by  the  aide  of  his  grave,  not  a  passenger 
goes  by  without  stopping  to  oast  a  look  upon  it,  and  sighing,  as  be 
walks  on, 
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OH^PTEE    XIII. 

It  is  ao  long  since  the  reader  of  tMs  rhapaodicnl  work  lias  136611 
palled  from  the  midwife,  tbnt  it  is  liigli  time  ti>  mention  her  again  to 
Mm,  merely  to  put  Mm  in  mind  that  there  is  sncli  a  body  still  in  the 
world,  and  wliom,  npon  the  hest  jndgment  I  can  form  upon  my  own 
plan  at  pr^ent,  I  am  going  to  introduce  to  him  for  good  and  all: 
Ijnt  as  freali  matter  may  be  started,  and  much  imexpected  bnslnesa 
fall  out  betwixt  the  reader  and  myself;  which  may  require  immediate 
dispatdi,  'twas  right  to  take  care  that  the  poor  woman  should  not 
Oe  lost  in  the  mean  time ;  beoanse,  when  she  is  wanted,  we  can  no 
way  do  without  lier. 

I  think  I  told  you  that  this  good  woman  was  a  person  of  uo  small 
note  and  consequence  throughout  our  whole  village  and  township ; 
that  her  fame  had  spread  itaelf  to  the  very  out-edge  and  oircamference 
of  that  circle  of  importance,  of  which  kind  every  soul  living,  whether 
he  has  a  shirt  to  his  hack  or  not— has  one  Burrounding  liim ;  which 
said  eirde,  by  the  way,  whenevei'  it  is  said  tliat  such  a  one  is  of  great 
weight  or  impoi'taaoe  in  the  toorld,  I  desire  may  be  enlai-ged  or  con- 
tracted in  your  worship's  fancy,  in  a  compound  ratio  of  the  station, 
profession,  knowledge,  abilities,  height  and  depth  (measuring  botli 
ways)  of  the  personage  brought  before  j-ou. 

In  the  present  case,  if  I  remember,  I  fised  it  about  four  or  five 
miles ;  which  not  only  comprehended  the  whole  parish,  but  extended 
itself  to  two  or  three  of  the  n(^'acent  hamlets  in  tlie  skirts  of  the 
nest  parish;  which  made  a  considerable  thing  of  it.  I  must  add, 
that  she  was,  moreover,  very  well  looked  on  at  one  large  grange- 
■Jiouse,  and  some  other  odd  houses  and  farms  within  two  or  three 
miles,  as  I  said,  li-om  the  smoke  of  her  own.  chimney ;  but  I  must 
hero,  once  for  all,  inform  you,  that  ail  this  will  be  more  exactly  de- 
lineated and  explained  'in  a  map,  now  in  the  hands  of  the  engraver, 
which,  with  many  other  pieces  and  developments  of  tliis  work,  will 
he  added  to  the  end  of  the  twentieth  volume ;  not  to  swell  the  work, 
I  detesttlie  thought  of  such  a  thing;  bnthy  way  of  commentary,  soho- 
limn,  illustration,  and  key  to  such  passKge^,  incidents  cr  innuendoes 
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as  bIihII  be  tlionglit  to  he  either  of  private  mttrpictatiun,  oi  of  dark 
or  doubtful  meaning,  after  my  Life  and  OpinioM  flhill  have  been 
reod  over  (now  don't  forget  the  meaning  of  the  woid>  hy  all  the 
world:  which,  betwixt  you  £jid  me,  and  in  spite  of  all  the  gentJemeo 
reviewers  in  Great  Britain,  and  of  all  that  their  worships  shall  un- 
dertake to  write  or  say  to  the  contrary,  I  am  determined  shall  be  the 
oa^e.  I  need  not  tell  yuuv  Worship  that  all  this  is  spoke  in  cnnii- 
denco. 


CHAPTER    XI  y. 

TJpow  looking  into  my  mother's  marriage-settlement,  in  order  to 
satisfy  myself  and  reader  in  a  point  neoessaty  to  be  cleared  up,  be- 
fore we  could  proceed  any  further  in  this  history,  I  had  the  good  for- 
tune to  pop  upon  the  very  thing  I  wanted  before  I  liad  read  a  day 
andabalf  straight  forwards ;  it  might  have  taken  me  up  a  month; 
which  siiows  plainly,  tliat  when  a  man  sits  down  to  write  a  history, 
though  it  be  but  the  History  of  Jack  EickaUirift  or  Tom  Thumb,  he 
Icnows  no  more  than  his  heels  what  lets  and  confounded  hindrances 
he  ia  to  meet  with  iu  his  way,  or  what  a  dance  he  may  be  led,  by 
one  escnrsion  or  another,  before  all  is  over.  Oonld  a  historiographer 
drive  on  his  history,  as  ft  muleteer  di'ives  on  Lis  mule,  straight  for- 
ward ;  for  instance,  from  Eome  all  tiie  way  to  Lorotto,  witliont  ever 
once  turning  his  head  aside,  either  to  the  right  himd  or  to  tlie  left — 
he  might  Tenture  to  foretell  you  to  an  hour  when  he  shonld  get  to 
his  journey's  end ;  hut  the  thing  is,  morally  speaking,  impossible ;  for 
if  he  is  a  man  of  the  least  spirit,  he  wiB  liave  fifty  deviations  from  a 
straight  line  to  make  with  this  or  that  party  as  he  goes  along,  wbicli 
he  can  noways  avoid.  He  will  have  views  and  prospects  to  himself 
perpetually  soliciting  his  eye,  which  he  can  no  more  help  standing 
fltil!  to  look  at  than  he  can  fly  ;  he  will,  moreover,  have  various 

Accounts  to  reconcile, 

Anecdotes  to  pick  up. 

Inscriptions  to  make  out, 

Stories  to  weave  iii, 
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Traclitlona  to  shift, 

Personages  to  call  upon, 

Pfinegyries  to  paste  up  at  this  door, 

Pasquinades  at  that:  all  which  hotli  tlie  man  and  tlio  mills  are  ex- 
empt from.  To  sum  up  all,  There  are  ardiives  at  every  stage  to  be 
looked  into,  and  rolls,  records,  documents,  and  endless  genealogies, 
which  justice  erer  and  anon,  calls  him  haot  to  stay  the  reading  of; 
in  short,  there  is  no  *nd  of  it ;  for  my  own  part,  I  declare  I  JiftTe 
been  at  it  these  sis  weeks,  making  aU  the  speed  I  poasihly  could,  aad 
am  not  yet  bom;  I  have  just  been  aHe,  and  that  is  all,  to  tell  joawJten 
it  happened,  but  not  h<mi  so  that  you  see  the  thingis  yet  far  from 
being  iiooomplished. 

These  unforeseen  stoppages,  whieli  I  own  I  had  no  conception  of 
when  I  first  set  out ;  but  which,  I  am  convinced  now,  will  rather  in- 
crease than  diminish  as  I  advance,  have  stntck  out  a  hint  whidi  I 
am  resolved  to  follow;  and  that  is,  not  to  be  in  a  hurry;  but  to  go 
on  leisurely,  writing  and  publishing  two  volumes  of  my  life  every 
year ;  which,  if  I  am  suffered  to  go  on  quietly,  and  can  mate  a  tolera- 
ble bargain  with  my  booliseller,  I  aliall  continue  to  do  as  long 


OnAFTER    SV. 

The  article  in  my  mother's  marriage -settlement,  which  I  told  the 
reader  I  was  at  the  pains  to  search  for,  and  which,  now  that  I  have 
found  it,  I  tlunk  proper  to  lay  before  him,  is  so  much  more  fuUy  ex- 
pressed in  the  deed  itself  than  ever  I  can  pretend  to  do  it,  that  it 
would  be  barbarity  to  take  it  out  of  the  lawyer's  hand :  it  is  as  fol- 
lows: "Kiili  iSis  3nlrtirtuw  furtCtr  Mtntsstll,  Tliat  the  sdd  Walter 
Shandy,  merchant,  in  consideration  of  the  said  intended  marriage  to 
he  had,  and,  by  God's  blessing,  to  be  well  and  truly  solemnized  and 
consummated  between,  the  swd  Walter  Shandy  and  Elizabeth  MoEi- 
neux  aforesaid,  and  divers  other  good  and  valuable  causes  and  con- 
siderations him  thereunto  especially  moving,  doth  gi'ant,  covenant, 
condcBueud,  consent,  conclude,  baignin,  and  fully  ogive  to  and  with 
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John  DisoHj  and  James  Turne',  Esqrs.  tlie  aboTe-named  Trustees  &o. 
&o.,  to  ioit,  Tlmt  ic  case  it  slio\ild  hereafter  so  fall  ont^  chance,  hap- 
pen, or  otlierwise  oome  to  pflsa,  Tliat  the  said  Walter  Shaady,  mer- 
chant, shall  liave  left  off  busmess  before. the  time  or  times  tliat  tlie 
said  Elizabeth  MoUineus  shall  according  to  the  course  of  nature,  or 
otherwise,  have  left  off  bearing  and  bringing  forth  children ;  and 
that,  in  eonseqrienoe  of  the  said  "Walter  Shandy  baying  so  left  off  busi- 
ness, he  shall,  in  despight,  and  against  tlie  free  will,  consent,  and 
good  Uking  of  the  said  Elizabetli  Kollinens,  make  a  departure  from 
the  city  of  London,  in  order  to  retire  to  and  dwell  upon  his  estate  at 
Shandy  Hall,  in  the  connty  of ,  or  at  any  other  country-seat,  cas- 
tle, hall,  mansion-house,  messuage,  or  grange-house,  now  pm'obased 
or  hereafter  to  be  purchased,  or  upon  any  part  or  pai'cel  thereof; 
That  then,  and  as  often  us  the  said  Elizabeth  lloUineux  shall  happen 
to  he  enoiente  with  chUd  or  childiren  severally  and  lawfully  begot, 
or  to  be  begotten  upon  the  body  of  the  said  Elizabetb,  Mollineux, 
during  her  said  coverture,  he,  the  said  "Walter  Shandy  shall,  at  Ms 
own  iiToper  costs  and  charges,  and  out  of  'his  own  proper  moneys, 
uiioi..-^ood  and  reasonable  notice,  which  is  hereby  agreed  to  be  with- 
in sis  weeks  of  hex-  the  said  Elizabeth  Hollinetis's  fidl  reckoning,  or 
time  of  supposed  and  computed  delivery  pav  or  ciuse  to  be  paid 
the  sum  of  one  hi  n  1  ed  an  1  twenl  i  ]  tood  and  lawful  monej 
to  John  Dixon,  and  James  Turn      C  i  sigu      pon  fn  st  and 

confidence,  andfo   and  rato  the  use  an  ntent  end  anlpn 

pose  following;  ^Tlirf  iz  in  e^s  That  d  ram  of  one  hundre 

and  twenty  pounds  shall  be  i  a  d  nto  th  hanls  of  the  aaid  Ehzabet 
llollineus,  or  to  be  ot)  eiwise  apyl  ed  by  t    n  sa  1  Trustees 

for  the  well  and  t  dy  h  ing  of  oi  e  oiol  witl  lI  d  s  fBc  ent 
horses,  to  carry  and  convey  the  ho  ly  of  the  i  d  j^hza  s  MoUmeus 
and  the  child  or  ch  Idren  wh  ch  she  si  all  be  u.  n  acci  uo  e  en  e  te 
and  pr^nant  witl  unto  the  o  ty  of  Lonlon  and  for  the  fa  ther 
paying  and  det'raymg  of  all  othe  mc  lentil  o  i  cha  ges  an  1  ex 
penses  whatsoevei  m  ani  il  out  and  fo  nl  atngt  her  sad 
intended  deliveij  and  Ij  ng  m  m  tl  e  s  o    subu  1  s  tl  ereof 

and  that  the  said  El  zib  tl  Mollme  is  shall  anu  mav  t  om  time  to 
time,  and  at  all  such  tm  e  and  times  as  a  e  1  ere  covenanted  and 
agreed  upon,  peaceably  and  quietly  hire  the  said  coach  and  hoi-ses, 
and  have  free  Ingress,  egi-ess,  and  rcgi'ess  thi'onghout  her  journey,  in 
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nnd  from  the  saii  coaci,  aeoordiDg  to  the  tenor,  trno  mtent,  and 
meaning  of  these  presents,  without  any  let,  suit,  trouhle,  distnrbanoe, 
.molestation,  discharge,  hindrance,  forfeiture,  eyiction,  vesatior^  in- 
terruption, 01'  eucumbrance,  whatsoever ;  and  tliat  it  shall  moreoyer 
he  lawful  to  and  for  the  said  Elizabeth  Molliaeus:,  from  time  to  time, 
and  aa  oft  or  often,  as  she  shall  well  and  trulj  he  advanced  in  her 
Baid  pregnancy,  to  the  time  heretofore  stipulated  and  agreed  upon,  to 
live  and  reside  in  such  place  or  places,  and  in  such  family  or  families, 
and  witli  snch  relations,  friends,  and  other  persons  within  the  said 
city  of  London,  as  she  at  her  own  will  and  pleasure,  notwithstanding 
her  present  coverture,  and  aa  if  she  was  a  fmvaie  mle  and  unmar- 
ried, shall  think  fit.  anlJ  tiiis  iiiliinturt  furiiitr  taftitEiBtiJi,  That  for  the 
more  effectually  carrying  of  the  said  covenant  into  esecntion,  the 
said  "Walter  Shandy,  merchant,  dotli  hereby  grant,  hai'gtijn,  sell,  re- 
lease, and  confirm  unto  the  said  John  Dison  and  James  Turner, 
Esqi-s.,  their  heirs,  executors,  and  a^^ugn"  in  their  actual  pos- 
session now  being,  by  vh'tue  of  an  mdeatuie  of  baigain  and  sale 
for  a  year  to  them  the  siud  John  Dixon  and  James  Tui'uer,  Esqra., 
by  him  the  said  "Walter  Shandy,  merchant  theieof  made;  which 
said  bargain  and  enle  for  a  year,  beai-s  late  the  day  nest  before  the 
date  of  tliese  presents,  and  by  force  and  vutue  of  the  statute  for 
transferring  of  uses  into  possession,  glU  the  manoi  and  lordship  of 

Shandj-  in  the  ooimty  of ,  with  all  the  nghts  members,  and  ap- 

pnrtenaneea  thereof;  and  all  and  every  the  meisuaces,  houses,  build- 
ings, barns,  stably  orchard'",  gaideni,  backsides,  tofts,  crofts,  garths, 
cottages,  lands,  meadows,  feedings,  pastures,  marshes,  common^ 
woods,  nnderwoods,  drains,  fiahenes,  wateia,  and  water-courses ;  to- 
gether with  all  rents,  reversions,  services,  annuities,  fee-farms, 
kniglit's  fees,  views  of  frant-pledge,  escheats,  reliefs,  mines,  quarries, 
goods  and  chattels  of  felons  and  fugitives,  felons  of  themselves,  and 
put  in  exigent,  deodands,  fieewarrens  and  all  other  royalties  and 
seigniories,  rights  and  jurisdictions,  privileges  and  hereditaments 
whatsoever.  Snl  also  the  advowaon,  donation,  presentation,  and  free 
disposition  of  tiie  rectory  oi  paisonage  of  Shandy  aforesaid,  and  all 
and  evci-y  the  tenths,  tythos,  glebe-lands. 

In  three  words.  My  mother  was  to  lie  in  (ifshechoseit)inLondon. 

But  in  order  to  put  a  stop  to  the  practice  of  any  unfair  play  on 
the  pait  of  my  mother,  which  a  marriage-article  of  this  natui-e  too 
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manifestly  opened  a  door  to,  and  wMcli  indeed  had  never  been 
tiought  of  at  all,  bnt  for  my  uncle  Toby  Shandy,  a  clause  was  added 
in  secnrjty  of  my  father,  "wliicli  was  this ;  "  That  in  case  my  mother 
hereafter  should,  at  any  time,  pnt  my  father  to  the  trouble  and 
espense  of  a  London  jonmey,  npon  false  cries  and  tokens,  that,  for 
every  such  instance,  she  should  forfeit  all  the  right  and  title  which 
the  covetmnt  gave  her  to  the  next  turn :  but  no  niore,  and  so  on, 
toties  qvotieSf  in  as  effectual  a  manner  as  if  such  a  covenant  betwixt 
them  had  not  been  made."  This,  by  the  way,  was  no  more  than 
what  was  reasonable ;  and  yet,  as  renaonable  as  it  was,  I  have  ever  i 
thought  it  hard  that  the  whole  weight  of  the  article  should  have 
fellen  entirely,  as  it  did,  upon  myself. 

But  I  was  begot  imd  born  to  misfortunes;  for  my  poor  mother, 
whether  it  was  wind  or  water,  or  a  compound  of  both,  or  neither; 
or  whether  it  was  simply  the  mere  swell  of  imagination  and  fancy 
in  her :  or  how  far  a  strong  wish  and  desire  to  have  it  so,  might 
mislead  her  judgment:  in  short,  whether  she  was  deceived  or 
deceiving  in  this  matter,  it  no  way  becomes  me  to  decide.  The  fact 
was  this.  That  in  the  latter  end  of  September,  ITlt,  which  was  the 
year  tefore  I  was  boi-n,  my  mother  having  carried  my  father  up  to 
town  much  against  tlie  grain,  he  peremptorily  insisted  upon  the 
dauae ;  so  that  I  was  doomed,  by  mai'riage-articles,  to  have  my  nose 
squeez'd  as  flat  to  my  face,  aa  if  the  destinies  had  actually  spun  me 
without  one. 

Eow  this  even  came  about,  and  what  a  train  of  vexatious  disap- 
pointments, in  one  etaga  or  other  of  my  life,  have  pursued  me  from 
the  mere  loss,  or  rather  compression,  of  this  one  sii 
shall  be  laid  before  the  reader  all  in  due  time. 


CHAPTER  SVI. 

Mt  father,  as  any  body  may  naturally  imagine,  came  down  with 
my  mother  into  the  country,  in  but  a  pettish  idnd  of  a  humor.  The 
first  twenty  or  five-and-twenty  miles,  he  did  nothing  in  the  world 

but  fret  and  tease  himself,  and  indeed  mj  mother  too,   abotit  the 
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cm'sed  expeuse,  which  he  said  might  evei-j  sliiliing  of  it  have  been 
saved.  Thee,  what  vesed  tini  more  than  every  thing  else  ivas,  tlie 
provoking  timo  of  the  year,  wliioh,  as  I  told  you,  wns  towai-ds  the 
end  of  September,  whea  his  widl-ftuit,  and  green  gages  especiallj, 
in  whioli  he  wob  very  cnriovw,  were  just  ready  for  pulling.  "Had 
he  bMU.  whistled  up  to  London,  upon  a  Tom  Fool's  errand,  in.  any 
other  moatli  of  the  whole  year,  he  Bhoiild  not  have  said  three  words 
abont  it." 

For  the  nest  two  whole  stages,  no  subject  wonld  go  down,  but  the 
heavy  blow  he  had  snstained  from  tlie  loss  of  a  son,  whom  it  seems 
he  had  fully  reckoned  upon  in  bis  mind,  and  registered  down  in  Ms 
pocket-book,  as  a  second  staff  for  liis  old  age,  in  case  Bobby  should 
fail  him.  "  The  disappointment  of  this  (he  said)  was  ten  times  more 
to  a  wise  man  than  all  the  money  which,  tlie  journey,  &c.  had  cost 
him,  put  together;  rot  the  hundred  and  twenty  pounds,  he  did  not 
mind  it  a  msh." 

From  Stilton,  all  tlie  way  to  Grantham,  nothing  in  the  whole  affaii' 
provoked  him  so  much  as  tJie  condolences  of  hia  fiiends,  and  the 
foolish  figure  they  should  both  maie  at  ohuroh  the  first  Sunday ;  of 
which,  in  the  satirical  vehemence  of  his  wit,  now  shai-pened  a  little 
by  vesation,  he  would  give  so  many  humorous  and  provoking 
descriptions,  and  place  his  rib  and  self  in  so  many  tormenting  hghts 
and  attitudes  in  the  face  of  the  whole  congregation,  that  my  mother 
declared,  these  two  stages  were  so  truly  tragi-comioal,  that  she  did 
nothing  but  laugh  and  cry  in  a  breath,  from  one  end  to  the  other  of 
them,  all  the  way. 

From  Grrauthatn,  till  they  had  crossed 'the  Trent,  myfathei'  was 
out  of  all  !dnd  of  patience  at  the  vile  trick  and  imposition  which  he 
fancied  my  mother  had  put  upon  him  in  this  affair.  "  Certainly," 
he  would  say  to  himself,  over  and  over  again,  "  the  woman  could  not 
be  deceived  heraelf— if  she  could,  what  weakness !  "  toimenting 
word  1  which  led  his  imagination  a  thorny  dance,  and  before  all  was 
over,  played  the  deuce  and  all  with  him ;  for  sure  as  ever  the  word 
iMoknem  was  uttered,  and  strack  full  upon  Ms  brain,  so  sure  it  set 
him  upon  mmiing  divisions  upon  bow  many  kinds  of  weaknesses 
there  were;  that  there  was  such  a  thing  as  weakness  of  the  body, 
as  well  as  weakness  of  the  mind,  and  then  he  would  do  nothing  but 
syllogize  witliin  himself,  for  a  stage  oi'  two  together,  how  far  the 
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cause  of  all  these  vexations  might,  or  might  not,  have  arisen  out  of 
himself. 

In  sliort,  he  hiid  so  muny  little  salyects  of  disquietade  apringiDg 
out  of  this  one  affair,  all  fretting  successively  in  his  mind  as  they 
rose  np  ia  it,  that  my  mother,  whatever  was  her  journey  itp,  had 
hnt  an  imeosy  journey  of  it  down.  In  a  irord,  as  she  oompltuned 
to  my  uncle  Toby,  he  Tvould  have  tired  out  the  patience  of  any  flesh 


OHAPTEE  XVII. 

Thouoh  my  father  ti'avelled  homewiirds,  aa  I  told  you,  in  none  of 
the  best  of  moods,  pshawing  and  pishing  all  the  way  do^ni,  yet  he 
had  the  complaisance  to  keep  the  worst  pai-t  of  the  story  still  to 
himself;  which  was  tlie  resolution  he  had  talten  of  doing  himself 
the  justice  which  niy  uncle  Tohy's  clause  in  the  marriage-settlement 
empowered  him;  nor  was  it  till  the  very  night  in  which  I  was 
begot,  which,  was  thirteen  months  after,  that  she  had  the  least  inti- 
mation of  his  design ;  when  my  father,  happening,  as  you  remember, 
to  he  a  little  cliagiined  and  out  of  temper,  took  occasion,  as  they  lay 
chatting  gravely  in  bed  afterwards,  talking  over  what  was  to  come, 
to  let  her  know  that  she  mast  accommodate  herself  as  well  as  she 
could  to  the  bargain  made  between  them  in  their  mai'riage-deeds ; 
wMcli  was  to  lie-in  of  her  nest  child  in  the  country,  to  balance  the 
last  year's  jonmey. 

My  father  was  a  gentleman  of  many  virtues,  but  he  had  a  strong 
spice  of  that  in  Ms  temper,  which  might,  or  might  not,  add  to  the 
number,  'Tis  known  by  the  name  of  Perseverance  in  a  good  cause, 
and  Obstinacy  in  a  had  one:  of  this  my  mother  had  so  much  know- 
ledge, that  she  knew  'twas  to  no  purpose  to  make  any  remonstrance ; 
BO  she  e'en  resolved  to  sit  down  ciuietly,  and  make  the  most  of  it. 
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OHAPTEE    STIII. 

As  the  point  was  that  night  agreed,  or  rather  determined,  that  my 
mother  should  lie-in  of  me  in  the  coimtiy,  she  took  hei-  measures 
accordingly;  for  which  purpose  when  ehe  waa  three  daye,  or  there- 
ahouts,  gone  with  child  she  began  to  ca  t  hei'  eyes  upon  the  midwife, 
whom  yon  have  so  often,  heard  me  mention ;  and  hefore  the  'week 
was  well  got  round  v  the  fimoi  n  Di  Wanningham  was  not  to  he 
had,  she  had  come  to  a  imal  deteimmation  in  her  mind,  notwitii- 
standing  there  was  ascieatitc  opeiator  within  so  near  a  call  as  eight 
milesofus,andwho  moieovei  had espiesalywroteafive-shilling hook 
upon  the  subject  of  midwifery,  in  which  iie  had  exposed,  not  only 
the  hlundera  of  the  sisterhood  itself,  bnt  had  likewise  superadded 
many  curious  improTements  for  the  quieter  extraction  of  the  fcetus 
in  opoas-hirths,  and  some  other  cases  of  danger,  which  belay  us  in. 
getting  into  the  world;  notwithstanding  all  this,  my  mother,  I  say, 
was  absolutely  ^tennined  to  tmst  her  life,  and  mine  with  it,  into 
no  seal's  hand  but  this  old  woman's  only,  Jfow  this  I  like:  When 
we  cannot  get  at  the  very  thing  wo  wish,  never  to  take  up  with  the 
nest  best  in  degree  to  it.  No;  that's  pitiful  beyond  description.  It 
is  more  than  a  week  from  this  very  day,  in  which  I  am  now  writing 
this  book  for  the  edification  of  the  world,  which  is  March  9, 1750, 
that  my  dear,  dear  Jenny,  observing  I  looked  a  little  grave,  as  aha 
stood  cheapening  a  silk  of  iive-and-twenty  shillings  a  yard,  told  the 
mercer,  she  was  sorry  she  had.  given  him  so  much  tronble;  and 
immediately  went  and  bought  herself  a  yard-wide  stuff  of  ten-pence 
a  yai-d.  'Tis  the  duplication  of  one  and  the  same  greatness  of  soul; 
only,  what  lessened  the  honor  of  it  somewhat  in  my  mother's  cose, 
was,  that  she  could  not  heroine  it  into  so  violent  and  hazardous  an 
esti-eme  as  one  in  her  situation  might  have  wished,  because  the  old 
midwife  had  really  some  little  claim  to  he  depended  upon,  as  much, 
at  least,  as  success  could  give  her;  having,  in  the  course  of  her  prac- 
tice of  neai'  twenty  years  in  the  parish,  brought  every  mother's  son 
of  them  into  the  world,  without  any  one  slip  or  accident  which 
could  fairly  bo  laid  to  her  aocount. 
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These  tots,  though  they  had  their  weight,  yet  did  not  altogether 
satisfy  some  tew  scraplea  aod  uaeasiaesses  -wMoh  hung  npon  my 
father's  spirits  in  relatioii  to  this  dioice.  To  say  nothing  of  the 
natural  wortings  of  humanity  and  justice — or  of  the  yearaiBga  of 
parental  and  connubial  love,  all  which  prompted  Mm  to  leare  as  lit- 
tle to  hazard  as  possible  in  a  ease  of  this  kind;  he  felt  himself  con- 
cerned in  a  particular  mannei",  that  all  should  go  right  in  tlie  present 
case;  fi'om  the  accumulated  sorrow  he  lay  open  to,  should  any  evil 
betide  his  wife  and  child  in  lying-in  at  Shandy-HalL  He  knew  the 
world  judged  by  events,  and  would  add  to  his  afflictions  in  such  a 
misfortune,  by  loading  him  with  the  blame  of  it.  "Alas  o'day  1  had 
Krs.  Shandy  (poor  gentlewomani)  had  but  her  wish  in  goizig  up  to 
town  just  to  Ee-in  and  come  down  again;  whicli,  they  say,  she  beg- 
ged and  prayed  for  upon  her  bare  knees,  and  which  in  my  opinion, 
considering  the  fortune  which  Mr.  Shandy  got  with  her,  was  no  such 
mighty  matter  to  have  complied  with,  the  lady  and  liev  babe  might 
both  of  them  have  been  dive  at  this  hour," 

This  exclamation,  my  father  knew,  was  imanswerablo;  and  yet,  it 
was  not  merely  to  shelter  himself,  nor  was  it  altogether  for  the  care 
0^  his  offspring  and  wife  that  he  seemed  so  extremely  anxious  about 
this  point ;  my  father  had  extensive  views  of  things,  and  stood  more- 
ovei',  as  he  thought,  deeply  concerned  in  it  for  the  public  good,  from 
the  dread  he  entertained  of  the  bad  uses  an  ill-fated  instance  might 
be  put  to. 

He  was  very  sensible  that  all  political  writers  upon  the  subject 
had  unauimoaaly  agreed  and  lamented,  from  t!ie  begimiing  of  Queen 
Elizabeth's  reign  down  to  his  own  time,  that  the  current  of  men  and 
money  towards  the  metropolis,  upon  one  frivolous  errand  or  another, 
set  in  so  strong,  aa  to  become  dangerous  to  our  civil  rights,  though, 
by  the  bye,  a  cwrrmit  waa  not  the  image  he  took  the  moat  delight  in; 
a  dietemper  was  here  his  favorite  metaphor,  and  he  would  ruii  it 
down  into  a  pei'fect  allegory,  by  maintaining  it  was  identically  the 
same  in  the  body  national  as  in  the  body  natural,  where  the  blood 
and  spirits  were  driven  up  into  tiie  head  faster  than  they  conld  Jind 
then-  ways  down ;  a  stoppage  of  circulation  must  ensue,  which  was 
death  in  both  cases. 

There  was  little  danger,  he  would  any,  of  losing  our  liberties  by 
Fi'snoh  politic?  or  French  invasions;  nor  was  he  so  mueii  in  pain  of 
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com  the  mass  of  eormpted  mattei'  and  cloeratetl 
humora  ia  our  constitution,  wMoli  he  lioped  was  not  so  bad  as  it  was 
imagined:  but  lie  yerilj-  feared,  tbat  in  some  Yiolent  push  we  should 
go  off,  aJl  at  once,  in  a,  state-apoplesy;  and  then  he  wobM  say,  The 
Lord  have  mercy  upon  ua  all. 

My  father  was  never  able  to  give  tlie  history  of  this  iZiatemper, 
without  the  remedy  along  with  it. 

"Was  I  an  absolute  prince,"  he  would  say,  pulling  up  his  breeches 
■with  both  hia  hands,  as  he  rose  team  his  arm-ohair,  "I  would  appoint 
able  judges,  at  every  avenue  of  my  metropolis,  .who  should  take  cog- 
nizance of  every  fool's  bimness  who  oaiiie  there;  and  i^  upon  a  fair  and 
candid  hearing,  it  appeared  not  of  weight  suffioient  to  leave  his  own 
home,  aod  come  up,  bag  and  baggage,  with  his  wife  and  children,  far- 
mer's sons,  eto.,  etc.,  at  his  backside,  they  should  be  all  sent  back,  fl'oia 
constable  to  constable,  like  vagrants  as  they  were,  to  the  plaoe  of  tlieir 
legal  settlenients.  By  this  means  I  should  take  care,  that  my -metro- 
polis totter'd  not  thi'ongh  its  own  weight ;  that  the  head  be  no  longer 
too  big  for  the  body;  that  the  extremes,  now  wasted  and  pton'd  in, 
be  restored  to  tlieir  due  shai'e  of  nourishment,  and  regain  with  it  their 
natural  sti-ength  aud  heanty:  I  would  effaotually  provide,  That  tlie 
meadows  and  coi-n-fields  of  my  dominions  should  laugh  and  atog; 
that  good  cheer  and  hospitality  flourish  once  more;  and  that  such 
weight  and  influence  be  put  thei'eby  into  the  hands  of  the  Bquiralty 
of  my  kingdom,  as  should  counterpoise  what  I  perceive  my  Nobility 
pre  now  taking  from  them. 

"Why  are  there  so  few  palacea  and  gentlemen's  seats,"  he  would 
ask  with  some  emotion,  as  he  walked  across  the  room,  "throughout 
so  many  delicious  provinoes  ia  France?  TVhence  is  it  that  the  few 
remaining  6hateaM<e  anaongst  them  are  so  dismantled,  so  unfurnished, 
and  in  Bo  ruinous  and  desolate  a  condition!  Because,  Sir,"  (he 
wonld  say)  "in  that  kingdom  no  man  has  any  country-interest  to 
support :  the  httle  intei'est  of  any  kind  which  any  man  has  anywhere 
in  it,  is  concentrated  in  the  court,  and  the  looks  of  the  Grand 
Monarch ;  by  the  sunshine  of  whose  countenance,  or  the  clouds  which 
pass  across  it,  every  Trenchman  lives  or  dies." 

Another  political  reason  which  prompted  my  father  so  sti'ongly  to 
guard  against  the  least  evil  accident  in  my  mother's  Jying-in  in  the 
country,  was,  That  any  such  instanco  would  iafallibiy  throw  a  balance 
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of  power,  too  great  already,  into  tlie  weaker  vessels  of  the  gentry,  in 
Lis  owi!,  or  Iiigter  stations;  wMot,  Tcitli  tlae  many  other  Bsnrpecl 
rights  whioli  that  part  of  the  constitution  was  hourly  estahlishing, 
would,  in  the  end,  prove  fatal  to  the  monarchical  system  of  domes- 
tie  govei-nment  established  in  the  first  creation  of  things  by  God. 

In  this  point  he  was  entirely  of  Sir  Eohert  Filmei-'s  opinion,  That 
the  plana  and  institutions  of  the  greatest  monarchies  in  the  eastern 
parts  of  the  world,  were,  originally,  all  stolen  from  that  adiuirahle 
pattern  and  prototype  of  thia  hoiiaehold  and  paternal  power;  which, 
for  a  oentm-y,  he  said,  and  more,  had  gi'adually  been  degenerating 
away  into  a  mixed  goTernment:  the  form  of  which,  howerer  desira- 
ble in  great  combinations  of  the  species,  was  very  troublesome  in 
small  ones,  and  seldom  produced  anything,  that  he  saw,  hut  soitow 
and  confosion. 

Tor  all  these  reasons,  private  and  public,  put  together,  my  father 
was  for  haTing  the  man-midwife  by  all  means ;  my  mother,  by  no 
means,  ily  father  begged  and  entreated  she  would  for  onoe  recede 
from  her  prerogative  in  tbis  matter,  aud  suffer  him  to  choose  for  her : 
my  mother,  on  the  conti'ary,  insisted  upon  her  privileges  in  this  mat- 
ter, to  ohooBQ  for  herself  sntl  Iiave  no  mortal's  help  but  the  old 
woman's.  "Wtat  conld  my  father  do?  He  waS  almost  at  his  wit's 
end ;  talked  it  over  with  her  in  aU  moods ;  placed  his  arguments  in 
aU  lights ;  argued  the  matter  with  her  like  a  christian,  like  a  teatheE, 
like  a  husband,  like  a  father,  like  a  patriot,  like  a  man ;  My  mother 
answered  every  thing  only  like  a  woman ;  which  was  a  little  hard 
upon  her ;  for  as  she  could  not  assume  and  fight  it  out  behind  such  a 
variety  of  characters,  'twas  no  fair  match ;  'twas  seven  to  one.  "What 
could  my  mother  do  ?  She  had  the  advantage  (othei-wise  she  had 
been  ocrtMnly  ovei'powered)  of  a  small  reinforcement  of  chagi'in  per- 
sonal at  the  bottom,  which  bore  her  up,  and  enabled  her  to  dispute 
the  affair  with  my  father  with  so  equal  an  advantage,  that  both  sides 
sung  Te  Dmim.  In  a  word,  my  mother  was  to  have  the  old  woman, 
and  the  operator  was  to  have  license  to  drink  a  bottle  of  wine  with 
my  father  and  my  uncle  Toby  Shandy  in  the  back  parlor,  for  whioli 
he  was  to  he  pdd  five  guineas. 

I  must  beg  leave,  before  I  finish  this  chapter,  to  enter  a  caveat  in 
the  breast  of  my  fair  reader ;  and  it  is  this ;  not  to  take  it  absolutely 
for  granted,  from  an  imgnarded  ivord  or  two  which  I  have  dropped 
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in  it,  "That  I  am  a  married  man."  I  own,  the  tender  appellation 
of  zny  dear,  dear  Jenny,  with  soma  other  strokes  of  oonjugal  tnowi- 
edge,  interspersed  here  and  there,  might  naturally  enough  have  mis- 
led the  most  candid  judge  in  the  woi'ld  into  such  a  determination 
agtuast  me.  All  I  plead  for  in  this  case,  Madam,  is  strict  justice,  and 
that  you  do  so  much  of  it  to  me  as  ■^eli  .as  to  yourself,  as  not  to  pre- 
judge, or  reoeive  snch  an  impression  of  me,  till  you  have  better 
evidence  than,  I  am  positive,  at  present  can  he  produced  against  me. 
Kot  tliat  I  can  be  so  vain  or  unreasonable,  Jlodam,  as  to  dedre  jou 
ahonld  therefore  think  that  my  dear,  dear  Jenny  ia  my  kept  misti'ess ; 
no,  that  would  be  flattering  my  character  in  the  other  estreme,  and 
givii^  it  an  au-  of  freedom,  which,  perhaps,  it  has  no  kind  of  i-ight 
to.  All  I  contend  for,  is  the  utter  impossibility,  for  some  volumes, 
that  you,  or  the  most  penetrating  spirit  upon  earth,  should  know  how 
this  matter  really  stands.  It  is  not  impossible  but  that  my  dear,  dear 
Jenny  1  tender  as  the  appellation  ia,  may  be  my  child.  Consider,  I 
was  born  in  tlie  year  eighteen.  Wor  is  there  any  thing  unuatnral  or 
estravagant  in  the  supposition,  that  my  dear,  dear  Jenny  may  be  my 
ftiend  I  Friend  I  My  friend.  Surely,  Madam,  a  friendsliip  between 
the  two  sexes  may  subsist,  and  be  supported  without— Py  I  Mr. 
Shandy.  Without  any  thing.  Madam,  but  that  teudei'  and  delicious 
sentiment  which  ever  mises  in  friendship,  where  tiiore  is  a  difference 
of  ses.  Let  me  entreat  you  to  study  the  pure  and  sentimental  parts 
of  the  beat  Fi-ench  romances ;  it  will  realjy.  Madam,  astonish  yon  to 
see  with  what  a  variety  of  chast*  expressions  this  delicious  sentiment 
which  I  have  the  honor  to  speak  o^  is  dress'd  ont. 


OHAPTEE    SIX. 

I  WOULD  sooner  undertake  to  explain  the  hardest  problem  in 
Greometry,  than  pretend  to  aocount  for  it,  that  a  gentleman  of  my 
father's  great  good  sense,  knowing,  as  the  reader  must  have  observed 
him,  and  curiona  too  in  philosophy,  wise  also  in  political  renaoning, 
and  in  polemical  (as  he  will  find)  no  way  ignorant,  could  be  capable 
of  entertaining  a  notion  in  hig  head,  so  out  of  the  common  track,  that 
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I  fear  the  reader,  wheal  oome  to  mention  it  to  him,  if  he  is  the  least 
of  3.  choleric  tamper,  will  immediately  throw  the  hook  by;  if  mer- 
cnrial,  he  will  langh  most  heartily  at  it;  and  if  he  is  of  a  grave  and 
saturnine  cast,  he  will  at  flrat  sight  absolutely  condemn  as  faaoiful 
Mtd  estravagaut ;  and  that  was  in  respect  to  the  choice  and  impo- 
sition of  chrifitiaa  names,  on  which  he  thought  a  great  deal  more 
depended  than  what  superficial  minds  were  capahlc  of  conceiving. 

His  opinion  in  this  matter  was,  That  thei'e  was  a  strange  kind  of 
magic  bias,  which  good  or  bad  Barnes,  e&  he  called  them,  irresistibly 
impressed  upon  our  characters  and  conduct. 

The  hero  of  Cervantes  argued  not  the  point  with  more  seriousness, 
nor  had  he  more  faith,  or  more  to  say  on  the  powers  of  necromancy 
in  dishonoring  his  deeds,  or  on  Dulcinea's  name,  in  shedding  lustre 
upon  them,  than  my  father  had  on  those  of  Trismegistus  or  Archi- 
medes on  the  one  hand,  or  of  Nyky  and  Simkin  on  the  other,  How 
many  O^sars  and  Pompeys,  he  would  say,  by  mere  inspiration  of  the 
naniSg,  have  been  rendered  worthy  of  them!  And,  how  many,  he 
■wotdd  add,  are  there,  who  might  have  done  esceeding  well  in  the 
world,  had  not  theii'  chai'acters  and  spirits  been  totally  depressed 
and  Hicodemua'd  into  nothing  I 

I  see  plainly,  Su-,  by  your  loolia  {or  as  the  case  happened)  my 
father  would  say — that  you  do  not  heartily  subscribe  to  this  opmion 
of  mine,  which,  to  those,  he  would  add,  who  have  not  carefully 
sifted  it  to  the  bottom,  I  own  has  an  air  more  of  fancy  than  of  solid 
reasoning  in  it;  a]!dyet,my  dear  Sir,  if  I  may  presume  to  know  your 
character,  I  am  morally  assured,  I  should  hazard  little  in  stating  a 
case  to  yoiT,  not  as  a  party  in  the  dispute,  but  as  a  judge,  and  trust- 
lag  my  appeal  upon  it  to  your  own  good  sense  and  candid  disqui- 
sition in  this  matter ;  you  ai-e  a  pereon  free  from  as  many  narrow 
prejudices  of  eduoation  as  most  men :  end,  if  I  may  presume  to  pene- 
trate farther  mto  you,  of  a  liberality  of  genius  above  beai-ing  down 
an  opinion,  merely  because  it  wants  friends.  Tour  sou,  your  dear 
son,  from  whose  sweet  and  open  temper  you  have  Bomuch  toespect; 
your  Billy,  Sir  I  would  you,  for  the  world,  have  called  him  Jcbab  ! 
"Would  you,  my  dear  Sir  I  he  would  say,  laying  his  hand  upon  your 
breast,  with  the  genteelest  address,  and  in  that  soft  and  irresistibla 
piano  of  voice  which  tlie  nature  of  tlie  argumentum  ad  hominem  ab- 
solutely requiros,^Would  you,  Sir,  if  a  Jm  of  a  godfather  had  pro- 
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pose^  the  name  for  your  child,  and  offered  you  his  pni-ae  along  witli 
it,  irotild  have  consented  to  sucli  a  deaeoration  of  him  f  0  m  j  God  I 
lie  would  say,  looking  up,  if  I  Iniow  your  temper  i-igJit,  Sir,  yow  are 
Incapable  of  it ;  yon  would  have  teampled  npon  the  offer ;  you  would 
have  thrown  the  temptation  at  the  tempter's  head  with  ahhorrenee. 

Your  greatness  of  mind  in  tliis  action,  which  I  adiaii-e,  witli  that 
generons  contempt  of  money,  which  you  show  me  in  the  whole  trans- 
action, is  really  aoHe ;  and  what  renders  it  more  bo,  is  the  principle 
of  it ;  the  workings  of  a  parent's  love  upon  tlie  truth  and  conTiotion 
of  this  -very  hypothesis,  namely,  that  was  your  son  called  Judas,  tlie 
sordid  and  treacherous  idea,  so  inssparahle  from  the  name,  would 
have  accompanied  him  through  life  hke  his  shadow,  and,  in  the  end, 
made  a  miser  and  a  rascal  of  him,  in  spite.  Sir,  of  your  example. 

I  never  knew  a  man.  ahle  to  answer  this  argument.  But,  indeed, 
to  speak  of  my  father  as  he  was ;  he  was  certainly  iiTeaistible ;  hoth 
in  Ms  orations  and  disputations ;  he  was  horn  an  orator ;  esodidmrog. 
Persuasion  hung  npon  his  lips,  and  the  elements  of  Logic  and  Ehe- 
torio  were  so  hlended  up  in  him,  and,  withal,  he  had  so  shrewd  a 
guess  at  the  weakness  and  passions  of  his  respondent,  that  Haturb 
might  have  stood  up  and  said,  "This  man  is  elotiueut."  In  shoi-t, 
wliether  he  was  on  the  weak  or  the  strong  side  of  the  question,  'twas 
hazardous  in  either  case  to  attack  him ;  and  yet,  'tis  strange,  he  had 
never  read  Oioero,  nof  Quintilian  de  Oratore,  nor  Ijocrates,  nor  Aris- 
totle, nor  Longimis,  amongst  the  antients ;  nor  Vosaius,  nor  Skiop- 
pins,  nor  Ramus,  nor  Famaby,  amongst  the  modems ;  and,  what  is 
more  astonishing,  he  had  never  in  his  whole  life  the  least  light  or 
spark  of  suhWlty  struck  into  his  mind,  hy  one  single  leotm-e  npon 
.Orackenthorp  or  Burgeradious  or  any  Dutch  logician  or  commenta- 
tor; he  knew  not  so  much  as  in  what  the  diffei'enoe  of  an  argument 
ad  i^mrfmUam,  and  an  argument  m&  Aominmnt  consisted;  so  that  I 
well  remember,  when  he  went  up  along  with  me  to  enter  my  name 
in  Jesus'  College  in  ****,  it  was  a  matter  of  just  wonder  with  my 
worthy  tntor,  and  two  or  three  fellows  of  that  learned  society,  that 
a  man  who  knew  not  so  much  as  the  names  of  his  tools,  should  he 
ahle  to  work  after  that  fashion  with  them. 

To  work  with  them  in  the  best  manner  he  eould,  was  what  my 
father  was,  however,  perpetually  forced  upon ;  for  he  had  a  thousand 
little  sceptical  notions  of  the  comic  kind  to  defend,  most  of  wliich 
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notions,  I  verily  believe,  at  first  entered  upon  the  footing  of  mere 
.  whima,  ami  of  a  iiwe  ta  Bagatelk;  and  qs  each  lie  would  mate 
meiiy  with  them  for  half  an  hour  or  so ;  and  having  Bharpeaed  his 
■wit  TipoK  tiiem,  diamias  them  till  anothei-  day, 

I  mention  tliis,  not  only  as  a  matter  of  hypotliesiB  or  coiijeatnre 
\ipon  the  progi-eas  and  establishment  of  my  father's  many  odd  opin- 
ions, bnt  as  a  warning  to  the  learned  reader  against  the  indisore«t 
reception  of  such  guests,  ■vrlio,  after  a  free  and  imdistnrhed  entrance, 
for  some  years,  into  om'  brains,  at  length,  claim  a  iind  of  settlement 
there,  working  sometimes  like  yeast;  hut  more  generally  after  the 
manner  of  the  gentle  passion,  beginning  in  jest,  hut  ending  in  down- 
right earnest. 

Wlietter  this  was  the  case  of  the  singularity  of  my  father's  notions, 
or  that  his  judgment^  at  length,  became  the  dupe  of  his  wit ;  or  how 
far,  in  many  of  his  notions,  he  might,  thongli  odd,  he  absolutely 
right;  the  reader,  as  he  comes  at  them,  shall  decide,  All  that  I 
maintain  here,  is,  that  in  this  one,  of  the  influence  of  christian 
namM,  however  it  gtuned  footing,  he  was  serious ;  he  was  all  uniform- 
ity ;  he  was  systematical,  and,  like  all  systematic  reasoners,  he  would 
move  both  heaven  and  earth,  and  twist  and  torture  everything  in 
nature,  to  support  his  hypothesis.  In  a  ■word,  I  repeat  it  over  again, 
he  was  sei'ioua ;  and  ia  consequence  of  it,  he  would  lose  all  kind  of 
patience  whenever  he  saw  people,  especially  of  condition,  wlio  should 
have  known  better,  as  careless  and  as  indifferent  about  the  name 
they  imposed  upon  their  child,  or  more  so,-  than  in  the  choice  of 
Ponto  or  Oupid  for  their  puppy-dog. 

This,  he  would  say  looked  iU;  and  had,  moreover,  this  pai-tioular 
aggravation  in  it,  viz..  That' when  once  a  vile  name  was  wrongfully 
or  injudiciously  ^ven,  'twas  not  like  the  case  of  a  man's  oharaoter, 
which,  when  wi'onged,  might  hereafter  be  cleared;  and  possibly, 
some  time  or  other,  if  not  ia  the  raim's  life,  at  least  after  his  death — 
he,  somehow  or  otlier,  set  to  rights  with  the  world ;  hut  the  injury 
of  this,  he  would  say,  could  never  be  imdone,  nay,  he  doubted  even 
whether  an  act  of  parliament  could  reooh  it :  He  knew  as  well  as 
you,  that  the  legislature  assumed  a  power  over  surnames :  but  for 
very  strong  reasons,  which  he  could  give,  it  had  nevei'  yet  adven- 
tured, he  would  say,  to  go  a  step  farther. 

It  was  observable,  that  thucigh  my  father,  in  consequence  of  this 
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opicion,  had,  as  I  liave  told  you,  the  strongest  liking  and  dislikiags 
towards  certain  names,  that  there  were  still  numbers  of  names  wMoh. 
hung  so  equally  in  the  balance  before  him,  that  they  wei-e  absolutely 
indilferent  to  him.  Jack,  Diok,  and  Tom,  -were  of  tbis  class :  these 
my  father  called  aeutral  Dames  ;  affirming  of  them,  without  a  satire, 
That  there  had  been  as  many  khavea  and  fools,  at  least,  as  ivise  and 
good  men,  since  the  world  began,  who  had  indifferently  borne  tliem; 
60  that,  like  equal  forces  acting  agninst  each  oflier  in  contrary  direc- 
tions, he  thought  they  mutually  destroyed  each  other's  effects ;  for 
which  reasons,  he  would  often  declare.  He  would  not  give  a  clierry- 
stone  to  choose  amongst  them.  Bob,  which  was  my  brother's  name, 
was  another  of  these  neutral  kinda  of  christian  names,  which  ope- 
rated Tei-y  little  either  way ;  and  as  my  father  happened  to  be  at 
Epsom  when  it  was  given  him,  he  would  oftunes  thank  HeaYcn  it  was 
no  worse.  Andrew  was  something  like  a  negative  quantity  in  algebra 
with  him ;  'twas  worse,  he  said,  than  nothing.  'WiUIam  stood  pretty 
high :  ITumps  again  was  low  with  him :  and  Nick,  he  said, was  the  Deeit. 

But  of  all  the  names  in  the  univeras,  he  had  the  most  unconquer- 
able aTcraion  for  THgtram,;  he  had  the  lowest  and  most  contempti- 
ble opinion  of  it  of  any  thing  in  the  world,  thinlcingit  could  possibly 
pi-oduce  nothing  in  remm  naturd,  but  what  was  extremely  mean  and 
pitiful  r  so  that  in  the  midst  of  a  dispute  on  the  subject,  in  which, 
by  the  bye,  he  was  frequently  involved,  he  would  sometimes  break 
off  in  a  sudden  and  spirited  EpipJionema,  or  ratlier  Erotem,  raised  a. 
third,  and  sometimes  a  full  fifth  above  the  key  of  the  discourse,  acd 
demand  it  categorically  of  his  antagonist,  Whetter  he  wonld  take 
upon  him  to  say,  he  had  CTCr  remembered,  whether  he  had  ever 
read,  or  even  whether  he  had  ever  heai-d  tell  of  a  man,  called  Tris- 
tram, performing  anjtiiing  great  or  worth  recording?  Fo,  he  would 
say,  Tristram  !  The  thing  is  impossible. 

What  could  be  wanting  in  my  father  but  to  have  wrote  a  book  to 
publish  this  notion  of  his  to  the  world!  Little  boots  it  to  the  subtle 
Bpecnlatist  to  stand  single  in  his  opinions,  unless  he  gives  them  pro- 
per vent ;  It  was  the  identical  thing  which  my  father  did :  for  in  the 
year  sisteen,  which  was  two  years  before  I  was  bom,  he  was  at  the 
pains  of  writing  an  express  Disaeftatioa  simply  upon  the  word  Tris- 
tram, showing  the  world,  with  great  candor  and  modesty,  the  ^'ounds 
of  his  great  abhoiTencs  to  the  name. 
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"When  tMs  atoi-j  is  compared  witli  tlie  title-page,  will  not  the  gen- 
tle reader  pity  mj  fitther  from  his  soul  f  to  aee  an  orderly  and  well 
disposed  geatleman,  wlio,  thongli  singular,  yet  inoffensive  in  Lis  no- 
tions, BO  played  upon  in.  tliein  by  cross-purposes— to  look  down  upon 
th.e  stage,  and  see  liim  baifled  and  OTerthrown  in  all  his  little  systems 
and  wishes  I  to  behold  a,  train  of  events  perpetually  falling  out 
agiunst  him,  and  in  so  critical  and  cruel  a  way,  as  if  tliey  had  pur- 
posely been  planned  and  pointed  against  him,  merely  to  insult  his 
epeoulations !  In  a  word,  to  behold  snch  a  one,  in  liis  old  age,  Ul- 
fittad  for  troubles,  ten  times  in  a  day  suffering  soitow  !  tea  times  in 
ft  day  calling  the  child  of  liis  prayers,  Tristrarttl  Melancholy  dissyl- 
lable of  sound  1  which,  to  his  ears,  was  unison  to  Kincompoop,  and 
every  name  vituperative  under  Heaven.  By  his  ashes  I  I  swear  it, 
If  ever  xaalignant  spirit  took  pleasnre,  or  busied  itself  in  tra- 
versing the  purposes  of  mortal  man,  it  must  have  been  here ;  and  if 
it  was  not  necessary  I  should  be  born  before  I  was  christened,  I 
would  this  moment  give  tlie  reader  an  aooonnt  of  it. 


CHAPTER    SX. 

How  could  you,  Mndara,  be  so  inattentive  in  reading  the  last 
chapter?  I  told  you  in  it,  That  my  mother  vsoi  not  aPafhi.  Papistl 
you  told  me  no  such  thing.  Sir.  Madam,  I  take  leave  to  repeat  it  over 
again,  that  I  told  you  as  plain,  at  least,  as  words,  by  direct  inference, 
could  tell  you  such  a  thing.  Then,  Sir,  I  must  have  missed  a  page, 
No,  madam,  you  have  not  missed  a  word.  Then  I  was  Meep,  Sir. 
My  pride,  Madam,  cannot  allow  you  that  refuge.  Then,  I  declare  I 
know  DOthing  at  all  about  the  matter.  That,  Madam,  is  the  veiy 
fault  I  lay  to  your  charge ;  and,  a^  a  punishment  for  it,  I  do.  insist 
upon  it,  that  you  immediately  turn  back,  that  is,  as  soon  as  yon  get 
to  the  nest  full  stop,  and  read  the  whole  chapter  over  again,  I  have 
imposed  this  penance  upon  the  lady,  neither  out  of  wmitonness  nor 
cruelty,  but  from  the  best  of  motives ;  and  therefore  shall  make  her 
no  apology  for  it  wlien  she  returns  back.  "Fis  to  rebuke  a  vicious 
taste,   which  has  crept  into  thousands  besides  herself,  of  reading 
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straight  forwards,  more  in  quest  of  the  adventures  thoa  of  the  deep 
erndition  and  knowledge  whioli  a  hook  of  this  cast,  if  read  over  as 
it  ehouldhe,  would  infaUihly  impart  with  them.  The  mind  should  he 
accnstomed  to  make  wise  reflections,  and  draw  curioiia  conclusions, 
09  it  goea  along ;  the  hahitude  of  wHoh  made  Phny  the  Toimger  affirms, 
"  Tliat  he  never  read  a  hook  so  had  hnt  he  drew  some  pi-oflt  from  it." 
Tlie  stories  of  Greece  and  Kome,  run  over  withont  thia  trn-n  and  ap- 
plication, do  less  sei-vice,  I  afSi-m  it,  than  the  history  of  Parismus  and 
Parismemas,  or  of  the  Seven  Champions  of  England  read  with,  it. 

But  here  comes  my  fair  lady.  Have  yon  read  over  again  the  chap- 
ter. Madam,  as  I  desired  you !  You  have :  and  did  yon  not  ohserve 
the  passage,  upon  the  second  reading,  which  admila  the  inference? 
Not  a  word  like  itl  Tlien,  Madam,  he  pleased  to  ponder  well  the 
last  line  hnt  one  of  the  chapter,  where  I  take  upon  me  to  say,  "  It 
was  neeedsoT^j  I  should  he  bom  before  I  was  christened."  Had  my 
mother,  Madam,  heen  a  Papist,  that  oonsecinenoe  did  not  follow,* 

It  is  a  temhle  misfortune  for  this  same  hook  of  mine,  hut  more  so 
to  the  Eepuhlic  of  Letters ;  so  that  my  own  is  quite  swallowed  up  in 
the  consideration  of  it,  that  this  self-same  vile  prjiriency  for  fresh 
adventures  in  all  things,  lias  got  so  strongly  into  om-  hahit  and 
humor,  and  so  wholly  intent  are  we  upon  satis^ing  the  impa-  . 
tience  of  our  concupiscence  that  way,  that  nothing  hnt  the  gi'oss 
and  more  oainaal  parts  of  a  composition  willgo  down;  the  suhtle 
hints  and  sly  communications  of  science  fly  off,  like  spirits,  upwards ; 
heavy  moral  escapes  downwards ;  and  hoth  the  one  and  the  other  are 
as  much  lost  to  the  world,  as  if  they  were  stall  left  in  the  hottom  of 
tlie  ink-horn. 

I  wish  the  male  reader  has  not  passed  by  many  a  one,  as  quaint 
and  curious  as  this  one,  in  which  tlio  female-reader  has  been  detected, 

«  The  Bomish  HltmOe  rHreot  tbe  bnuilalnB  of  Ite  tlilM  in  oases  of  afinger,  bejbi'e  It  18 

baptiier ;  iut  tha  Dootora  of  llie  Soi-boDne,  by  a  daUberatton  tela  smoDgat  them,  ijnil 

part  of  Uie  child's  boiiy  staould  appenT,  that  bapUun  aliaU,  nerertliBleas,  be  Mministered 
to  It  by  iujeotlDii,  par  le  ma^ett  d'mnpeiHa  aamiUe,  Angllce,  at^ujrf ;  'as  Tery  sUanga 
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I  wish  it  may  Iiav©  its  eflfects ;  and  that  all  good  people,  both  maJe 
and  female,  from  esample,  may  he  taught  to  think  as  well  as  read. 


OEAPTEE    XXI. 

I  wOKDEE  what's  all  that  noise,  and  miming  hackwarils  and  for- 
wai-ds  for,  ahovQ  stairs?  qnoth  my  father,  addi'essing  Iiimself,  after 
an  hour  and  a  half's  silence,  to  mj  uncle  Tohy,  who,  yon  must 
know,  waa  sitting  on  the  opposite  side  of  tie  fire,  smoking  his  social 
pipe  all  the  time,  in  mute  contemplation  of  a  new  pair  of  hlaclt  plush 
breeches  which  he  had  got  on,  "What  wm  they  be  doing,  brother? 
qnoth  my  father,  we  can  scarce  hear  onrselyes  talk. 

I  think,  replied  my  imcle  Toby,  taking  his  pipe  from  his  mouth, 
aad  striking  the  head  of  it  two  or  three  times  upon  tlie  nail  of  his 
left  thnmb  as  he  began  hia  sentenoe:  I  think,  sajs  he, — ^but  to 
enter  rightly  into  my  uncle  Toby's  sentiments  upon  this  matter,  you 
must  be  made  to  enter  first  a  little  into  his  character,  tlie  outlines  of 
which  I  shall  just  give  yon,  and  then  the  dialogue  between  him  and 
my  father  will  go  on  as  well  again. 

Pray,  what  was  that  man's  name,  for  I  write  in  such  a  hurry,  I 
have  no  time  to  recollect  or  look  for  it,  who  first  made  the  observa- 
tion, "That  there  was  great  ineonatancy  in  our  air  and  climate!" 
"Whoever  he  was,  'twas  a  just  and  good  obserration  m  Mm,  But  the 
corollai-y  drawn  from  it,  namely,  "Thatitistliis  which  has  furnished 
us  with  such  a  variety  of  odd  and  whimsical  characters ;"  that  was 
not  hia;  it  was  found  out  %  anoiier  man,  at  least  a  century  end  a 
half  after  him.  Then  again :  That  tliis  copious  store-louse  of  origi- 
nal matei'ials,  is  the  true  and  natural  cause  that  our  comedies  are  so 
much  better  than  those  of  Prance,  or  any  other  that  either  have,  or 
can  be  wrote  upon  the  Continent ;  that  discovery  was  not  fully  made 
till  about  the  middle  of  King  'WiUiam's  reign,  when  the  great  Dry- 
don,  la  writing  of  his  long  prefaces  Qf  I  mistake  not)  mo_st  fortu- 
nately hit  upon  it.  Indeed  towards  the  latter  end  of  Queen  Anne, 
the  great  Addison  began  to  patronise  the  notion,  and  more  fully 
espliuned  it  to  the  world  in  one  or  two  of  hia  Spectators ;  but  the 
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discorerj  vr          f  1         Th  n  f      tl  1 

n  1  la?t!y,  That  this  strange 

ii-regnlar  tj    n            1  m  t     ]     d     u 

ti'iuige  an  u'l-egularity 

in  our  ciia  a  t        d    li  tt     by    n 

m      oi-t,  make  ns  amends, 

by  giviug          u     li  t  t    mii 

J  Witt  when  the  weatlier 

will  not      ft      u    t              t     f  d 

that  obaeiTation  is  my 

own ;  and  was  struck  out  by  me  tins  ' 

;ery  rainy  day  March  26th, 

17S9,  and  betwixt  the  hours  of  uino  and  tea  in  the  icormng. , 

Tlins,  thttB,  my  fdlow-laborers  aid  associates  in  thia  great  harrest 
of  our  learning,  now  riiiening  before  our  eyes ;  thua  it  is,  by  slow 
steps  of  casual  iacreaaa,  that  our  knowledge,  physical,  metaphysical, 
physiological,  polemical,  nautical,  mathematical,  enigmatical,  techni- 
cal, Mogi'aphioal,  romantioal,  chemical,  and  obstetrical,  with  fifty 
other  branches  of  it  (most  of  'em  ending,  aa  these  do,  iu  ieaT),  have, 
for  these  two  last  centuries  and  more,  gradually  been  ereepiiig 
upwards  towai'ds  that  'Ak/zi;  of  their  perfections,  from  which,  if  we 
may  form  a  conjectni'e  from  the  advances  of  these  last  seven  yeai'S, 
we  cannot  possibly  be  far  off. 

When  that  happens,  it  is  to  be  hoped,  it  will  put  an  end  to  al! 
kind  of  writings  whatsoever  j  tlie  want  of  all  kind  of  writings  will 
put  an  end  to  all  kind  of  reading ;  and  that  in  time,  as  'wop  tegita 
poverty;  poDerty peaee,  must,  in  coui-se,  put  an  end  to  all  iicd  of 
knowledge,  and  then,  we  shall  have  aJI  to  begin  over  again;  or,  in 
otlier  words,  be  exactly  where  we  started. 

Happy!  thrice  happy  times !  I  only  wish  that  theeraofmybeget- 
ting,  OS  well  as  the  niode  and  mamier  of  it,  had  been  a  little  alter'd, 
or  that  it  could  have  been  put  off,  with  any  convenience  to  my 
fWher  or  mother,  for  some  twenty  or  flve-and-twenty  years 
longer,  when  a  maii  in  the  literary  world  might  have  stood  some 
chance. 

But  I  forgot  my  uncle  Toby,  whom  all  this  ivhile  we  hjLve  left 
knocking  the  ashes  out  of  his  tobacco-pipe. 


H'  hum 

w       ftltprt'l      p'l'ld      h         t 

tm    ph 

d  I  h    Id  h        m  d              -upl      f     ai  kmg  h 

m    gst 

f   tl      first      t     p    d     t            f    t    h  d        t   th 

PI        d  t 

m          t      glesmtt       faiJlk       s.wh 

h  w  dth  t 

Id        d  th         g  1     t     t  1      t     p                1 

bl    d,  than 

1            d      w  t                       1  fi    t                 mb 

t   na     f  th 

a  wh  t           and  I  h         th     f          fte  tun      w 
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dered,  that  my  fatter,  tlioiigli  1  believe  lie  hatWws  reasons  for  it, 
npon  his  obserriiig  some  tokens  of  eccentricity  in  my  conrse  when  I 
was  a  boy,  eliould  never  once  endeavor  to  aceoimt  for  them  in  this 
way;  for  aU  the  Shandy  Tamily  were  of  an  original  character 
throughout:  I  raeaa  the  males,  the  females  had  no  chai'acter  at  all, 
escept,  indeed,  my  great-aunt  Dinah,  who,  ahont  sixty  years  ago, 
was  married  and  got  with  child  by  the  coachman;  for  which  my 
father,  according  to  his  hypothesis  of  Christian  names,  would  often 
say,  She  might  thanli  her  godfathers  and  godmothers. 

It,  will  seem  veiy  strange,  and  I  would  as  soon  tliink  of  dropping  a 
riddle  ia  the  reader's  way,  which  is  not  my  interest  to  do,  as  set  him 
upon  guessing  how  it  could  come  to  pass,  that  an  event  of  this  kind, 
so  many  yeai-s  irfter  it  had  happened,  shonld  he  reserved  for  the 
interruptioa  of  the  peace  and  unity,  which  otherwise  so  cordially 
anhabted,  hetweea  my  fatter  and  my  \iaole  Toby.  One  would  have' 
thought  that  the  whole  force  of  the  misfortune  should  have  spent 
and  wasted  itself  in  the  family  at  first,  as  is  generally  the  case.  But 
nothing  ever  wrought  with  our  family  after  the  ordinary  way.  Pos- 
Bibly  at  the  very  time  this  happened,  it  might  have  something  else 
to  afaiot  it ;  and  as  ofSictions  are  sent  down  for  our  good,  aad  that  aa 
this  had  never  done  the  Shandy  Family  any  good  at  all,  it  might  lie 
waiting  till  apt  times  and  ciroumstauces  should  give  it  an  opportunity 
to  dischai'ge  its  office.  Observe,  I  determine  nothing  upon  this.  My 
way  is  ever  to  point  out  to  the  curious,  different  tracts  of  investiga- 
tion,  to  come  at  the  first  springs  of  the  events  I  tell ;  not  with  a 
pedantic  Feaeue,  or  in  the  decisive  manner  of  Tacitus,  who  outwits 
himself  and  his  reader ;  but  with  tlie  officious  humility  of  a  heart 
devoted  to  the  assistance  merely  of  the  inquisitive :  to  them  I  write, 
and  by  them  I  shall  be  read,  if  any  anoh  reading  as  this  could  be 
supposed  to  hold  out  so  long,  to  the  very  end  of  the  world. 

"Wly  this  cause  of  sorrow,  therefore,  was  thus  reserved  for  my 
father  and  uade,  is  undetermined  by  me.  But  how  and  in  what 
direction  it  eserted  itself  so  as  to  become  the  oauae  of  dissatisfaction 
between  them,  after  it  began  to  operate,  is  what  I  am  able  to  explain 
with  great  exactness,  and  is  as  follows : 

My  uncle,  Toby  Sliandy,  Madam,  waa  a  gentleman,  wlio,  with  the 
virtues  which  usually  constitute  the  character  of  a  man  of  honor 
and  rectitude,  possessed  one  in  a  very  eraineut  degree,  which  is  sel 
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dom  or  never  put  into  the  catalogue ;  and  that  wm  a  most  esti'eme 
and  nnporalleVd  modesty  of  nature ;  though  I  correct  the  word 
nature,  for  tMs  reason,  that  I  may  not  prejudge  a  poiat  which  must 
shortly  come  to  a  hearing,  and  that  is.  Whether  this  modesty  of  his 
waa  natural  or  acqwedf  "WMoiieTer  way  my  miole  Toby  came  hy 
it,  'twaa  nevertheless  modeaty  in  the  truest  sense  of  it ;  and  that  is, 
Madam,  not  in  regard  to  w^ords,  for  he  was  so  unhappy  as  to  have 
very  little  choice  in  them,  hut  to  things ;  and  this  Mud  of  modesty 
so  possessed  him,  and  it  arose  to  such  a  height  in  him,  as  almost  to 
equal,  if  such  a  thing  could  he,  even  the  modesty  of  a  woman :  that 
female  nicety,  Madam,  and  inward  cleanliness  of  mind  and  fancy, 
in  your  ses,  which  makes  you  so  much  the  awe  of  oura. 

Ton  will  imagine.  Madam,  that  my  uncle  Toby  had  oontraoted  all 
this  from  this  very  source ;  that  he  had  spent  a  gi'cat  p^  of  his 
time  in  converse  with  your  ses;  and  that,  from  a  thorough  knowl- 
edge of  you,  and  the  force  of  imitation  which  such  fair  examples 
render  irresistible,  he  had  acquu-ed  this  amiable  turn  of  mind. 

I  wish  I  could  say  so ;  for  unless  it  was  with  his  sister-in-law,  my 
fiither'fl  wife  and  my  mother,  my  uncle  Toby  scarce  exchanged  three 
words  with  the  ees  in  as  many  years.  ISo;  he  got  it.  Madam,  by  a 
blow.  A  hlowl  Yes,  Madam,  it  was  owing  to  a  blow  from  a  stone, 
broke  off  hy  a  ball  from  the  parapet  of  a  horn-work  at  the  siege  of 
Wamur,  which  struck  full  upon  my  uncle  Toby's  groin.  'Whioh  way 
could  that  effect  it?  The  story  of  that.  Madam,  is  long  and  inter- 
<wting ;  but  it  would  be  mnning  my  history  all  upon  heaps  to  give  it 
you  liare.  'Tia  for  an  episode  hereafter;  and  every  droiimetauee 
relating  to  it,  in  its  proper  place,  shall  be  faithfully  laid  before  you. 
Till  then,  it  is  not  in  my  power  to  give  fiu'ther  light  into  this  matter, 
or  say  more  than  what  I  have  said  already.  That  my  inlcle  Toby  was 
a  gentleman  of  unparallel'd  modesty,  whioh  happening  to  be  some- 
what subtilized  and  rarefied  by  the  constant  heat  of  a  little  family 
pride,  they  both  so  wrought  together  within  him  tliat  he  could  never 
bear  to  heai'  the  affair  of  my  aunt  Diiiah  touch'd  upon,  hut  with  the 
greatest  emotion.  The  least  hint  of  it  was  enough  to  make  the  blood 
fly  into  his  face ;  but  when  my  father  enlarged  upon  the  story  in 
mixed  companies,  which  the  illustration  of  his  hypothesis  frequently 
obliged  him  to  do,  the  unfoitnnate  blight  of  one  of  the  fairest 
branches  of  the  family,  would  set  my  imcle  Toby's  honor  and  mod- 
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esty  o'bleeding;  and  he  wonld  often  take  my  fiither  aside,  in  tlis 
greatest  concem  imflginoble,  to  expostulate  and  tell  him,  he  would 
give  him  any  thing  in  the  world,  only  to  let  the  story  rest. 

My  father,  I  helieye,  had  tlie  traest  love  and  tenderness  for  my 
uncle  Toby,  that  ever  one  brother  bore  towards  another ;  and  would 
have  done  any  thing  in  nature,  which  one  brother  in  reason  could 
have  desir'd  of  another,  to  have  made  my  uncle  Toby's  lieart  easy 
in  this,  or  any  other  point.    Bnt  this  lay  out  of  his  power. 

My  father,  as  I  told  you,  iraa  a  philosopher  in  grain,  specu- 
lative, aystematioal ;  and  my  aunt  Dinah'a  affair  was  a  matter  of  as 
much  consetiuenoe  to  him,  as  the  retrogradation  of  the  planets  to 
Oopemicus:  the  backslidings  of  Venus  in  her  orbit  fortified  the 
Oopernioan  system,  called  so  after  his  name ;  and  the  backslidings  of 
my  aunt  Dinab  in  her  orbit,  did  the  same  service  in  establishing  my 
fatlier's  system,  "which,  I  ti'ust,  will  for  ever  hereafter  be  oallod  the 
Shahdeah  System  after  his. 

In  any  other  family-dishonor,  my  father,  I  believe,  had  as  nice  a 
sense  of  sharae  aa  any  miin  whatever ;  and  neither  he  nor,  I  dare 
say,  Copernicus,  would  have  divulged  the  affair  in  either  case,  or 
have  taken  the  least  notice  of  it  to  the  world,  but  for  the  obligation 
they  owed,  aa  they  thought,  to  ti'uth.  Amimis  Plato,  my  father 
would  say,  construing  the  words  to  my  uncle  Toby  as  be  went 
along;  Amiom  Plato,  that  is,  Dinah  was  my  aunt;  aed  magis  aanica 
Veritas,  but  Truth  is  ray  sister. 

This  contrariety  of  humors  betwist  my  father  Jmd  my  uncle,  was 
the  source  of  many  a  fraternal  squabble.  The  one  could  not  bear 
to  hear  tlie  tale  of  family  disgrace  recorded;  and  the  other  would 
scarce  ever  let  a  daj  pass  to  an  end  without  some  hint  at  it. 

For  God's  sake,  my  uncle  Toby  would  cry,  and  for  my  salse,  and 
forall  our  sakea,  my  dear  brother  Shandy,  do  let  this  story  of  our 
amit's  and  her  ashes  sleep  in  peace.  How  can  you,  how  can  you 
have  80  little  feeling  and  compassion  for  the  character  of  our  fam- 
ily! "What  is  the  chai-acter  of  a  family  to  aa  hypothesis!  my  father 
would  reply.  Nay,  if  you  come  to  that;  what  is  the  life  of  a  family  ! 
The  life  of  a  family — my  tinole  Toby  would  say,  throwing  himself 
back  in  his  arm-chair,  and  lifting  up  his  hands,  his  eyes,  nud  one  leg, 
Tes,  the  life,  my  father  would  say,  maiiitwning  his  point.  How 
many  tliousauds  of  'em  ai'e  tliore,  every  year  that  comes,  cast  away, 
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(in.  all  ciTilized  conutiies  at  leiiat)  End  considered  aa  nothing  but 
common  air  in  competition  of  an  Lypotliesis !  In  my  plain  sense  of 
tMngs,  ray  uncle  Toby  would  answer,  every  snch  instance  is  down- 
riglit  Murder,  let  who  will  commit  it.  Tliere  lies  your  mistake,  my 
father  ■would  reply ;  for,  in  Fore  ScienUa  tliere  is  no  snch  tiling  as 
Murder ;  'tis  only  Death,  brother. 

My  unde  Toby  would  never  offer  to  answer  tWs  by  any  other  kind 
of  argument  than  thiit  of  whistling  half  a  dozen  bars  of  Lille- 
bullero.  You  must  !tnow  it  was  the  nsual  channel  through  which 
his  passions  got  vent,  when  anything  shocked  or  surprised  him; 
but  especially  when  any  thing,  which  he  deem'd  very  absurd,  was 
offered. 

As  not  one  of  our  logical  writers,  nor  any  of  the  commentators 
upon  them,  that  I  remember,  have  thought  proper  to  give  a  name  to 
this  particular  species  of  argument,  I  here  teks  the  liberty  to  do 
it  myaeli;  for  two  reasons:  iirst.  That,  in  order  to  prevent  ail 
confusion  in  disputes,  it  may  atand  as  much  distinguished  for  ever, 
from  every  other  species  of  argument,  as  the  Argiimentum  ad  Veri- 
mndiam,  ex  Absurdo,  ex  ForUori,  or  any  other  argument  whatso- 
iver;  and,  secondly,  That  it  may  be  said  by  ^sxj  ohUdren'a  children, 
when  my  head  is  laid  to  rest,  that  their  learn'd  grandfather's  head 
had  been  busied  to  as  much  purpose  once,  as  other  people's.  That 
he  had  invented  a  name,  and  generously  thrown  it  into  the  Treasury 
of  the  Are  Logiea,  for  one  of  the  most  unanswerable  arguments  in 
the  whole  science ;  and,  if  the  end  of  disputation  is  more  to  silence 
than  convince,  they  may  add,  if  they  please,  to  one  of  tie  best  ai-gu- 
menta  too. 

I  do,  therefore,  by  these  presents,  strictly  order  and  command, 
That  it  be  known  and  distinguished  by  the  name  and  title  of  the 
Argum»ntwn Mstulatorhmt,  end  no  other;  and  that  it  ranli  hereafter 
with  the  Argumentv/m  BaavlwAim  and  the  Argiimentum,  a&  O'eume- 
na/m,  and  for  ever  hereafter  be  treated  of  in  the  same  chapter. 

As  for  the  Argumentwm  Ti^'ipoMunt,  which  is  never  used  but  by 
the  woman  agdnst  the  man ;  and  the  Argumentum  ad  Sem,  which, 
contrariwise,  is  made  use  of  by  the  man  only  against  the  woman:  as 
these  two  are  enough  in  conscience  for  one  lecture ;  and  moreover, 
as  the  one  is  the  best  answer  to  the  other,  let  them  likewise  be  kept 
apart,  and  be  tre.-ited  of  in  a  place  by  themselves. 
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OHAPTEE    XXII. 

The  learned  Bishop  Hall,  I  mean  the  famous  Dr.  Joseph.  Hall,  who 
was  Bisliop  of  Exeter  in  King  James  the  First's  reign,  tells  ns  in  one 
of  his  Decades,  at  the  end  of  his  Divine  Art  of  iTeditation,  imprintfld 
in  London,  in  the  year  1010,  by  John  Beal,  dwelling  in  AMersgate- 
street,  "That  it  is  an  ahominable  thing  for  a  man  to  commend  him- 
self;" and  I  reaJlj  think  it  h  so. 

And  yet  on  the  other  hand,  when  a  thing  is  executed  in  a  masterly 
kind  of  a  fashion,  which  thing  is  not  likely  to  he  found  out ;  I  think 
it  ia  fall  as  ahominable,  that  a  man  shoiild  lose  the  honor  of  it,  and 
go  out  of  the  world  with  the  conceit  of  it  rotting  in  his  head. 

This  is  precisely  my  situation. 

For  in  this  long  digression  which  I  was  accidentally  ied  into,  aa  in 
aH  my  digi'essiona  (one  only  excepted)  there  is  a  master-sti'oke  of 
digi'essiTe  skill,  the  merit  of  which  has  all  along,  I  feai",  been  over- 
looked by  my  reader,  not  for  want  of  peneti'ation  ia  him,  hut  because 
'tJfl  an  esceJIeace  seldom  looked  for,  or  expected  indeed,  in  a  digres- 
sion :  and  it  is  this :  That,  though  my  digressions  are  ail  fair,  as  you 
observe,  and  that  I  fly  off  from  what  I  am  abogt,  as  far,  and  as  often 
too,  as  any.  writer  in  Great  Britain,  yet  I  constantly  take  care  to 
order  afiiurs  so,  that  my  main  business  does  not  stand  still  in  my 
absence. 

I  was  just  going,  for  example,  to  have  given  you  the  great  outlines 
of  my  uncle  Toby's  most  whimsical  character :  when  my  aunt  Dinah 
and  the  coachman  came  across  us,  and  led  us  a  vagary  some  millions 
of  miles  into  the  very  heaii  of  the  planetai-y  system :  notwithstanding 
all  this,  you  perceive  that  the  drawing  of  my  nnde  Toby's  character 
went  on  gently  all  the  time;  not  the  great  contours  of  it,  that  was 
impossible,  but  some  familiar  strokes  and  faint  designations  of  it, 
were  here  and  there  tonch'd  on,  as  we  went  along,  so  that  yon  are 
much  better  acqufdnted  with  my  uncle  Toby  now  than  yon  was 
before. 

By  this  contrivance,  the  machinery  of  my  work  is  of  a  species  by 
itself;  two  contrary  motions  are  introduced  into  it,  and  reconciled, 
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■which  were  thought  to  he  at  vnriance  with  each  other.    In  a  word, 
my  work  is  digressive,  aad  it  ia  pi-ogi-essive  too,  and  at  the  same 

This,  Su',  ia  a  very  different  story  from  that  of  the  earth's  moving 
round  her  asis  in  her  diurnal  rotation,  with  her  progi'ess  in  her  elhp- 
tio  orhit,  wMoh  hring3  ahout  the  year,  and  constitutes  that  yaviety 
and  vioissitnde  of  seasons  we  enjoy ;  though  I  own  it  suggested  the 
thought,  as  I  heheve  the  gi'satest  of  our  toasted  improyementa  and 
discoveries  have  come  from,  such  trifling  hints. 

Digressions,  incontestahly,  ai-e  tlie  sunshine ;  they  are  tiie  life,  the 
soul  of  reading!  take  them  out  of  this  hook,  for  instance,  you  might 
as  well  take  the  book  along  with  them ;  one  cold  eternal  winter 
would  reign  in  every  pnge  of  it;  restore  them  to  the  writer;  he  steps 
forth  like  a  hi-idegi-oom,  hids  AH-hail;  biinp  in  variety,  and  forhids 
the  appetite  to  fail. 

All  the  dexterity  ia  in  the  good  cookery  and  management  of  them, 
ao  as  to  be  not  only  for  the  advantage  of  the  reader,  hut  also  of  the 
author,  whose  distress  in  this  matter  is  truly  pitiable :  for  if  he  bej^ns 
a  digression,  from  that  moment,  I  ohseiwe,  his  whole  work  stands 
stock  etiE ;  and  if  he  goes  on  with  his  main  work,  then  there  is  an 
end  of  his  digression. 

Tliis  is  vile  work.  For  which  i-oasou,  from  the  heginuiug  of  this, 
you  see,  I  have  oouatruoted  the  main  work,  and  the  adventitious 
pails  of  it,  with  such  intersections,  and  have  so  complicated  and 
involved  the  digressive  and  progressive  movementa,  one  wheel  within 
nnother,  that  the  whole  mnohiae,  in  general,  has  been  kept  n-going; 
and,  what's  more,  it  shall  be  kept  a-going  these  forty  year's,  if  it 
pleases  the  fountain  of  health  to  bless  me  so  long  with  life  and  good 
spirits. 


OIlArTER    SXIII. 

I  EiTE  a  strong  propensity  in  me  to  begin  this  chapter  very  non- 
sensically ;  and  I  will  not  balk  dny  fancy ;  accordingly  I  set  off  thus ; 
-If  the  flxtiire  of  Momus's  glass  in  the  human  breast,  according  to 
the  proposed  emendation  of  tliat  arch-oritic,  had  taken  place,  first, 
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'Shis  foolish  conseqiienoe  would  certainly  have  followed:  Tliat  the 
Tory  wisest  and  very  gravest  of  as  eiU,  in  one  coin  or  other,  mnat 
have  paid  window-money  every  day  of  oni'  lives. 

And,  secondly.  That  had  the  said  glass  been  thera  set  up,  nothing 
more  would  have  been,  wanting,  in  order  to  have  taken  a  man's 
character,  but  to  have  taken  a  chidr  and  gone  softly,  aa  you  would 
to  a  dioptrical  bee-Mve,  and  look'd  in,  viewed  the  soul  stark  naked ; 
observed  all  her  motions,  her  machinations ;  traced  all  her  maggots 
from  their  first  engendenng  to  then  oi  an  ling  forth;  watched  her 
loose  in  her  frisks,  her  garaljols,  hei  capiioea ;  and  after  some  notice 
of  her  more  solemn  dejoitment,  consequent  npon  such  irisks,  &c., 
then  taken  your  pen  and  ink,  and  aet  down  nothing  but  what  you 
had  seen,  and  could  have  5worn  to  But  this  is  an  advantage  not  to 
be  had  by  the  biographei  in  this  planet,  in  the  planet  Mercury 
(belike)  it  may  be  so,  if  not,  bettei  still  for  him;  for  thei-e,  the 
intense  heat  of  the  countiy,  which  is  proved  hy  eomputators,  from 
its  vicinity  to  the  sun,  to  be  moie  than  equal  to  that  of  red-hot  iron, 
must,  I  think,  long  ago  have  vitrified  the  bodies  of  the  inhabitants 
(as  the  efficient  cause)  to  suit  them  for  the  climate  (which  is  the  final 
cause) ;  so  that  betwist  them  both,  all  the  tenements  of  their  souls, 
from  top  to  bottom,  may  be  nothing  else,  for  aught  the  soundest  phi- 
losophy can  show  to  the  conti'aiy,  but  one  fine  transparent  body  of 
dear  glass  (bating  the  mnhUical  knot) — so  that,  till  the  inhabitants 
grow  old  and  tolerably  wrinkled,  whereby  the  rays  of  light,  in 
passing  through  them,  become  so  monsti'ously  re&acted,  or  return 
reflected  from  their  smrfaees  in  snob  transverse  lines  to  the  eye,  that 
a  man  cannot  be  seen  through,  his  soul  might  as  well,  unless  for  mere 
ceremony,  or  the  trifling  advantage  which  the  umbilical  point  gave 
her,  might,  upon  all  other  accounts,  I  say,  as  well  play  the  fool  out 
o'doors  as  in  her  own  house. 

But  this,  aa  I  said  above,  is  not  the  case  of  Uie  inhabitants  of  this 
earth :  our  minds  shine  not  through  tlie  body,  but  are  wrapt  up  here 
in  a  dark  covering  of  unorystallized  flesh  and  blood ;  so  that,  if  we 
would  come  to  the  specific  characters  of  them,  we  must  go  some 
other  way  to  work. 

Many,  in  good  truth,  ai'o  the  ways  which  human  wit  has  been 
forced  to  take,  to  do  this  thing  with  exactness. 

Some,  for  instance,  draw  all  tlieir  characters  with  wind-insti'umenta. 
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Tirgil  takes  notice  of  that  way  in  the  afffdr  of  Dido  and  Moe&s :  hat 
it  ia  as  ffJJadotia  as  the  hreath  of  fame ;  and,  moreover,  hospeais  a 
narrow  genius.  I  am  not  ignorant  tliat  the  ItaliaiiB  pretend  to  a 
mathematical  exactness  in  tkeir  designationiS  of  one  particular  sort 
of  oharacter  among  tliem,  from  the  forte  otpia^w  of  a  certain  wind- 
instrument  they  use,  which  they  say  is  iafikUihle.  I  dare  not  mention 
the  name  of  the  instrument  in  this  place ;  'tis  safficient  we  have  it 
amongst  US,  hnt  never  think  of  malting  a  drawing  by  it :  this  is  enig- 
Eiatica],  and  intended  to  he  so,  at  least  ad  pactum :  and  therefore, 
I  beg.  Madam,  when  yon  come  here,  that  you  read  on  as  fast  as  you 
can,  and  never  stop  to  make  any  inqniry  about  H. 

ITiere  are  others  again,  who  wiH  draw  a  man's  character  from  no 
other  helps  in  the  world,  hnt  merely  fl'om  his  evaouationa ;  hut  this 
often  gives  a  very  incorrect  outline,  unless,  indeed,  you  take  a  sketch 
of  his  repletions  too ;  and  hy  correcting  one  drawing  fi'om  the  other, 
oomponnd  one  good  figure  out  of  them  both. 

I  should  have  no  objection  to  this  method,  hut  that  I  think  it  mnst 
smell  too  strong  of  the  lamp,  and  be  render'd  still  more  operose,  hy 
forcing  yon  to  have  an  eye  to  the  rest  of  his  non-naturals.  Why  the 
most  natui'al  actions  of  a  man's  life  should  be  called  his  non-naturals, 
is  another  question. 

There  are  others,  fom-thly,  who  disclaim  every  one  of  these  ezi)e- 
dients;  not  from  any  fertility  of  their  own,  but  from,  the  various 
ways  of  doing  it,  which  they  have  borrowed  from  the  honorable  de- 
vices which  the  Pentagraphio  Brethren'"  of  the  hmsh  have  shown  in 
taking  copies.    These,  you  must  know,  are  your  great  historians. 

One  of  these  you  will  see  drawing  a  full-length  character  against 
the  Ught ;  that's  illiberal,  dishonest,  and  bard  upon  the  character  of 
the  man  who  sits. 

Othei-s,  to  mend  the  matter,  will  make  a  drawing  of  you  in  the 
GcwMTw;  that  is  most  unfair  of  all,  because  tliere  you  are  sure  to  be 
represented  in  some  of  your  most  ridiculous  attitudes. 

To  avoid  all  and  eveiy  one  of  these  errors  in  givmg  you  my  uncle 
Toby's  character,  I  am  determined  to  draw  it  by  no  mechanical  help 
whatever ;  nor  shall  my  pencil  be  guided  hy  any  one  wind-instrument 
which  ever  was  blown  upon,  either  on  this,  or  on  the  other  side  of 
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the  Alps ;  nor  will  I  conBidei-  either  his  repletions  or  hie  diBchargea, 
or  touch  upon  Mg  non-naturals ;  but  in  a  word,  I  will  draw  my  uncle 
Toby's  chartioter  from  his  Hoeby-Hobse. 


CHAPTER    XXIV. 

If  I  tras  not  morally  sure  that  tJie  reader  must  be  out  of  all  pa^ 
tience  for  my  imole  Toby's  character,  I  woald  hero  previously  have 
oouTinced  him  that  there  is  no  instrument  so  fit  to  draw  auch  a  thing 
with,  as  that  which  I  have  pitch'd  upon. 

A  man  and  his  Hobby-House,  though  I  cannot  say  that  they  act 
and  re-act  essictly  after  the  same  manner  in  wMcli  the  soul  and  body 
do  upon  eaoh  other;  yet,  doubtleas,  there  is  a  communication  be- 
tween them  of  some  kind ;  and  my  opinion  rather  is,  that  tliers  ia 
something  in  it  more  of  the  manner  of  the  electrified  bodies ;  and 
that,  by  means  of  the  heated  parts  of  the  rider,  which  come  imme- 
diately into  contact  with  the  back  of  the  Hobby-House,  by  long  jour- 
neys and  much  friction,  it  so  happens  that  the  body  of  the  rider  is 
at  length  fill'd  as  full  of  Hobby-Hoesicai,  matter  as  it  can  hold ;  so 
that  if  you  are  able  to  give  bat  a  clear  description  of  the  natare  of 
tlie  one,  you  may  form  a  pretty  exact  notion  of  the  genius  and  ohai'- 
aoter  of  the  other. 

Now  the  IIoEBY-UoEBB,  which  my  uncle  Toby  always  rode  upon, 
was,  in  my  opinion,  a  Hobby-Hohsb  well  worth  giving  a  description 
of;  if  it  was  only  upon  the  score  of  his  great  singularity ;  for  you 
might  have  travelled  from  York  to  Dover,  from  Dover  to  Penzance 
in  Cornwall,  and  from  Penzance  to  York  back  again,  and  not  have 
seen  such  another  upon  the  road ;  or  if  you  had  seen  such  a  one, 
whatever  haste  yon  had  been  in,  you  must  infallibly  have  stopp'd  to 
have  talten  a  view  of  liim.  Indeed,  the  gait  and  figure  of  him  wag 
so  sti'ange,  and  so  utterly  unlike  was  lie,  from  his  head  to  his  tail,  to 
any  one  of  the  whole  apeoies,  that  it  was  now  and  then  made  a  mat- 
ter of  dispute,  whether  it  was  really  a  Hobbt-Hoese  or  no  I  bat  as 
the  philosopher  would  use  no  other  argument  to  the  sceptic,  who 
disputed  with  Mm  against  the  reality  of  motion,  save  that  of  rising 
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np  upoa  his  legs,  and  iralldng  across  the  room ;  eo  ironld  my  nude 
Toby  use  no  other  argmaent  to  prove  his  Eobby-Hoesb  was  a  Hobby- 
HoasB  indeed,  but  by  getting  upon  hia  back  and  riding  him  about ; 
leaving  the  world  after  that  to  deteiinine  the  point  ae  it  thought  fit. 

In  good  truth,  my  tinde  Toby  monnted  him  with  bo  much  plea- 
sure, and  he  cai'ried  my  Trade  Toby  so  well,  that  he  troubled  his 
head  veiy  little  witli  what  the  world  either  said  or  thought  about  it. 

It  is  now  high  time,  however,  that  I  give  you  a  description  of 
him;  but  to  go  on  regularly,  I  only  beg  you  will  give  me  leave  to 
aoc[uaint  you  first,  how  my  uncle  Toby  came  by  him. 


CHAP  TEE    XXY. 

The  wound  in  my  uncle  Toby's  groin,  which  he  received  at  tlie 
siege  of  Namur,  rendering  him  unfit  for  the  service,  it  was  thought 
expedient  he  should  return  to  England,  in  order,  if  possible,  to  bo 
set  to  rights. 

He  was  four  years  totally  confined,  part  of  it  to  his  bed,  and  all  of 
it  to  hia  room ;  and  in  the  course  of  Ms  cure,  wMdi  was  all  that  time 
in  hand,  Boffor'd  unspeakable  miseries,  owing  to  a  succe^on  of  oz- 
foliations  from  the  os  pvMs,  and  the  outward  ei^e  of  that  part  of  the 
coxendin,  called  the  os  ilvwm;  both  whidi  bonea  were  diamally 
orush'd,  as  much  by  the  irregnlarity  of  the  atone,  which  I  told  you. 
was  broke  off  the  parapet,  as  by  its  Mze,  (though  it  was  pretty  large) 
which  inclined  the  surgeon  all  along  to  think,  that  the  great  injury 
whioh  it  had  done  my  unde  Toby's  gi'oin,  was  more  owing  to  the 
gravity  of  the  stone  itself,  than  to  the  projectile  force  of  it ;  which 
he  would  often  tell  him  was  a  great  happiness. 

My  father  at  that  time  was  just  beginning  business  in  London,  and 
had  taken  a  house ;  and  as  the  tz'tieat  fl'iendship  and  cordiality  sub- 
sisted between  the  two  brothers,  and  that  my  father  thought  my 
unde  Toby  could  nowhere  be  so  well  nursed  a^id  taken  care  of  as  in 
his  own  house,  he  aasign'd  him  the  beat  apartment  in  it ;  and,  what 
waa  a  much  more  aincere  mark  of  his  affection  still,  he  would  never 
stiflfei'  a  friend  or  an  acquaintanoe  to  step  into  tjie  house  on  any  oc- 
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OEsion,  but  lie  ■would  take  him  by  the  Land,  and  lead  liiin  np  stairs  to 
see  hia  brother  Tobj,  and  chat  an  hour  by  his  bed-side. 

The  history  of  a  soldier's  ■woimd  begniles  the  pain  of  it ;  my  uncle's 
visitors  at  least  thought  bo  ;  and  in  theu'  daUy  calls  upon  him,  fl'ora 
the  conTtesy  arising  out  of  that  belief,  they  ■wonld  frequently  turn 
the  discourse  to  that  aubjeot,  and  fi'oni  Uiot  anbjeot  the  disoom-se 
would  generally  roll  on  to  the  siege  itself, 

Theae  conversations  were  inflnitely  kind;  and  my  uncle  Toby 
received  great  relief  from,  them,  and  would  have  received  much 
more,  but  that  they  Tjronght  him  into  some  unforeseen  perplesitiea, 
wMeh,  for  three  months  together,  retarded  his  cure  greatly ;  and  if 
he  had  not  hit  upon  an  expedient  to  esti'icate  himself  out  of  them, 
I  verily  believe  they  would  have  laid  him  m  his  grave. 

What  these  perplexities  of  my  nnde  Toliy  -were,  tis  impossible  for 
you  to  guess ;  if  you  could,  I  should  blush ;  not  as  a  relation,  not  09 
ft  man,  nor  even  as  a  woman,  but  I  should  tlnsh  m  an  autlior ;  inas- 
much as  I  set  no  Email  store  by  myself  upon  this  very  account,  that 
my  reader  has  never  yet  been  able  to  guess  at  any  thing :  and  in 
this,  Sir,  I  am  of  so  nice  and  singular  a  humor,  that  if  I  thought  yoa 
TTfls  able  to  toi-m  the  least  judgment,  or  probable  conjecture  to  yoni'- 
self,  of  what  was  to  come  in  the  next  page,  I  wonld  teai"  it  out  of 
my  book. 
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LIFE    AND    OPISIOKS 

TRISTRAM    SHANDY, 

O  13  N  T  I,  E  M  A  N  . 
BOOK     II. 
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I  DATE  begun  a  now  book,  on  purpose  tliat  I  miglit  Lave  room 
enough  to  esplain  tlie  nature  of  tbe  perplexities  in  whicii  my  tincle 
Toby  was  involved,  from  the  many  disoourses  and  interrogations 
about  the  siege  of  B"amur,  wliers  ho  received  his  vround. 

I  must  remiad  tlie  reader,  in  case  he  has  read  the  history  of  King 
"William's  wars ;  but  if  lie  has  not,  I  then  inform  him,  that  one  of 
the  most  memorable  attacks  in  that  siege,  was  tliat  which,  waa  made 
by  the  English  and  Dntoh  upon  the  point  of  the  advanced  counter- 
icarp,  between  the  gat«  of  St.  Mcholas,  which  inclosed  the  great 
sluice  or  water-stop,  where  the  English  were  terribly  exposed  to  the 
shot  of  the  countflr-guard  and  demi-bastion  of  St.  Eoch ;  the  issue  of 
which  hot  dispnte,  in  three  words,  was  this :  That  the  Dutch  lodged 
themselves  upon  the  counter-guard,  and  that  the  English  made  them- 
selves masters  of  the  covered  way  before  St.  Mcholas'-gate,  not- 
withstanding the  gallantry  of  the  FrenoE  ofBoera,  who  exposed  them- 
selves up  tlie  glacis  sword  in  hand. 

Ai3  this  was  the  prinoipal  attack  of  which  my  uncle  Toby  was  an 
eye-wituess  at  H"amnr,  the  army  of  the  besiegei-s  being  cut  oif,  by  the 
oonfiuenoe  of  the  Maes  and  Sambrea,  from  seeing  mnch  of  each  other's 
operations,  my  imcle  Toby  was  generally  more  eloquent  and  pai'tiou- 
Inr  in  his  account  of  it ;  and  the  many  peiplesities  be  was  in,  arose 
out  of  the  almost  insurmountable  difficulties  be  found  in  telling  bis 
Etory  intelligibly,  and  giving  such  clear  ideas  of  the  differences  and 
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distinctions  between  the  scarp  and  oouater-soaip ;  tte  glacis  and 
covered  way,  the  half-mooa  and  i-avelin,  as  to  mate  bis  company 
ftjiiy  comprelienii  ivhero  and  wbat  he  was  about. 

Writers  themselves  are  too  apt  to  confound  these  terms ;  so  that  you 
win  the  less  wonder,  if  in  his  endeavors  to  esplarn.  them,  and  in 
oppoaitioB.  to  many  misoonceptions,  that  my  imols  Toby  did  oft-times 
pTizale  bis  visitors,  sometimes  iimeelf  too. 

To  speiJi:  the  truth,  tmless  the  company  my  father  led  np-staira 
■were  tolerably  dear-headed,  or  my  uncle  Toby  was  in  one  of  his 
explanatory  mootis,  'twas  a  difficult  thing,  do  what  he  oonld,  to  keep 
the  disconrse  free  fi'om  obscurity. 

"What  rendered  the  account  of  this  affair  tlie  more  intricate  to  my 
uncle  Toby  was  tliis,  tiat  in  tlie  attack  of  the  counterscarp,  before 
the  gate  of  the  St.  Nioholas,  extending  itself  from  the  bank  of  the 
Maes  quite  np  the  great  water-stop ;  the  ground  was  cut  and  cross- 
cut with  snoh  a  mnltitade  of  dykes,  drains,  rivulets,  and  sluices,  on 
all  sides,  and  he  would  get  so  sadly  bewildered,  and  set  fast  amongst 
them,  that  frequently  he  couM  neittier  get  badcwnrds  nor  forwards 
to  save  his  hfe ;  and  was  oft-times  obliged  to  give  up  the  attack  upon 
that  veiy  account  only. 

These  perplesing  rebuffs  gave  my  miole  Toby  Shandy  more  perfnr- 
hations  than  you  wouJd  imagine ;  and  as  my  father's  kindness  to 
him  was  continually  dragging  np  &esh  friends  and  fresh  inqnirers  j 
he  had  but  a  very  uneasy  task  of  it. 

l-To  doubt  my  uncle  Toby  had  great  command  of  himself,  and  could 
guai'd  appearances,  I  believe,  as  well  as  moat  men,  yet,  any  one  may 
imagine,  that  when  he  could  not  retreat  out  of  the  ravelin  with- 
out getting  into  the  half-moon,  or  get  out  of  the  covered  way  with- 
out failing  down  the  comiter-soarp,  nor  cross  the  dyke  without  dan- 
ger of  slipping  into  the  ditch,  but  that  he  must  have  fretted  and 
ftuned  inwardly.  He  did  so :  and  the  littie  and  hourly  vexations, 
which  may  seem  trifling  and  of  no  account  to  the  man  who  has  not 
read  Hippocrates;  yet,  whoever  has  read  Hippocrates,  or  Dr.  James 
Mackenzie,  and  has  considered  weU  the  effects  which  the  passions 
and  alfections  of  the  mind  have  upon  the  digestion,  (Why  not  of  a 
wound  as  well  as  of  a  dinner  1)  may  easily  conceive  what  shai-p  par- 
oxysms and  esacerbations  of  his  wound  my  unole  Toby  must  have 
undergone  upon  that  score  only. 
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My  nncle  Toby  oOTild  not  philosopJiiEe  npon  it ;  'tvaa  enough  ie 
felt  it  was  so:  aad  haying  sustained  tJis  pain,  and  sorrows  of  it  for 
three  months  together,  he  was  resolved,  some  way  ov  other,  to  extri- 
cate himaelf. 

He  was  one  morning  lying  upon,  his  back  in  his  bed,  the  anguish 
and  nature  of  the  wound  upon  Ms  gi-oin  suffering  Mm  to  He  in  no 
other  position,  when  a  thought  came  into  his  head,  that  if  he  could 
pttrchaeo  such  a  fitung,  and  have  it  pasted  down  upon  a  board,  as  alarge 
map  of  the  fortification  of  the  town  and  citadel  of  Kamur,  with  its 
enviroca,  it  might  he  a  means  of  gitdng  him  ease.  I  take  notice  of 
his  desu-e  to  have  the  environs  along  with  the  town  and  citadel,  for 
this  reason,  because  my  nncle  Toby's  wound  was  got  in  one  of  the 
traverses,  about  thirty  toisea  from  the  returning  angle  of  the  trendi, 
opposite  to  the  salient  angle  of  the  demi-bastion  of  St.  Eooh ;  so  that 
he  was  pretty  confident  he  oonld  stick  a  pin  upon  the  identical  spot 
of  ground  where  he  was  standing  when  the  stone  stnick  him. 

All  this  Bucceded  to  his  wishes ;  and  not  only  freed  him  from  a 
world  of  sad  explanations,  but,  in  the  end,  it  proved  the  happy  means, 
as  you  will  read,  of  procuring  my  nncle  Toby  his  Hobbt-Hohsk. 
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TiTEEE  is  nothing  so  foolish,  when  you  are  at  the  expense  of  making 
an  entertainment  of  this  hind,  aa  to  order  things  so  badly,  as  to  let 
your  ci'itics  aad  gentry  of  refined  taste  run.  it  down :  nor  is  there 
any  thing  so  likely  to  make  them  do  it,  as  that  of  leaving  them  out 
of  the  party,  or,  what  is  fully  aa  offensive,  of  bestowing  your  atten- 
tion upon  the  rest  of  your  guests  in  so  particular  a  way,  as  if  there 
was  no  euoh  thing  os  a  critic  (by  occupation)  at  table. 

I  guard  against  both ;  for,  in  the  first  place,  I  have  left  half  a  dozen 
places  pm'posely  open  for  them ;  and  in  the  uost  place,  I  pay  them 
all  court.  Gentlemen,  I  kiss  your  hands.  I  protest,  no  company 
could  give  me  half  the  pleasure ;  by  my  soul,  I  am  glad  to  see  you. 
I  bag  only  you  will  make  no  strangers  of  yourselves,  but  sit  down, 
witliout  ceremony,  and  fall  on  heartily. 
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I  said  I  had  left  eix  places,  and  I  waa  on  the  point  of  oai-i^ing  my 
complaisaaoe  bo  m  to  have  left  a  serenth  open  for  them,  and  in  tMs 
Terj  spot  I  Btand  on ;  but  being  told  hy  a  critic  (though  not  hy 
occupation,  but  hy  nature)  that  I  had  acquitted  myself  well  enough, 
I  shall  fill  it  up  directly,  hoping,  in  the  meantime,  that  I  shall  he 
able  to  mske  a  gi-eat  deal  of  more  room  nest  year. 

How,  in  the  name  of  wonder  I  could  your  nncle  Toby,  who,  it 
seems,  was  a  militaiy  man,  and  whom  you  have  represented  as  no 
fool,  be  at  the  same  time  auoh  a  confused,  pudding-headed,  muddle- 
headed  fellow,  as^Go  looS:, 

So,  Sir,  Critic,  I  could  have  replied ;  but  I  scom  it.  'Tis  language 
unurbane,  and  only  befitting  the  man  who  cannot  give  clear  and  satia- 
f^ctory  aocountg  of  things,  or  dive  deep  enough  into  the  first  causes  of 
human,  ignorance  and  confusion.  It  is  moreover  the  reply  valiant,  and 
1  r^ect  it ;  for  though  it  might  have  suited  my  uacle  Toby's  charac- 
ter as  a  soldier  escellently  well,  and  had  he  aoonstomed  himself,  in 
snch  attacks,  to  whistle  the  LillibuUeiv),*  sa  he  wanted  no  courage, 
'tis  the  very  answer  he  would  have  given ;  yet  it  would  by  no  means 
have  done  for  me.  You  see  as  plam  as  can  be  that  I  w  teisaman 
of  erudition ;  that  even  my  s  m  le"  my  all  s  on?,  n  y  dlnst  tions 
my  metaphors,  are  erudite  in!  that  In  t  u  ta  n  m  cl  i  ter 
properly,  and  contrast  it  prope  ly  t  o  else     h  t   vould  be  ome  ot 

•  JIT  tINOLE  TOBY'a  WHISTLE, 


Blon  on  Ihe  (King's)  arm 
!m.  The  irhole  array,  I 
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me  !  Why,  Sir,  1  should  be  nndone ;  at  this  very  moment  ttat  I  am 
going  to  fill  up  one  place  against  a  critic,  1  should  have  made  an 
opening  for  a  couple. 

Therefore  I  answer  thus; 

Pray,  Sir,  in  all  the  reading  wMoh  you  tuTe  eTer  reai3,  did  yon 
ever  read  such  a  hook  aa  Locke's  Essay  upon  the  Human  Under- 
standingf  Don't  answer  me  rashly,  because  many,  I  know,  quota 
the  hoot,  who  have  not  read  it,  and  many  have  I'ead  it  who  under- 
stand it  not.  If  either  of  these  is  your  case,  aa  I  write  to  instruct,  I 
will  tell  you  iu  three  words  what  the  hook  is.  It  is  a  history,  A 
history!  of  who?  what?  where?  when?  Don't  hurry  yourself.  It 
is  a  history-book,  Sir,  (which  may  possibly  recommend  it  to  the 
world)  of  what  passes  in  a  man's  own  mind;  and  if  you  will  say  so 
much  of  the  book,  and  no  more,  believe  me,  you  will  cut  no  cou- 
temptible  figure  in  a  metaphysic  circle. 

But  this  by  the  way. 

!Now  if  yon  will  venture  to  go  along  with  me,  and  look  down  into 
tie  bottom  of  this  matter,  it  will  be  found  that  the  cause  of  obscurity 
and  confusion  in  the  mind  of  a  man,  ia  threefold. 

Dull  organs,  dear  Sir,  in  the  first  place.  Secondly,  Slight  and 
transient  impressions  made  by  the  objects,  when  the  said  organs  ai'e 
not  dull;  and,  Thirdly,  A  memory  like  unto  a  sieve;  not  able  to 
retain  what  it  has  received,  Call  down  Dolly  your  chambermaid, 
and  I  will  give  you  my  cap  and  bell  along  with  it,  if  T  make  not  this 
matter  so  plain  that  Dolly  hei'self  should  understand  it  as  well  aa 
Malhranoh.  When  Dolly  has  indited  her  episde  to  Eobin,  and  has 
thrust  her  ai-m  into  the  bottom  of  her  pocket  hanging  by  her  right 
side,  take  that  opportunity  to  recollect,  that  the  organs  and  faculties 
of  perception  can,  by  nothing  in  this  world,  be  so  aptly  typified  and 
explained  as  by  that  one  thing  which  Dolly's  hand  is  in  search  of. 
Tour  organs  are  not  so  dull  that  I  should  inform  you — 'tis  an  inch, 
Sir,  of  red  seal-was. 

"When  this  is  melted  and  dropped  upon  the  letter,  if  Dolly  fumbles 
too  long  for  her  thimble,  till  the  was  is  over-hardened,  it  will  not 
receive  the  mark  of  her  thimble  from  the  usual  impulse  which  was 
wont  to  impi-int  it.  Very  well.  If  Dolly's  was,  for  want  of  better, 
is  hees-wai,  of  a  temper  too  aoi,,  tho'  it  may  receive,  it  will  not 
bold  the  impression,  how  hard  soevei-  Dolly  thnists  against  it:  and, 
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last  of  all,  Supposing  tlis  was  good,  and  eke  tte  thimble,  1)11*  applied 
theretO'in  oarelees  taste,  as  her  mistress  rings  the  hell;  in  any  one 
of  these  thi-es  cases,  the  print  left  by  the  thimble  will  he  aa  nnlifee 
the  prototype  as  a  brass-jack. 

Sow  you  must  imaerstaiid,  that  not  one  of  these  ■SFas  the  ti-ue 
oanae  of  BonfiiBioii  in  my  uncle  Toby's  discourse;  and  it  is  for  that 
Tory  reason  I  enlarge  upon  them  so  long,  after  the  manner  of  great 
physiologiala,  to  show  the  world  what  it  did  not  arise  from. 

"What  it  did  arise  from,  I  have  hinted  above;  and  a  fertile  aonree 
of  obscurity  it  is,  and  ever  will  be,  and  that  is,  the  wisteady  uses  of 
words,  which  have  perplexed  the  clearest  and  most  esalted  mider- 


It  is  tea  to  one  (at  Artttur's)  whether  you  have  ever  read  the 
literary  history  of  the  past  ages;  if  you  have,  what  terrible  battles, 
yclept  logomachies,  have  they  occasioned,  and  pei-petuated  with  so 
much  gall  and  ink-shed,  that  a  good-natured  maa  cannot  read  the 
accounts  of  them  .without  teai-s  in  his  eyes. 

Gentle  critic  I  when  then  hast  weighed  all  this,  and  considered 
within  thyself  how  much  of  thy  own  knowledge,  discourse,  and  con- 
versation has  been  pestered  and  disordered,  at  any  one  time  or  other, 
by  thi"  and  this  only  what  a  pudder  and  ricket  in  Ooimcili  about 

I   anl  aadmth    Shi        th  1         d    b    t  power 

and    bfcpt      btiA      es       dbtq     t^  about 

b  tan  d    1     t    p  wh  t  conl  m         t      Th  atrea 

fmwdsfltlm  d  dtmt  ns     when 

th  1       t  h     th     wit      tw    d      t  mj        1    T  ly    per- 

pl     t       th     wltdrp     te       fl  t     1       1  p      dl      coun- 

ter-scarp ;  his  glacis  and  his  covered  way ;  his  ravelin  and  his  half- 
jnoon;  twas  not  by  ideas,  by  Heaven;  his  life  was  put  in  jeopai-dy 
by  words. 
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"When  ray  uucle  Toby  got  his  map  of  ITamur  to  his  mind,  he  began 

immediiitelj  to  apply  himself,  and  with  the  utmost  diligence,  to  the 
study  of  it;  for  nothing  being  of  more  iraportauco  to  him  than  hia 
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recovery,  and  his  I'ecoTeiy  depending,  as  jou  tare  read,  upon  tlie 
paaaiona  and  affections  of  his  mind,  it  beioyed  him  to  take  the  nicest 
care  to  make  liiraself  ao  fiir  master  of  Ms  subject,  as  to  bo  able  to  talk 
upon  it  witbout  enjofion. 

In  a  fortnight's  close  and  painful  application,  which,  by  the  bye, 
did  my  imcle  Toby's  wound,  upon  his  groin,  no  good,  he  was  enabled 
by  the  help  of  some  marginal  documenia  at  the  feet  of  the  elephant, 
together  with  Gobesiua's  military  architecture  and  pyrobiJlogy, 
translated  from  the  Heraish,  to  foi-m  his  discourse  with  passable 
perspienity;  and  before  he  was  two  full  months  gone,  he  was  right 
eloquent  upon  it,  and  could  make  not  only  the  attack  of  the  advanced 
counteraoarp  with  great  order;  but  having  by  that  time  gone  much 
deeper  into  the  art  than  what  his  first  motive  made  necessary,  my 
unele  Toby  was  able  to  crosa  tte  Maes  and  Samhre;  make  diversions 
as  fiu  as  Vaiban's  line,  the  abbey  of  Salsines,  &c.,  and  gave  hia 
visitors  a^  diitmot  a  hiatory  of  each  of  their  attacks  as  that  of  the 
gate  of  bt  Nicholas,  where  he  had  the  honor  to  receive  Ms 
wound 

But  deiiie  of  knowledge,  like  the  tMrst  of  riches,  increases  over 
with  the  HGquLsition  of  it.  The  more  my  uncle  Toby  pored  over  his 
map,  the  more  he  took  a  liking  to  it  I  by  the  same  process  and  elec- 
trical assimihition,  as  I  told  you,  through  which  I  ween  the  souls  of 
B  themselves,  by  long  friction  and  inoumbition,  have  the 
iss,  at  length,  to  get  all  be-viiiu'd,  be-pictured,  be-buttei'flied, 
and  be-flddled. 

The  more  my  uncle  Toby  drank  of  this  sweat  fountain  of  science, 
the  greater  was  the  heat  and  impatience  of  his  thirst;  so  that  before 
thefirstyearof  his  confinement  had  well  gone  round,  there  was  scarce 
a  fortified  town  in  Italy  or  Flanders,  of  which,  by  one  means  or  other, 
he  had  not  procured  a  plan,  reading  over  as  he  got  them,  and  oai-e- 
fully  collating  tieuewith  the  histories  of  their  sieges,  thek-  demoli- 
tions, their  improvements,  and  new  works,  all  which  he  would  I'cad 
with,  that  intense  application  and  deligM,  that  he  would  Ibrget  liiui- 
sel^  his  wonnd,  Ms  oonflnement,  hie  dinner. 

In  the  second  year,  my  unole  Toby  purchased  EamelU  and  Oataneo, 
translated  from  the  Italian;  likewise  Stevinus,  Moralis,  the  OhevoJier 
de  Ville,  Lorini,  Ooeborn,  Slieeter,  the  Count  de  Pagan,  the  Marshal 
Tanban,  Mong.  Blondel,  with  almost  as  many  more  books  of  military 
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architecture  as  Don  Quisote  waa  found  to  have  of  chiTah'y,  when 
the  curate  and  barber  invaded  liis  library. 

Towards  the  begicning  of  tbe  third  year,  which  was  in  Aiigast, 
ninety-nine,  my  unols  Toby  found  it  necessary  to  understand  a  litde 
of  projectiles:  and  haying  judged  it  best  to  drawhia  knowledge  from 
the  fountain-head,  he  began  with  K".  Tartaglia,  who  it  seems  was  the 
firat  man  who  detected  the  impoaition  of  a  cannon-baire  doing  all 
that  mischief  nnder  the  notion  of  a  right  line.  This,  IT,  Tai'taglia 
proved,  to  my  uncle  Toby,  to  be  an  impossible  thing. 

Endless  is  the  search  of  Truth. 

Ho  aooner  waa  my  uncle  Toby  satisfied  which  road  the  cannon- 
ball  did  not  go,  but  he  was  insensibly  laid  on,  and  resolved  in.  his 
mind  to  inquire  and  find  out  which,  road  the  ball  did  go ;  for  which 
purpose  he  was  obliged  to  set  off  afresh  with  old  Malthns,  and 
atndied  him  devoutly.  He  proceeded  next  to  Galileo  and  Torrioel- 
lins,  wherein,  by  certain  geometrical  rulea,  infalUblj  laid  down,  he 
found  the  precise  path  to  be  a  Parabola,  or  else  a  Hyperbola,  and  that 
the  parameter,  or  latut  rectum,  of  the  conic  section  of  the  said  path, 
waa  to  the  quantity  and  amplitude  in  a  direct  ratio,  as  the  whole 
line  to  the  sine  of  donble  tiie  angle  of  incidence,  formed  hy  the  breaeli 
upon  a  horizontal  plane;  and  that  the  semiparajneter — stopl  my 
dear  uncle  Toby,  stop  I  go  not  one  foot  further  into  this  thorny  and 
bewildered  track:  intricate  ai-e  the  steps  I  intricate  are  the  mazes  of 
this  labyrinth!  intricate  ai-e  the  troubles  which  the  pursuit  of  this 
bewitching  phantom  Knowledge  will  bring  upon  thee.  0  my  uncle, 
fly — fly — fly  from  it  as  from  a  serpentl  Is  it  fit,  good-natured  mani 
thou  ahouid'st  sit  up,  with  the  wound  upon  thy  groin,  whole  nights 
baking  thy  Hood  with  hectic  watchinga!  Alast  'twill  exasperate  thy 
symptoms,  check  thy  perspirations,  evaporate  thy  spirits,  waste  thy 
animal  strength,  dry  up  thy  radical  moisture,  bring  thee  into  a  costive 
habit  of  body,  impaii'  thy  health,  and  hasten  all  the  inflniiitios  of  thy 
old  age.     0  my  uncle  I  my  uncle  Toby  I 
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CHAPTER    IV. 

I  -woTJLD  not  give  a  groat  for  tliat  man's  Imowledge  in  pen- 
craft, who  does  not  undei-atand  this :  Tliat  tlie  best  plain  narrative 
in  the  world,  lacked  very  close  to  the  last  spirited  apostrophe  to  my 
uncle  Toby—would  have  felt  both  cold  and  vapid  upon  the  reader's 
palate ;  therefore  I  forthwith  put  an  end  to  the  chapter,  though  I 
was  in  the  middle  of  my  story. 

Writers  of  my  etamp  have  one  principle  in  common  with  paint- 
ers. Where  an  exact  copying  makes  our  pictures  less  striking, 
we  choosa  the  less  evil ;  deeming  it  even  more  pardonable  to  tres- 
pass flgainat  truth  than  beauty.  This  is  to  be  understood  awm  grano 
ealUj  but  be  it  as  it  will,  as  the  parallel  is  made  more  for  the  sake 
of  letting  the  apostrophe  cool,  than  any  thing  else — 'tis  not  TCry 
material  whether  upon  any  other  score  the  reader  approves  of  it  or 

In  the  latter  end  of  the  third  year,  my  uuole  Toby  perceiving  that 
the  parameter  and  serai-parameter  of  the  conic  section  angered  his 
wound,  he  left  off  the  study  of  projectiles  in  a  kind  of  a  huff,  and 
betook  himself  to  the  practical  port  of  fortification  only;  the 
pleasni-e  of  which,  like  a  spring  held  back,  returned  upon  him  with 
redoubled  force. 

It  was  in  this  year  that  my  uncle  began  to  break  in  upon  the  daily 
regularity  of  a  clean  shirt,  to  dismiss  his  barber  unshaven,  and  to 
allow  his  surgeon  scarce  time  sufficient  to  dress  his  wonnd,  concern- 
ing himself  so  little  about  it,  as  not  to  ask  him  once  in  seven  times' 
dressing,  how  it  went  on :  when,  lo  I  all  of  a  sudden,  for  the  diange 
was  as  quick  as  lightning,  he  began  to  sigh  heavily  for  his  recovery, 
complained  to  my  father,  grew  impatient  with  the  sui^on :  and  one 
morning,  as  he  heard  his  foot  coming  up  stairs,  he  shut  iip  his  books, 
and  thrnst  aside  his  instruments,  in  order  to  expostulate  with  hiia 
upon  the  protraction  of  the  cure,  which,  he  told  him,  might  surely 
have  been  aecompliahed  at  least  by  that  time.  He  dwelt  long  upon 
the  miseries  he  had  undergone,  and  the  sorrows  of  his  four  years' 
melajiclioly  iinprisonment ;  adding,  that  had  it  not  been  for  the  kind 
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looks  anil  fratemal  cteeringa  of  the  best  of  broUiers,  le  had  long 
amoe  suck  imdei'  hia  misfortmies.  My  father  ivas  by.  My  imcle 
Toby,  bj  natui'6,  was  not  eloquent,  it  had  the  greater  effect.  The 
surgeon  was  confounded ;  not  that  there  wanted  gronnds  for  such, 
or  greater  marks  of  impatience,  but  'twas  nnexpected  too.  In.  the 
four  years  he  had  attended  him,  he  had  never  aeea  any  thing  like  it 
in  my  uncle  Toby's  carriage ;  he  had  never  onoe  dropped  one  fretfni 
or  discontented  word;  he  had  been  all  patience,  all  submission, 

"We  lose  tlie  right  of  complaining  s 
but  we  often  treble  the  force;  the  s 
much  more  so,  when  he  heard  my  nncle  Toby  go  on,  and  perempt- 
orily insist  upoa  his  healing  up  the  wound  directly,  or  sending  for 
Monsieur  Eonjat,  the  king's  serjeant-surgeon,  to  do  it  for  him. 

The  desire  of  life  and  Jiealth  is  implanted  in  man's  nature ;  the 
love  of  liberty  and  enlargement  is  a  sister-passion  to  it.  These  my 
uncle  Toby  had  ia  common  with  his  species;  and  either  of  them  had 
been  sufBeient  to  account  for  his  earnest  desire  to  get  well,  and  out 
of  doors;  but  I  have  told  you  before,  that  nothing  wronght  with 
GUI'  family  after  the  common  way ;  and  from  the  time  and  manner 
in  which  tliis  eager  desire  showed  itself  in  the  present  case,  the 
penetrating  reader  will  suspect,  there  was  some  other  cause  or 
ciotcliettor  it  ia  my  uncle  Toby's  head;  There  was  so,  and 'tis  the 
subject  ot  the  nest  chapter  to  set  forth  what  that  cause  and  crotchet 
■\  a'l  I  own,  whea  that's  done,  'twill  be  time  to  return  back  to  the 
pjrlor  firs-side,  where  we  left  my  uncle  Toby  in  the  middle  of  his 
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Whek  a  man  gives  himself  up  to  the  government  of  a  ruling  pas- 
^on,  or,  in  otlier  words,  when  his  Hobbt-Hoesb  grows  headstrong, 
farewell  cool  reason  and  far  discretion. 

My  unde  Toby's  wound  was  neai-  well ;  and  as  sooa  aa  the  surgeon 
recovered  his  surprise,  and  could  get  leave  to  say  as  much,  he  told 
him,  'twas  just  beginning  to  incarnate ;  and  that  if  no  fresh  esfoliar 
tion  happened,  which  there  was  no  sign  of,  ic  v/ould  be  dried  up  in 
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five  01"  sis  weeks.  The  soiincl  of  as  msny  Oljtnpiiids,  twelre  hours 
before,  woiild  have  conveyed  aa  idea  of  storter  duratioa  to  mj  imole 
Toby's  mind.  The  succession  of  his  ideas  was  now  rapid,  he  broiled 
witii  impatience  to  put  Me  design  in  ezoention;  and  so,  witliout  con- 
sulting farther  with  any  soul  living,  -wHoh,  by  the  bye,  I  thick  is 
right,  when  you  are  predetermined  to  take  no  one  soura  advice,  he 
priTfttely  ordered  Trim,  bia  man,  to  pact  up  a  bundle  of  lint  and 
dressings,  and  hire  a  chariot-and-fonr,  to  he  at  the  door  esactly  by 
twelre  o'oloclc  that  day,  when  he  knew  my  father  would  be  upon 
'Change.  So  leaving  a  bank-note  upon  the  table  for  the  surgeon's 
caa-e  of  him,  and  a  letter  of  tendei'  thanks  for  his  brother's ;  he  packed 
up  his  maps,  liis  books  of  fortification,  his  inati'unients,  &c.,  and  by 
the  help  of  a  crutch  on  one  side,  and  Trim  on  the  other,  my  uncle 
Toby  embarked  for  8haudy-Hall, 

The  reason,  or  rather  the  rise,  of  this  sudden  demigration,  was  as 
follows : 

The  table  in  my  uncle  Toby's  room,  and  at  which,  the  night  be- 
fore this  change  happened,  he  was  sitting  with  his  maps,  &c.,  about 
him,  being  somewhat  of  the  smallest,  for  that  infinity  of  great  and 
small  inatraments  of  knowledge  which  usually  lay  crowded  upon  it ; 
he  had  the  accident,  in  reaching  o  f  h'  t  1  o-hos,  to  throw 
down  his  oorapaases ;  and  in  stoop  ^  t  tai,  th  mpasaes  up,  with 
his  sleeve  he  tiii-ew  down  his  casu  f  t  m  t  nd  snuffera ;  and 
as  the  dice  took  a  run  against  liim  m  h         d  ng  to  catch  the 

snuffers  in  falling,  he  thrust  Mon  Bl    d  1    ff  the  table,  and 

Count  de  Pagan  o'top  of  him. 

'Twas  to  no  purpose  for  a  man  1  m  aa  my  m  le  Toby  was,  to 
think  of  redressing  these  evils  by  h  m    1    I  g  his  beli  for  his 

man  Trim.    Trim,  quoth  my  uncle  T  by  p  tl  what  confusion 

I  have  here  been  making,  I  must  h  h  t  nti'ivance.  Trim. 

Oanst  not  thou  take  my  rule,  and  measure  the  length  and  breadth  of 
this  table,  and  then  go  and  bespeak  me  one  as  big  again  f — Yes,  and 
please  your  Honor,  replied  Trim,  making  a  bow;  but  I  hope  your 
Honor  will  be  soon  well  enough  to  get  down  to  your  oouutiT'-seat, 
where,  as  your  Honor  takes  so  much  pleasure  in  fortification,  wo 
could  manage  this  matter  to  a  T, 

I  must  here  inform  you,  that  tliis  servant  of  my  uncle  Toby's,  who 
went  by  the  name  of  Trim,  bad  been  a  corporal  in  my  uncle's  own 
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company ;  liis  real  name  was  Jamea  Butler ;  but  IiaviBg  got  the  nick- 
BamQ  of  Trim,  in  tie  i-egiinent,  my  unole  Toby,  unless  whea  he  hap- 
pened to  be  yejy  angry  with  him,  would  never  call  him  hy  any 

The  poor  follow  had  been  disabled  for  the  eeryice,  by  a  wound  on 
his  left  knee,  by  a  musket  bullet,  at  the  battle  of  Lauden,  which  waa 
two  years  before  tlie  affair  of  Wamm- ;  and  as  the  fellow  waa  well- 
beloved  in  the  regiment,  and  a  handy  fellow  into  the  bargain,  my 
Tinele  Toby  took  Um  for  his  servant:  and  of  an  escellent  use  was 
he,  attending  jny  uncle  Toby  in  the  camp  and  in  his  quarters,  as  a 
valet,  groom,  barber,  cook,  sempster,  and  nurse;  and  indeed,  from 
first  to  least,  wdted  upon  him,  and  sei'ved  him  with  great  fidelity 
and  affection. 

My  uncle  Toby  loved  the  man  in  return :  and  what  attached  him 
more  to  him  still,  was  the  dmilitude  of  their  knowledge ;  for  Corpo- 
ral Trim  (for  eo,  for  the  future,  I  shall  call  Mm)  by  four  years'  occa- 
Hional  attention  to  his  Master's  discourse  upon  fortified  towns,  and 
the  advantage  of  prying  and  peeping  continually  into  his  Master's 
plans,  &c.,  exclusive  and  besides  what  be  gained  Hobbt-Hoesicalt.t, 
as  a  body-servant,  Nbn  Soltbi-Ebrsiml per  se;  liad  become  no  mean 
proficient  in  the  science;  and  was  thought,  by  the  cook  and  cham- 
ber-maid, to  know  as  much  of  the  nature  of  strong-holds  as  my 
uncle  Toby  himself. 

I  have  hut  one  more  stroke  to  give  to  finish  Corporal  Trim's  char- 
acter, and  it  is  the  only  dai'k  line  in  it.  The  fellow  loved  to  advise, 
or  rather  to  hear  himself  talk;  his  carriage,  however,  was  so  per- 
fectly respectful,  'twas  easy  to  ke«p  him  silent  when  you  bad  him 
so ;  but  set  his  tongue  argoing,  you  had  no  hold  of  him — he  was 
voluble;  the  eternal  interlardinga  of  your  Honor,  with  the  respect- 
fnlness  of  Corporal  Tilm's  manner,  interceding  so  strong  in  behalf 
of  his  elocution,  that  though  you  might  have  been  incommoded,  you 
could  not  well  he  angry.  My  uncle  Toby  was  seldom  either  the  one 
or  the  other  with  him,  or,  at  least,  this  fault  in  Trim  broke  no  squai'es 
with  them.  My  uaole  Toby,  as  I  said,  loved  the  man ;  and  besides, 
as  be  ever  looked  upon  a  faithful  servant  as  an  liumble  friend,  he 
could  not  bear  to  atop  Ms  mouth.    Such  was  Corporal  Trim. 

If  I  durst  presume,  continued  Trim,  to  give  your  Honor  my  advice, 
and  speak  mi"  n;>!iiini\  in  ^bi^  junMe]-— Thoi^  art  welcome,  Trim,  quoth 
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Toy  uncle  Toby ;  speak,  epeak  what  tLou  tLInkest  upon  tlio  suiijecl;, 
man,  withotit  fear.  "Why  then,  replied  Trim  (not  han^g  Lis  ears 
and  Boratohing  his  head  like  a  country  lout,  hut)  strolring  Ms  hair 
hack  from  Ms  forehead,  and  standing  erect  as  heforo  bis  division,  I 
think,  qnoth  Corporal  Trim,  with  humble  submission  to  your  Honor's 
better  judgment,  that  these  ravelins,  bastions,  curtains,  .and  hom- 
worka,  make  but  a  poor,  contemptible,  iiddle-faddle  piece  of  work  of 
it  here  upon  paper,  compared  to  what  your  Honor  and  I  could  make 
of  it  were  we  in  the  country  by  ourselves,  and  had  hut  a  rood,  or  a 
rood  and  a  half  of  ground,  to  do  what  we  pleased  with :  as  summer 
is  coming  on,  continued  Trim,  your  Honor  might  Bit  out  of  doors,  and 
give  me  the  nogi-nphy  (Call  it  ichnography,  cpioth  iny  uncle)  of  the 
town  or  citadel  your  Honor  was  pleased  to  sit  down  before,  and  I'll 
be  shot  by  your  Honor  upon  the  glacis  of  it,  if  I  did  ucjt  fortify  it  to 
your  Honor's  mind.  I  dare  say  thou  wotdd'st,  Trim,  quoth  my  un- 
cle. For  if  your  Honor,  continued  the  corporal,  could  but  mark  me 
the  polygon,  with  ita  esact  lines  and  angles  (That  1  could  do  very 
well,  qnoth  my  uncle)  I  would  begin  with  the  foss6 ;  and  if  your 
Honor  could  tell  me  the  proper  depth  and  breadth  (I  can,  to  ft  hftir'a 
breadth,  Trim,  replied  my  uncle)  I  would  throw  out  the  earth  upon 
this  hand  towards  the  town  for  the  scarp,  and  on  that  iaud  towards 
the  campaign  for  the  counter-scarp  (Very  right,  Trim,  quoth  my 
nude  Toby),  and  when  I  had  sloped  tbera  to  your  mind,  an'  please 
yonr  Honor,  I  would  face  the  glacis,  as  the  finest  fortifications  ai-e 
done  in  Flandei's,  with  sods,  (and  as  your  Honor  knows  they  should 
be)  and  I  would  make  the  walls  aud  parapets  of  sods  too.  The  beat 
engineers  call  them  Gaaons,  Trim,  said  my  uncle  Toby.  Whether  they 
are  gazons  or  sods,  is  not  much  matter,  replied  Trim ;  you  Honor  knows 
they  are  ten  times  beyond  a  facing  either  of  brick  or  sjone.  I  know 
tbey  ai'e,  .Trim,  in  some  respects,  quoth  my  uuole  Toby,  nodding  his 
head:  for  a  caauon-ball  enters  into  the  gazon  right  onwards,  with- 
out bringing  any  rubbish  down  with  it,  which  might  fill  the  fossS  (as 
was  the  case  at  St.  Nicholas's  gate)  and  fecilitate  the  passage  over  it. 
Your  Honor  understands  these  matters,  replied  Corporal  Trim, 
better  than  any  officer  in  his  Majesty's  service ;  but  would  your  Honor 
please  to  let  the  bespealring  of  the  table  alone,  and  let  us  both  go 
into  the  country,  I  would  work  under  your  Honor's  directions  like  a 
hoi-so  and  make  fortifications  for  you  something  like  a  tansy,  with 
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fJl  tteir  batteries,  saps,  ditctea,  and  ptjiaadoea,  tbat  it  ah.ould  bo 
worth  all  the  world's  riding  twenty  miles  to  go  and  see  it^  . 

My  uncle  Tdhj  blnalied  as  red  as  scarlet  as  Trim  went  on;  but  it 
was  not  a  blush  of  guilt,  of  modeaty,  or  of  anger,  it  wns  a  blush  of 
joy;  he  w  fid  w'th  Co  po  fll  Trim's  project  and  deaoiiption. 
Trim  I  sa  d  n  y  tin  Is  T  by  th  u  hast  said  enough.  Ve  might  begin 
the  campaign  nt  n  1  T  m  a  the  very  day  that  his  Miy'esty  and 
tho  Allie  take  the  fill  a  dd  nish  them,  town  by  town,  as  fast 
as — Ti'im  qu  th  my  n  1  T  by  y  no  more.  Tonr  Honor,  con- 
tiaued  T  m  m  ght  t  n  3  u  a  tj  chair  (pointing  to  it)  this  ftna 
weather,  g     nf,  m   y  1     ,  an    I  would — Say  no  more,  Ti-im, 

qnoth  my  uncle  Toby.  Besides,  yom-  Honor  would  get  not  only  plea- 
sure and  good  pastime,  but  good  air,  and  good  exercise,  and  good 
health ;  and  your  Honor's  wound  would  be  well  in  a  month.  Thou 
hast  said  enough.  Trim,  quoth  my  uncle  Tohy  (putting  his  hand  iato 
his  breeches'  pocket)  I  lilse  thy  project  mightily.  And  if  your  Honor 
pleases,  I'll  this  moment  go  and  buy  a  pioneer's  spade  to  taie  down 
with  us ;  and  I'll  bespeak  tt  shovel  and  a  pick-as:,  imd  a  couple  of — 
Bay  no  more,  Trim,  qnoth  my  nncle  Toby,  leaping  up  upon  one  leg, 
quite  overcome  with  raptnre,  and  thi-usting  a  gninea  into  Trim's  hand ; 
Trim,  said  my  uncle  Toby,  say  no  more ;  but  go  down,  Trim,  this 
moment,  my  lad,  and  bring  t^>  my  supper  this  instant. 

Trim  ran  down  and  brought  up  his  master's  supper,  to  no  purpose : 
Trim's  plan  of  operation  ran  so  in  my  unde  Toby's  head,  he  could 
not  taste  it.  Trim,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  get  me  to  bed.  'Twas  all 
one.  Corporal  Trim's  description  had  fired  hia  imagination;  my  un- 
cle Toby  could  not  shtit  his  eyes.  The  more  he  considered  it,  the 
more  bewitching  the  scene  appeared  to  him ;  so  that,  two  foil  hours 
before  daylight,  he  had  come  to  a  final  determination,  and  had  con- 
certed the  whole  plan  of  his  and  Corporal  Trim's  deciimpment. 

My  nncle  Toby  had  a  little  neat  country-house  of  his  own,  in  the 
village  where  my  father's  estata  lay  at  Shandy,  which  had  been  left 
him  by  an  old  uncle,  with  a  small  estate  of  about  one  hundred  pounds 
a-year.  Behind  this  house,  and  contiguous  to  it,  was  a  kitoheu- 
garden  of  about  half  an  acre ;  and  at  the  bottom  of  the  gai'den,  and 
cut  off  from  it  by  a  tall  yew-hedge,  was  a  bowling-green,  containing 
just  about  as  much  ground  as  Corporal  Trim  wished  for;  so  that  as 
Trim  uttered  the  words,   "A  rood  and  a  half  of  gi-oraid  to  do  what 
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they  would  with,"  this  identical  howling-gi-een  instantly  presented 
itaelf,  and  became  curiously  pSnted,  all  at  once,  upon  the  retina  of 
my  UEciu  Toby's  fancy ;  which  "was  the  physical  cause  of  making  him 
change  color,  or  at  least  of  heightening  Ms  binsh  to  that  immoclerata 
degree  I  spoke  of. 

NevBi'  did  lOTer  post  down  to  a  beloved  mistress  with  more  heat 
and  expectation  than  my  uncle  Toby  did,  to  eqoy  the  self-same 
thing  in  private ;  I  say  in  private ;  for  it  was  sheltered  from  the 
house,  as  I  told  yon,  by  a  tall  yew-hedge,  and  was  covered  on  the 
other  three  sides,  from  mortal  sight,  by  rough  holly  and  thick-set 
flowering-ahnibs :  so  that  the  idea  of  not  being  seen,  did  not  a  httle 
'  contribute  to  the  idea  of  pleasure  preconceived  in  my  uncle  Toby's 
mind.  Tain  thought  I  however  thick  it  was  planted  about,  or  pri- 
vate soever  it  might  seem,  to  think,  dear  uncle  Toby,  of  enjoying  a 
thing  which  took  up  a  whole  rood  and  a  half  of  ground,  and  not 
have  it  known  1 

How  my  nncle  Toby  and  Corporal  Trim  managed  this  matter,  with 
the  histoiy  of  their  campaigns,  which  were  no  way  bai'ren  of  events, 
may  make  no  nmnterestiug  underplot  in  tlie  epitasis  and  working  up 
of  this  drama.    At  present  the  scene  must  drop,  and  change  for  the 


CHAPTER  Vr. 

Wttat  can  they  be  doing,  brother  ?  said  my  father.  I  think,  replied 
my  nnole  Toby,  taking,  as  I  told  you,  the  pipe  from  his  mouth,  and 
Bti'lking  the  ashes  out  of  it  as  he  began  his  sentenee ;  I  think,  replied 
be,  it  would  not  be  amiss,  brother,  if  we  lang  the  bell 

Pray,  what's  all  that  racket  over  our  heads,  Obadiahf  cjucth  my 
father ;  my  brother  and  I  can  scarce  hear  out  selves  speak 

8ip,  answered  Obadiah,  making  a  bow  towirds  his  left  shoulder, 
my  Mistress  is  taken  very  badly.  And  where'"  'lusannah  innmng, 
down  the  garden  there,  aa  if  they  wei  e  gorag  to  ri^  ish  hei  ?  Su , 
who  is  running  the  shortest  cut  into  the  town,  leplied  Obodiah,  to 
fetch  tlie  old  midwife.     Then  saddk    i  hnse    pjth  m\  futhei.iid 
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do  you  go  directly  for  Dr.  Blop,  the  man-midwife,  with,  all  our  ser- 
Tices,  and  let  Mm  know  your  mistrses  is  fallen,  into  labor,  and  that  I 
desii-e  he  will  return  with  jou  with  all  speed. 

It  is  very  strange,  says  my  father,  addressing  Mmself  to  my  uncle 
Toby,  as  Ohadiflh  shut  the  door,  as  there  ia  so  espert  an  operator  aa 
Dr.  Slop  so  near,  that  my  wife  should  persist  to  the  very  last  in  this 
obstinate  humor  of  hers,  in  trusting  the  life  of  my  child,  who  haa 
had  one  misfoitune  already,  to  the  ignorance  of  an  old  woman  I  and 
not  only  the  life  of  my  diUd,  brother,  buthei'  own  life,  and  with  it 
the  lives  of  all  the  children  I  might,  perad venture  have  begot  out  of 
her  hereafter. 

Mayhap,  brother,  replied  my  uncle  Toby,  my  sister  does  it  to  save 
expense.  A  pudding's  end,  replied  my  fathei";  the  Doctor  must  be 
paid  the  same  for  inaction  as  action,  if  not  better,  to  keep  him  in 

Then  it  can  be  out  of  nothing  in  the  whole  world,  quoth  my  uncle 
Toby,  in.  tlie  simplioity  of  his  heart,  but  JHodesty,    My  sister,  I  dare 

say,  added  he,  does  not  care  to  let  a  man  come  so  iieai'  h  -  r I 

will  not  say  whether  my  nncle  Toby  had  completed  the       t 

not ;  'tis  for  his  advantage  to  suppose  he  had,  as,  I  think  h        Id 

jhave  added  no  one  woko  which  woidd  have  improced  it 

If,  on  the  contim-j,  my  imde  Toby  had  not  fully  ai'  d  t  th 
period's  end,  then  the  world  stands  indebted  to  the  sudd  pi    g 

of  my  father's  tobacoo-pipe  for  one  of  the  neatest  exampl  f  th  t 
ornamental  figure  in  oratory,  wliioh  rhetoricians  style  the  If  p 
Just  Heaven  I  how  does  the  Poeo  piv,  and  Poco  meno  of  tl  Ital  an 
artists;  the  insensible  moke  or  lbbs,  determine  the  pre  Im  f 
beauty  iu  the  sentence,  aa  well  as  in  the  statue  1  How  d  th  1  gl  t 
touches  of  the  diisel,  the  pencil,  the  pen,  the  fiddle-stich  t  t  a 
give  the  ti'ue  swell,  which  gives  the  true  pleasure  I  0  my  mt  y 
men,  be  nice :  be  cautious  of  your  language,  and  never,  0 !  never  let 
it  be  forgotten  upon  what  small  pai'ticlss  yom-  elociuence  and  your 
fame  depend, 

"My  sister,  mayhap,"  quoth  my  nnde  Toby,  "does  not  choose  to 

let  a  man  come  so  near  her ."     Make  this  dash, ,  'tis  an 

Aposiopesis;  take  the  dash  away,  and  write  Bacesidb,  'tis  bawdy; 
scratch  Backside  out,  and  put  oovbk'd  wat  in,  'tis  a  metaphor ;  and, 
I  dare  say,  aa  fortifioaiioii  ran  so  much  in  my  unole  Toby's  head,  that 
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if  it  had  been  left  to  liave  added  one  word  co  tlie  sentence,  timt  ■word 
was  it. 

But  ■wiether  tliat  was  tlie  case,  or  not  the  ease ;  or  whether  tlie 
mapping  of  my  fatlier's  tobacco-pipe,  so  critically,  happened  throngt 
accident  or  anger,  will  be  seen  in  due  time. 


CHAPTER    VII. 

Though  my  faOier  wfts  a  good  natural  philospher,  yet  he  waa 
something  of  a  moral  pliilosopher  too ;  for  which,  reason,  when  his 
tohacco-pipe  anapp'd  short  in  the  middle,  he  had  nothing  to  do,  as 
Bucli,  hut  to  have  taken  hold  of  the  two  pieces,  and  thrown  them 
gently  upon  the  hack  of  the  fire.  He  did  no  such  thing;  he  threw 
them  with  all  the  violence  in  the  world;  and,  to  give  the  action  still 
more  emphasis,  he  stai-ted  upon  hoth  legs  to  do  it. 

This  looked  something  like  heat;  and  the  manner  of  his  reply  to 
what  my  nnele  Toby  was  saying,  proved  it  was  so. 

"Not  choose,"  quoth  my  father  (repeating  my  uncle  Toby's  woi-ds) 
"to  let  a  man  come  so  near  her!"  By  Heaveii,  brother  Toby!  you 
would  try  the  patience  of  Job ;  and  I  think  I  have  the  plagues  of  one 
already  without  it.  Why !  Where  S  Wherein  f  Wherefore  ?  Upon 
what  aoeount  ?  replied  my  nnole  Toby,  in  the  utmost  astonishment. 
To  think,  said  my  father,  of  a  man  living  to  yonr  e^,  hrother,  and 
kuowing  so  little  about  women!  I  know  nothing  at  all  about  them, 
replied  my  imcle  Toby ;  and  I  think,  continued  he,  that  the  shock  I 
received  the  year  after  the  demolition  of  Dunkirk,  in  my  affair  with 
Widow  Wadman ;  which  shock,  yon  know,  I  should  not  have  received, 
hut  from  ray  total  ignorance  of  the  sex,  has  given  me  just  cause  to 
say,  that  I  neither  know,  nor  do  pretend  to  know,  any  thing  about 
'em,  or  their  oonoems  either.  Methinks,  hrother,  replied  my  father, 
you  might,  at  least,  know  so  much  as  the  right  end  of  a  woman  from 
the  wrong. 

It  is  said  in  Aristotle's  Master-Piece,  "That  when  a  man  doth 
think  of  any  thing  wliich  is  past,  he  looketh  down  upon  the  ground ; 
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"but  tlint  wliea  li6  tliinketh  of  someUiing  tiat  is  to  come,  lie  looketh 
Tip  lowardia  the  lieaTeniS." 

My  \mde  Toby,  I  suppose,  thought  of  neither,  for  he  looked  hori- 
zontally. Eight  end  I  qnoth  my  nnole  Tohy,  muttering  the  two  words 
low  to  himself,  and  fixing  Mb  two  eyes  insenably  as  he  mntteved 
them,  upon  a  emaJl  crevice,  fonned  by  a  had  joint  in  the  chimney- 
piece— right  end  of  a  woman  1  1  declare,  quoth  my  nucle,  I  know  no 
more  wMcli  it  is  than  the  man  in  the  moon ;  and  if  I  was  to  think, 
continued  my  uncle  Toby  (keeping  his  eyes  still  fixed  upon  the  bad 
joint)  this  month  together,  I  am  sure  I  should  not  bo  able  to  find 

Then,  brother  Tohy,  replied  my  father,  I  will  tell  you. 

Every  thing  in  the  world,  continued  my  father  (filling  a  fresh, 
pipe)— every  thing  in  the  world,  my  deal"  brother  Tohy,  has  two 
handles.  Not  always,  qnoth  my  nnole  Toby.  At  least,  replied  my 
father,  eveiy  one  has  two  hands,  which  comes  to  the  same  thing, 
BTow,  if  a  man  was  to  sit  down  coolly,  and  consider  within  himself 
the  make,  the  shape,  the  construction,  come-at^ahility  andcooYenienc* 
of  ail  the  parts  which  constitute  the  whole  of  that  animal,  called 
Woman,  and  compai'e  tbcm  analogically —  Inever  nndei'stood  rightly 
the  meaning  of  that  word,  quotL  my  uncle  Tohy. 

Akaloqt,  replied  my  father,  is  the  certain  relation  and  agreement 
which  different —  Hero  a  devil  of  a  rap  at  the  door  snapped  my 
father's  definition  (like  his  tobacco-pipe)  in  two,  and,  at  the  same 
time,  crushed  the  head  of  as  notable  and  curious  a  dissertation  aa 
ever  was  engendered  in  the  womb  of  speculation ;  it  was  some  months 
before  my  father  could  get  an  opportunity  to  be  safely  delivered  of 
it:  and,  at  this  hour,  it  is  a  thing  full  as  problematicai  as  the  subject 
of  the  dissertation  itself  (considering  the  confusion  and  distress  of 
our  domestic  misadventures,  which  are  now  coming  thick,  one  upon 
the  back  of  another),  whether  I  shall  be  able  to  find  a  place  for  it  in 
the  third  volume  or  not. 
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CEAPTEB    VIII. 

It  *;  dhout  in  hcui  inl  'tlinlt  3  tDlei  ille  ^  lie  Img  smce  my 
imtle  TiLy  iimg  thi.  beH  when.  Obidiii  was  oilerel  to  .jllle  a 
torse  md  go  f  jr  Dr  Slop  the  man  midi^  if  so  that  no  one  can 
say  with  laasoo  tliat  I  hfl\6  not  allowed  Obadiah  time  enongh, 
poetically  spcaLmg  and  eoiisilenng  the  eine  gency  too  both  to  go 
and  come  though  moj  ally  and  tiuly  speaimg  the  man  peihapi  has 
Bt,aice  had  time  to  get  on  his  boots 

It  the  hi-percutio  wiU  go  a^on  this  and  is  lesthed  after  aU  to 
take  a  pendnlnm  and  measure  the  tine  di'itaiice  betuist  the  ringing 
of  the  bell  and  the  rip  at  the  dooi  and,  alter  hading  it  to  be  no 
moie  than  two  minuter  thirteeii  secondi  and  three-fifths,  shonld 
take  upon  him  to  insult  over  me  foi  fncli  a  bieach  m  the  unity,  or 
lather  piobabihtT  of  time  I  i^onld  lemind  liun  that  the  idea  of 
dmation  tnd  of  its  simile  modei  is  got  meiely  frDm  the  train  and 
su<xe&«ion  of  oiii  ideas  and  M  the  tiiie  soholaetio  peadulum,  and  by 
which  as  a  Bcholai  I  will  be  tried  in  this  matter  abjuring  and 
detesting  the  junsdn,tion  ot  all  othei  pendulums  whateTer. 

I  wjuld  theielnie  desue  him  to  consider  that  it  is  but  poor  eight 
miles  fi-Om  shandy  hall  to  Dr  Slop  the  man  midwife's  house;  and 
that  Tihilst  Obadiah  has  been  g  mg  those  said  miles  and  back,  I 
have  hiought  my  uncle  Toby  tvom  Wamm',  q  ute  acro=is  all  Flanders, 
mto  England  that  I  have  had  him  lU  u]  on  my  hands  near  four 
yeaia,  and  have  mce  tiavelled  him  and  Cioif  cial  Turn,  in  a  chariot- 
and  tonr,  ajoniney  of  neii  two  hundied  miles  down  mto  Yorkshire; 
all  which  put  together,  must  have  piepared  the  readti'a  ima^nation 
for  tlie  entrance  ot  Dr.  Slop  upon,  the  stage,  as  much,  at  least  (1  hope) 
as  a  dance,  a  song,  or  a  concerto  between  the  acta. 

If  my  hypei-critio  is  nntraotable,  aUegiag  that  two  minutes  and 
thirteen  seconds  are  no  more  than  two  minutes  and  thirteen  seconds, 
when  I  have  said  all  I  can  about  them ;  and  that  this  plea,  though  it 
might  save  me  dramatically,  wUl  damn  me  biographicaUy,  rendeilng 
my  book,  from  this  very  moment,  a  professed  Eomance,  which, 
before,  was  a  book  apocryphal;  if  I  am  thus  pressed,  I  then  put  an 
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end  to  the  -wiiole  objection  and  controreray  about  it  all  at  onc«,  by 
acquainting  tiin,  tbat  Obadiah  had  not  got  above  threescore  yai'da 
from,  tiie  stable-yard,  before  he  met  with  Dr.  Slop ;  and  indeed  lie 
gave,  ft  dirty  proof  that  he  had  met  with  him,  and  was  within  an  aije 
of  giving  a  tragical  one  too. 
Imagine  to  yoiu'self— hut  tliis  had  hett^r  begin  a  new  chapter. 
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Imasike  to  yourself  a  little  squat,  unoourtly  figure  of  a  Doctor 
Slop,  of  ahout  four  feet  end  a  half  perpendicular  height,  with,  a 
breadth  of  hack,  and  a  sesquipedalify  of  helly,  which  might  have 
done  honor  to  a  serjeant  in  the  horse  guards. 

Such  were  the  outlines  of  Dr.  Slop's  figure  ;  which — if  yoii  have 
read  Hogarth's  Analysis  of  Beauty,  and  if  you  have  not,  I  wish  you 
would,  you  must  know,  may  as  certainly  be  caricatured  and  convey- 
ed to  the  mind  by  three  strokes  as  fJii'ee  hundred. 

Imagine  such  a  one ;  for  such,  I  say,  were  the  outlines  of  Dr.  Slop's 
figure,  ooming  slowly  along,  foot  hy  foot,  waddling  thi-ough  the  dirt 
upon  the  -verteirm  of  a  little  diminutive  pony,  of  a  pretty  color-— hut 
of  sti-eligth,  alackl  scarce  able  to  have  made  an  amble  of  it,  under 
such  a  fardel,  had  the  roads  been  in  an  amhling  condition.  They 
were  not.  Imagliie  to  yourself  Obadiah  mounted  npon  a  strong 
monster  of  a  coadi-horse,  pricked  into  full  gallop,  and  mating  all 
practicable  speed  the  adverse  way. 

Pray,  Sir,  let  me  interest  you  a  moment  in  this  description. 

Had  Dr.  Slop  beheld  Ohadiah  a  mile  off,  posting  in  a  naiTow  lane 
directly  towards  him,  at  that  monstrous  rate,  splashing  and  plungmg 
like  a  devil  tiirough  thick  and  thin,  as  he  approached ;  would  not 
such  a  phenomenon,  with  such  a  vortex  of  mud  and  watei'  moving 
along  with  it,  round  its  asis,  have  been  a  subject  of  joster  apprehen- 
don  to  Dr.  Slop  in  his  sitnation,  than  the  worst  of  "Wliiston's  comets  ? 
To  Bay  nothing  of  tie  Nucleus ;  that  is,  of  Obadiah  and  the  coach- 
horse.  In  my  idea,  the  vortex  alone  of  'em  was  enough  to  have 
involved  and  carried,  if  not  tlie  dootor,  at  least  the  doctor's  pony, 
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qnite  away  with  it.  Wliat  then  do  you  tlimk  must  tbe  t«i-ror  and 
hydroplioliia  of  Dr.  Slop  have  been,  wlien  you  read  (whioi  you  are 
just  goiug  to  do)  that  he  was  aivaucing  tlius  wai'ily  along  towards 
Shandy-haJl,  aud  had  appi'oached  to  withm  aisfcy  yards  of  it,  and 
witiim  fire  yards  of  a  sudden  tui-n,  made  hy  an  acute-augle  of  the 
gavden-wall,  aud  iu  tlie  dirtiest  pai-t  of  a  dii-ty  lane,  when  Obadiah 
and  his  coacli-horse  turned  the  corner,  rapid,  furious,  pop,  fall  upon 
him !  Nothing,  I  think,  ia  nature,  oau  he  supposed  more  terrible 
tiiao  suoii  a  renoomitei',  so  imprompti  so  ill  prepared  to  stand  the 
eiock  of  it  as  Dr.  Slop  was. 

"What  could  Dr.  Slop  do?  he  oi-ossed  himself +.  Pnghl  bnt  the 
doctor,  Sir,  was  a  Papist.  No  matter ;  he  had  better  hare  kept  hold 
of  the  pummel.  He  had  so — nay,  as  it  happened,  ie  had  better  have 
done  nothing  at  all ;  for  in  crossing  himself  he  let  go  his  whip ;  and 
in  attempting  to  save  his  whip  betwixt  his  knee  and  his  saddle's 
Bkiit  as  it  si  pped  he  lo  t  his  stiriup  m  losing  which  he  lost  hia 
Beat  and  m  the  multitude  of  aU  tbe'^e  looses  (whicl  by  the  bye, 
''lows  what  little  alvantage  19  m  «ot*mf)  the  miloitunite  doi,tor 
lost  hs  pie^euce  of  mmd  So  tliat  without  waiting  for  Obadiah  s 
onset  lie  left  bis  pouy  to  its  destmy  tumbling  oft  it  dii^oually, 
Bometliiig  lu  the  style  ani  maunei  of  a  picL,  ot  wool  anil  without 
aiy  othei  Lonsequence  fiom  the  fjll  swo  that  of  being  left  ("as  it 
woild  have  been)  with  the  broadest  pait  cf  him  sunk  about  twelve 
inohes  deep  m  the  mire 

Obadiah  pulled  off  his  cap  twice  to  Dr.  Slop ;  once  as  he  was 
falling,  aud  then  again  when  he  saw  him  seated.  Dl-timed  com- 
plaisanoe !  had  not  the  fellow  better  have  stopped  his  horse,  and  got 
off  and  help'd  him  S  Sir,  he  did  aU  that  his  situation  would  allow ; 
but  the  momentum  of  the  ooach-horse  was  so  great,  that  Obadiah 
oould  not  do  it  all  at  once ;  be  rode  in  a  circle  three  times  round  Dr. 
Slop,  before  he  eouM  fully  accomplish  it  any  how ;  and  at  the  last, 
when  he  did  stop  bis  beast,  'twsa  done  with,  such  an  explosion  of 
inud,  that  Obadiah  had  better  have  been  a  league  off.  In  short, 
never  was  a  Dr.  Slop  so  beluted,  and  so  transubstantiated,  since  that 
affair  came  into  fashion. 
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CHAPTER    X. 

■Wheh  Dr.  Slop  entered  tie  back  parlor,  where  my  fotlier  find  my 
uncle  Toby  were  discoursing  upon  the  nature  of  women,  it  was  hard 
to  determine  wtetlLer  Dr.  Slop's  figure,  or  Dr.  Slop's  presence,  occa- 
sioned more  surprise  to  tieia ;  for  as  the  accident  happened  so  near 
the  house,  as  not  to  malce  it  -worth  while  for  Ohadiah  to  remount 
him,  Obadiah  had  led  him  in  as  he  was ;  untoiped,  wnappointed, 
uncainealed,  with  all  his  stains  and  blotches  on  him.  He  stood  like 
Hamlet's  ghost,  motionless  and  speeddess,  for  a  fnll  minute  and  a 
half  at  the  paiior-dooi'  (Ohadiah  stiO  holding  his  hand),  with  all  the 
majesty  of  mud;  his  hinder  parts,  upon  which  he  had  received  his 
fall,  totally  besmeared;  and  in  every  other  part  of  him,  blotched 
over  in  Btioh  a  manner  with  Obadiah's  explosion,  that  you  would 
sworn  (without  mental  reservation)  that  every  grain  of  it  had  taken 
eifect. 

Here  was  a  fair  oppoi-tnnity  for  my  uncle  Toby  to  have  tnumphed 
over  my  father  in  his  turn ;  for  no  mortal,  who  had  beheld  Dr.  Slop 
in  that  pickle,  could  have  dissented  from  so  much,  at  least,  of  my 
WEcle  Toby's  opinion,  "  That  mayhap  his  dster  might  not  oare  to  let 

such  a  Dr.  Slop  come  so  neai'  her ."    But  it  was  the  o/t^umen- 

tum  ad  hofiiinem  ;  and  if  my  uncle  Toby  was  not  very  expert  at  it, 
you  may  think,  he  might  not  care  to  use  it.  Ko;  the  reason  was, 
'twiia  not  his  natm'e  to  insult. 

Dr.  Slop's  presence  at  that  time  was  no  less  problematical  than 
the  mode  of  it;  tho'  it  is  certain,  one  moment's  reflection  in  my 
father  might  have  solved  it;  for  he  had  apprised  Dr.  Slop  hut  the 
week  before,  that  mv  mother  was  at  her  fiiU  reckoning ;  and  as  the 
doctor  had  heai'd  nothmg  since  t^nas  natiial  anlieij  pDlitc  I  too, 
in  him,  to  have  taken  a  iide  to  Shandj  hall  as  he  did,  merely  to  see 
how  matters  went  on 

But  my  fathei  a  mmd  took  unforfrinately  a  wion^  turn  in  the 
investigation;  rumimc  lie  the  hvperci  tius  alttgethc.  npcn  the 
ringing  of  the  bell  and  the  lap  ij:in  the  dioi  meianucg  thei 
distance,  and  keeimg  L  i  m  ad  ij  ii  ttnt  ur   n  ttc  cpcnt   n  ja  to 
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hare  power  to  think  of  nothing  else — ooiarfloiiplace  infirmity  of  the 
greatest  mathematicians  I  ■n-oi'idng  with  might  and  main  at  the  de- 
monstration, and  60  wasting  ail  their  strength  upon  it,  that  they  hare 
none  left  in  them  to  draw  the  corollary  to  do  good  with. 

The  ringing  of  the  bell,  and  the  rap  npon  the  door,  straek  likewise 
strong  upon  tlie  aensorivm  of  my  uncle  Toh j ;  hut  it  excited  a  very 
different  ti'oin  of  thoughts ;  the  two  irreconcilable  pulsations  instantly 
brought  Stevinus,  the  great  engineer,  along  with  them,  into  my 
nnde  Toby's  mind.  What  business  Stevinns  had  in  this  affair,  is  the 
greatest  problem  of  all.  It  "shail  be  solved;  but  not  in  the  nest 
chapter. 


CHAPTER    X\. 

VnrrnNet,  when  properly  managed  (as  you  may  be  sure  1  thint 
mine  ia)  is  but  a  different  name  for  conversation.  As  no  one  who 
knows  what  he  is  abont  in  good  company,  would  ventnre  to  talk  aU ; 
so  no  author  who  nnderstands  the  jnst  boundaries  of  decorum  and 
good-breeding,  would  presume  to  think  all :  the  truest  respect  which 
you  can  pay  to  the  reader's  understanding,  is  to  halve  this  matter 
amicably,  and  leave  him  something  to  imagine,  in.  his  tm'n,  as  well  as 
yowseif. 

For  my  own  pai-t^  I  am  eternally  paying  him  compliments  of  this 
kind,-  and  do  all  tliat  lies  in  my  power  to  keep  hia  imagina-Hon  as 
busy  OS  my  own. 

'Tis  his  turn  now !  I  have  given  an  ample  description  of  Di'.  Slop's 
sad  overthrow,  find  of  his  sad  appearance  in  the  back  parlor;  his 
imagination  mnst  now  go  on  with  it  for  a  while. 

Let  the  reader  imagine  then,  tjiat  Dr.  Slop  has  told  his  tale,  and  in 
\phat  words,  and  with  what  aggravations,  his  fancy  chooses;  let  him 
suppose,  that  Obadiah  has  told  his  tale  also,  and  with  such  raefol 
looks  of  affected  concern,  as  he  thinks  best  will  contrast  the  two 
figures  as  they  stand  by  each  other.  Let  him  imagine,  that  my  father 
has  stepped  up  stairs  to  see  my  mother;  and,  to  conclude  this  work 
of  imagination,  let  him  imagine  the  doctor  washed,  rubbed  down 
and  condoled,  felicitated,  got  into  "a  pair  of  Obadiah's  pnmpa,  step- 
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ping  foi'wai'ds  towards  the  door,  upoa  the  very  point  of  entering 
upoa  action. 

Truce!  truce,  good  Dr.  Slop!  stay  thy  obstetric  hand ;  return  it 
safe  unto  thy  bosom  to  keep  it  warm;  little  doat  thou  know  what 
obstacles,  little  dost  thou  think  what  hidden  causes,  retard  its  ojwra- 
tion ;  Haat  thou,  Dr.  Slop,  hast  thou  been  inatiticted  with  the  secret 
articles  of  the  solenm  treaty  which  hsa  brought  tliee  into  this  place ! 
Art  thon  aware  tJiat  at  this  inatajit  a  daughter  of  Lnoina  is  put  ob- 
stetrically  over  thy  head!  Alasl  'tis  too  ti-ue.  Besides,  gi'eat  son 
of  PilumnasI  what  canst  thou  do?  Thou  hast  comeforfh  Tmai'ni'd; 
thou  has  left  thy  ti/re-Ute,  tJiy  new-inTentedybrceps,  thy  crotchet,  thy 
sguwt,  and  all  thy  instrnments  of  salration  and  deliverance  behind 
thee :  by  Heaven !  at  this  moment  they  are  hanging  up  in  a  green 
baize  bag,  betwixt  thy  two  pistols,  at  the  bed's  head  I  Eing ;  call ; 
send  Obadiah  baoli  upon  the  ooaoh-hoi-se  to  bring  them  all  with 
speed. 

Make  great  haste,  Obadiah,  quoth  my  father,  and  I'll  give  thee  a 
crown  I  and,  quoth,  ray  uncle  Toby,  I'll  give  him  another  I 
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YoOB  sudden  and  imespected  arrival,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  ad- 
dre^ng  himself  to  Dr.  Slop  (all  three  of  them  sitting  down  to  the 
Are  together,  as  my  uncle  Toby  began  to  speak)  instantly  brought  the 
great  Stevinus  into  my  head,  who,  you  mast  know,  is  a  favorite  au- 
thor with  me.  Then,  added  my  father,  making  use  of  the  argument 
nd  emmenavi,  I  will  lay  twenty  guineas  to  a  single  crown  piece 
(whioh  win  serve  to  give  away  to  Obadiah  when  he  gets  back)  that 
this  same  Stevinus  was  some  engineer  or  other,  or  has  wrote  some- 
thing or  other,  either  directly  or  indirectly,  upon  the  science  of  for- 
tification. 

He  has  so,  replied  my  uncle  Toby.  I  knew  it,  said  my  father, 
though,  for  the  soul  of  me,  I  cannot  see  what  kind  of  oonnesion 
there  can  be  betwixt  Dr.  Slop's  sudden  coming,  and  a  disoonrae 
upon  fortification ;  yet  I  fear'd  it.     Talk  of  what  we  will,  brother,  or 
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let  tte  oooflsioa  be  ever  so  foreign  or  unfit  for  the  subject,  you  are 
sure  to  bring  it  in.  I  wonld  not,  brotber  Toby,  continued  my  fatber, 
I  declare  I  wouM  not  have  iny  head  so  MI  of  curt^ina  and  bom- 
worka.  Tbnt  I  dare  say  you  would  not,  quotb  Dr.  Slop,  interrupting 
him,  and  laughing  most  immoderately  at  his  pun, 

Dennis  the  critic  conid  not  detest,  and  abhor  a  pun,  or  the  insinnar 
tion  of  a  pnn,  more  cordially  tbaa  my  father ;  he  would  grow  testy 
upon  it  at  any  time :  but  to  be  brolje  in  upon  by  one,  in  a  serious 
discourse,  was  as  had,  he  would  say,  aa  a  fillip  upon  the  nose :  he  saw 
no  diffarenoe. 

Sir,  quoth  my  imde  Toby,  addressing  himself  to  Dr.  Slop,  the  cur- 
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As  for  the  horn- work  (heigh  I  ho !  sigh'd  m j  father)  which,  con- 
tinned  ray  uncle  Toby,  mj-  brother  waa  speaJdng  of,  they  are  a  very 
considoi'aWe  pait  of  outwork ;  they  ai'e  called  by  the  Fi-enoli  en- 
gineers, Outraged  come;  and  we  generally  make  them  to  covei-moh 
places  as  we  suspect  to  be  weaker  than  the  rest ;  'tis  formed  by  two 
epanlments  or  demi-bastionB,  they  are  very  pretl^,  and  if  you  will 
take  a  walk,  I'll  engage  to  show  yon  one  well  worth  your  trouble.  I 
own,  continued  my  uncle  Toby,  when  we  crown  them,  they  are  muoli 
stronger;  but  tien  they  are  very  espenaive,  and  take  np  a  great  deal 
of  ground ;  so  that,  ia  my  opinion,  they  are  most  of  use  to  cover  or 
defend  the  head  of  a  camp;  otherwise  the  donble  tenailU.  By  the 
mother  who  bore  us  1  brother  Toby,  quoth  my  father,  not  able  to 
hold  oat  any  longer,  you  would  provoke  a  saint ;  here  have  you  got 
ua,  I  know  not  how,  not  only  sonse  into  the  middle  of  the  old  sub- 
ject again,  but  so  full  is  your  head  of  these  confounded  works,  that 
though  my  wife  is  this  moment  in  the  pains  of  labor,  and  you  hear 
hei"  ory  out,  yet  nothing  will  serve  jaa  but  to  carry  off  the  man- 
midwife— .ilwioHM^Mr,  if  you  please,  quoth  Dr.  Slop,  With  all  my 
heart,  replied  my  father,  I  don't  cai'e  what  they  call  jou ;  but  I  wish 
the  whole  science  of  fortification,  with  all  its  inventors,  at  the  De- 
vil ;  is  has  been  the  death  of  thonaands,  and  it  will  be  mine  in  the 
end.  I  would  not,  I  would  not,  brother  Toby,  have  my  brains  so 
full  of  aaps,  mines,  blinds,  gabions,  palisadoes,  ravelins,  half-moons, 
and  such  trumpery,  to  be  proprietor  of  Namnr,  and  of  all  the  towns 
in  Handers  with  it. 

My  uncle  Toby  was  a  man  patient  of  injuries ;  not  from  want  of 
courage;  I  have  told  yon  in  a  former  chapter,  "that  he  was  a  man 
of  courage :"  and  will  add  hei'e,  that  where  jnst  occasions  presented, 
or  oallod  it  forth,  I  know  no  man  under  whose  ai-m  I  would  have 
sooner  talcen  shelter ;  nor  did  this  arise  fi'om  any  insensibility  or  ob- 
tuseneas  of  his  intelleotual  parts  ;  for  he  felt  this  insult  of  my  father 
aa  feelingly  as  a  man  could  do ;  but  he  was  of  a  peaceful,  placid  na- 
ture, no  jaiTing  element  in  it,  all  was  mixed  up  so  Idndly  within 
him ;  my  uncle  Toby  had  aoaree  a  heart  to  retaliate  upon  a  fly. 

Go,  says  he,  one  day  at  dinner,  to  an  overgrown  one  which  had 
buzzed  about  his  nose,  and  tormented  him  ci'nelly  all  dinner-tiine, 
and  which,  after  infinite  attempts,  he  had  cangbt  at  last,  aa  it  flew 
by  liim;  I'll  nut  hurt  thee,  says  my  uncle  Toby,  visiAig  fi'ora  his  chair. 
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and  going  aoross  the  room,  with  tlie  flj  in  hia  Land,  I'll  not  hurt 
a  lidr  of  thy  head ;  Go,  eays  he,  liiling  up  the  saah,  aad  opeaing  his 
hand  as  he  spoke,  to  let  it  escape;  go,  poor  devil,  get  tliee  gone,  wliy 
should  I  hurt  theeS  This  world  surely  is  wide  enough  to  hold  both 
thee  and  me. 

I  was  hut  tea  years  old  when  this  happened :  hut  whether  it  was, 
that  the  action  itself  was  more  in  unison  tfl  my  ueiTea  in  that  age 
of  pity,  which  instantly  set  my  whole  frame  into  one  Yibration  of 
most  pleasurable  senaatiou:  or  how  far  the  manner  and  espresision 
of  it  might  go  towai'ds  it ;  or  in  what  degree,  or  by  what  secret  ma- 
gic, a  tone  of  voioe  and  harmony  of  moYsraent,  attuned  by  mercy, 
might  find  a  passage  to  my  heart,  I  know  not ;  tliis  I  know,  that  the 
lesson  of  universal  good-will  then  taught  and  imprinted  by  my  uncle 
Toby,  has  never  since  been  worn  ont  of  mind ;  and  though  I  would 
not  depreciate  what  the  study  of  t!ie  Ut&f)B  Awmamm's!,  at  the  niii- 
vei'sity,  have  done  for  me  in.  that  respect,  or  discredit  the  other  helps 
of  an  espensive  education  bestowed  upon  me,  both  at  home  and 
abroad  since ;  yet  I  Often  think  that  I  owe  one  half  of  my  philan- 
thropy to  that  one  afloidental  impression. 

This  is  to  serve  for  pai-ents  and  governors,  instead  of  a  whole 
volume  upon  the  subject. 

I  could  not  give  the  reader  thia  stroke  in  my  unole  Toby's  piotui:e, 
by  the  instrument  with  which  I  drew  the  other  parts  of  it,  that 
taking  in  no  more  thim.  the  mere  Hobby-Hobsioai,  likeness ;  this 
is  a  part  of  his  moral  character.  My  fother,  in  this  patient  en- 
dnranca  of  wrongs  which  I  mention,  was  very  different,  as  the 
reader  must  long  ago  have  noted ;  he  had  a  much  more  acute  and 
quick  sensibility  of  nature,  attended  with  a  little  sourne^  of  temper. 
Though  this  never  transported  Mm  to  any  thing  wbich  looked  like 
malignancy ;  yet  in  the  little  rubs  and  vesatioas  of  life,  'twas  apt 
to  show  itself  in  a  drollish  and  witty  kind  of  peevishness :  He  was 
however  frank  and  gecerous  in  nature;  at  all  times  open  to  con- 
viotion :  and  in  the  little  ebullitions  of  this  subacid  htmior  towards 
others,  hut  particularly  towards  my  uncle  Tobjj  whom  he  tmly 
loved,  he  would  feel  more  pain,  ten  times  told  (except  in  the  affair 
of  my  aunt  Dinah,  or  where  an  hyijothesis  wia  coDoemed^  tlian  what 
he  ever  gave. 

The  characters  of  the  two  brothers,  in  this  view  of  them,  reflected 
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light  upon  each  other,  and  appetired  with  gi'eot  adrantage  in  this 
afiair  which  aross  about  Stevinns. 

1  need  not  tell  the  reader,  if  he  Ijeeps  a  Hobbt-Hoese,  that  a 
man's  HoBBT-HoKSE  is  as  teudOT  a  pai't  as  he  hae  ahoiit  him;  and 
that  these  rmprovoked  strolieB  at  my  uncle  Tohy's  ooidd  not  he  unfelt 
by  him.  Ko :  as  I  said  above,  my  nnole  Toby  did  feel  them,  and 
very  Beasibly  too. 

Pi-aj,  Sii',  -what  said  heS  How  did  he  behave!  O,  Sir  I  it  was 
gi'eat ;  for  as  soon  as  my  father  had  done  inanlting  his  Hobbt-Hoe3b, 
he  turned  his  head,  without  the  least  emotion,  from  Dr.  Slop,  to 
whom  he  was  addressing  his  discourse,  and  lookiDg  up  into  my 
father's  face,  with  a  countenanoe  spread  over  with  so  much  good- 
nature ;  so  placid ;  so  fraternal ;  so  inexpressibly  tender  towards 
him:  it  penetrated  my  father  to  his  hefu-t;  he  rose  np  hastily  from 
his  chair,  and  seizing  hold  of  both  my  ahole  Toby's  hands  as  he 
srpoke :  brother  Toby  said  he,  I  beg  thy  pardon ;  forgiTe  I  pray  thee, 
this  rash  hnmor  which  my  mother  gave  me.  My  dear,  desu.'  brother, 
answei'ei'ed  my  uaole  Toby,  rising  up  by  my  father's  help,  say  no 
more  abont  it;  yon  are  heartily  welcome,  had  it  been  ten  times 
as  much,  brother.  But  'tis  ungenerous,  replied  my  father,  to  hurt 
aiiy  man ;  a  brother  worse ;  but  to  hurt  a  brother  of  such  gentle 
manners,  so  nnprovoking,  and  so  um-esenting;  'tis  base :  by  Heaven, 
'tis  cowardly,  Tou  ai's  heartily  welcome,  brother,  quoth  my  uncle 
Toby,  had  it  been  fifty  times  as  much.  Besides,  what  have  I  to  do, 
my  deal'  Toby,  cried  my  father,  either  with  your  amusements  or 
your  pleasures,  unless  it  was  in  my  powei'  (which  it  is  not)  to 
increase  their  measure!  Brother  Shandy,  answered  my  uncle 
Toby,  looking  wistfully  in  his  face,  you  are  much  mistaken  in  this 
point;  for  you  do  iuci'ease  my  pleasure  very  much,  in  begetting 
children  for  the  Shandy  femily  at  your  time  of  life.  But,  hj  that. 
Sir,  quoth  Dr.  Slop,  Mr.  Shandy  increases  his  own.  Wot  a  jot, 
quoth  my  father. 
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Mt  brotliei'  does  it,  qnoth  my  imcle  Toby,  out  of  principle.  In 
a  family  way,  I  suppose,  quoth  Di'.  Slop.  Pshaw  I  saiti  my  fatter, 
'tis  uot  woi-th  talking  of. 


OHAPTEE    XIV. 

At  tlie  end  of  the  last  chapter,  my  fether  and  my  imole  Toby 
were  left  bott  standing,  liks  Brntua  and  Gassins,  at  the  close  of  the 
scene,  maiing  up  their  aocoimts. 

As  my  father  apoke  the  three  last  words,  he  sat  down ;  my  uaole 
Toby  esftctly  followed  his  example,  only,  that  before  he  took  his 
chair,  he  rung  the  bell,  to  order  Corporal  Trim,  who  w^  in  welt- 
ing, to  step  home  for  Stevtans ;  my  nnole  Toby's  house  being  no  far- 
ther off  than  the  opposite  side  of  the  way.  ■ 

Some  men  would  have  dropped  the  suhject  of  Stevinus ;  but  my 
uncle  Toby  had  no  resentment  in  his  heart;  and  he  went  on  with 
the  subject^  to  show  my  father  lie  had  noae. 

Your  sudden  appearance,  Dr.  Slop,  qnoth  my  uncle,  resuming  the 
discourse,  instantly  brought  Stevinus  into  my  head.  (My  father,  yon 
may  be  sure,  did  not  offer  to  lay  any  more  wagers  upon  Stevinns's 
head.)  Beoaiise,  continued  my  uncle  Toby,  the  celebrated  Bailing 
chariot,  which  belonged  to  Prince  Maurice,  and  waa  of  such  wonderful 
contrivaaoe,  and  velocity,  as  to  oany  half  a  dozen  people  thirty 
German  miles,  in  I  don't  know  how  few  minutes,  was  invented  by 
Stevinus,  that  great  mathematician  and  engineer. 

Ton  might  have  spared  yonr  servant  the  trouble,  quoth  Dr.  Slop 
(as  the  fellow  is  lame),  of  going  for  Stevinns's  account  of  it,  because, 
in  my  retni'n  from  Leyden  throagh  tlie  Hague,  I  walked  as  far  as 
Solievling,  which  is  two  long  miles,  on  pui-j^ose  to  take  a  view  of  it. 
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That's  nothiEg,  replied  my  unole  Toby,  to  wliat  the  learned  Peires- 
kins  did,  who  walked  a  matter  of  five  hundred  miles,  reckoning 
fl-om  Pai-is  to  Schevling,  and  from  Sdievling  to  Paris  hack  again,  in 
order  to  see  it,  and  nothing  else. 

Some  men  cannot  heai'  to  be  outgone. 

The  more  fool  Peireakine,  replied  Dr.  Blop.  But,  mark,  'twas  ont 
of  no  contempt  of  Peireskins  at  all ;  hnt  that  Peireskius's  indefati- 
gable labor  in  trudging  bo  far  on  foot,  ont  of  love  for  the  sciences, 
reduced  the  exploit  of  Dr.  Slop,  in  that  affair,  to  nothing ;  the  more 
fool  Peireskins,  said  he,  again.  Why  so?  repHed  my  father,  taking 
his  hrother's  part,  not  only  to  make  reparation  sa  fast  as  he  could  for 
the  insult  he  had  given  him,  which  sat  still  upon  my  father's  mind; 
but  partly,  that  my  father  began  really  to  interest  himself  in  the  dis- 
course. "Why  so  f  said  he.  Why  is  Peh-eskins,  or  any  man  else,  to 
be  abused  for  an  appetite  for  that,  or  any  other  morsel  of  sonnd 
knowledge :  for  notwithstanding  I  know  nothing  of  the  chailot  in 
question,  continued  he,  the  inventor  of  it  must  have  had  a  very 
mechanical  head ;  and  though  I  cannot  gness  upon  what  principles 
of  philosophy  he  has  achieved  it;  yet  certainly  his  machine  has 
been  constructed  npon  solid  ones,  he  they  what  they  wiU,  or  it  oonid 
not  have  answered  at  the  rate  my  brother  mentions. 

It  answered,  replied  my  uncle  Toby,  as  well,  if  not  better ;  for, 
as  Peireskins  elegantly  expresses  it,  speaking  of  the  velocity  of  lbs 
motion,  Tam  dtus  erat^  quwm  erat  's&ntus;  which,  unless  I  have  for- 
got my  Latan,  is,  fhat  it  was  as  swift  as  the  inind  itself. 

But  pray.  Dr.  Slop,  quoth  niy  father,  interrupting  my  uncle 
(though  not  without  begging  pardon  for  it  at  the  same  time)  upon 
what  principles  was  this  self-same  chariot  set  a-going  J  Upon  very 
pretty  principles  to  be  sure,  replied  Dr.  Slop;  and  I  have  often 
wondered,  continued  he,  evading  the  question,  why  none  of  our 
gentry,  who  live  upon  large  plains  like  this  of  ours,  (especially  they 
whose  wives  ai'enot  past  child-beai'ing)  attempt  nothing  of  this  kind; 
for  it  would  not  only  he  infinitely  expeditions  upon  sudden  calls,  to 
which  the  ses  is  subject,  if  the  wind  only  served,  but  would  be  excel- 
lent good  husbandry  to  make  use  of  the  winds,  which  cost  nothing, 
and  which  eat  nothing,  rather  than  horses,  which  (the  Devil  take 
'em)  both  cost  and  eat  a  great  deal. 

For  that  veiy   reason,   replied  jdj   father,   "Becauae  they   cost 
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nothing,"  and  because  they  eat  nothing  the  scteme  ia  bad;  it  iathe 
consumption  of  our  products,'  as  ivell  ft3  the  mauufaoturas  of  tliem, 
which  gives  bread  to  the  hungry,  circulates  trade,  brm^  in  money,  and 
supports  the  value  of  cmv  lands ;  and  thougli,  I  own,  if  I  was  a  prince,  I 
would  generously  recompense  the  acieutiiio  head  wliioli  brought  forth 
such  contrivancea ;  yet  I'would  as  peremptorily  suppress  the  use  of 
them. 

My  father  here  had  got  into  his  element,  and  was  going  on  as 
prosperously  with  his  dissertation  upon  trade,  as  my  uncle  Toby  had 
before,  upon  his  of  fortification;  but  to  the  loss  of  much  sound 
knowledge,  the  destinies  in  the  morning  had  deweed  that  no  disser- 
tation of  any  kind  should  be  spun  by  my  father  that  day,  for  as  he 
opened  his  mouth  to  begin  the  nest  sentence, 


CHAPTER    XV. 

Is  popped  Corporal  Trim  with  Stevlnus :  but  'twas  too  late ;  all 
tlie  discourse  had  been  exhausted  without  Mm,  and  was  mnning  into 
a  new  channel. 

Ton  may  take  the  booi  home  again.  Trim,  said  my  nnole  Toby, 
nodding  to  him. 

But,  prithee,  Corporal,  quoth  ray  father,  drolling,  look  first  into  it, 
and  see  if  thon  canst  spy  anght  of  a  sailing  chariot  in  it. 

Corporal  Tiim,  by  being  in  the  service,  had  learned  to  obey,  and 
not  to  remonstrate ;  so  taking  the  book  to  a  side-table,  and  running 
over  the  leaves  r  an'  please. your  Honor,  said  Trim,  I  can  see  no  such 
thing  i  however,  continned  the  Corporal,  drolling  a  little  in  his  turn, 
I'll  make  sure  work  of  it,  an'  please  your  Honor.  So  taking  bold  of 
the  two  oovers  of  the  book,  one  in  each  hand,  and  letting  the  leaves 
faU.  down  as  he  bent  the  covers  back,  he  gave  the  book  a  good  sound 
ehake. 

There  is  something  fallen  ont,  bowever,  said  Trim,  an'  please  yonr 
Honor ;  but  it  is  not  a  chariot,  or  any  thing  like  one.  Prithee,  Cor- 
poral, said  my  fathei',  smiling,  what  is  it  then  ?  I  think,  answered 
Trim,  stooping  to  take  it  np,  'tis  more  like  a  sei-mon,  for  it  begins 
5* 
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■with  a  test  of  soi'ipture,  ami  the  chapter  tiiid  Terse ;  nad  then  goes 
on,  not  &S&  oliariot,  but  Iiks  a  sermon  directly. 

The  QompsMj  smiled. 

I  caunot  oonceiYe  how  it  is  possible,  quote  my  uncle  Toby,  for  snoh 
a,  thing  as  &  sermon  to  have  got  into  my  Ste-rinua. 

I  think  'tia  a  sermon,  replied  Trim ;  hut  if  it  plesae  yonr  Honors, 
as  it  is  a  fair  hand,  I  ■will  read  you  a  page :  for  Trim,  you  must  know, 
loved  to  heai-  himself  read  almost  es  well  as  talk. 

I  have  ever  a  strong  propensity,  said  my  father,  to  look  into  thinge 
"which  cross  my  "way,  hy  such  strange  fatalities  as  these ;  and  aa  we 
have  nothing  better  to  do,  at  least  till  Obadiah  gets  back,  I  shall  be 
obliged  to  yon,  brother,  if  Dr.  Slop  has  no  objection  to  it,  to  order 
the  Oorporid  to  give  ns  a,  page  or  two  of  it,  if  he  is  as  able  to  do  it 
as  he  seeiES  willing.  An'  please  yonr  Honor,  quoth  Trim,  I  officiated 
two  whole  camptugns  in  Flanders,  as  clerk  to  the  chaplain  of  the 
regiment. — He  can  read  it,  quotli  my  ancle  Toby,  as  well  as  I  oan. — 
Trim,  I  assure  you,  ■was  the  best  scholar  in  mj  company ;  and  should 
have  had  the  nest  halberd,  hnt  for  the  poor  fellow's  misfortune. 
Corporal  Tiim  laid  hia  hwid  upon  his  heart,  and  made  an  hnmhle 
bow  to  his  master;  then  laying  down  his  hat  upon  the  floor,  and 
taking  up  the  sennon  in  his  left  hand,  in  order  to  have  his  right  at 
liberty,  he  advanced,  nothing  doubting,  into  the  middle  of  the  room, 
■where  he  could  best  see,  and  be  beat  seen  by  his  audience. 


OHAPTEK  SVI. 

If  you  ■will  have  any  objection,  said  my  fathei',  addressing  himself  . 
to  Dr.  Slop,  Kot  in  the  leasts  rephed  Dr.  Slop:  for  it  does  not 
appear  on  which  side  of  the  question  it  is  wrote— -it  may  be  a  com- 
position of  a  Divine  of  our  churcJi,  as  well  as  yours ;  so  that  we  run 
equal  risks.  'Tis  wrote  upon  neither  side,  quoth  Trim,  fur  'tis  oidy 
upon  Oonsoienee,  an'  please  yom'  Honors. 

Trim's  reason  put  his  audience  into  good-humor,  ail  bnt  Dr.  Slop, 
who,  turning  his  head  about  towards  Trim,  looked  a  little  angry. 


jvGoo^le 


Begin,  Trim,  and  read  distinctly,  qaoth  my  father.  I  will,  an' 
please  your  Honor,  replied  the  Ooiporal;  making  a  bow,  and  he- 
speaking  attention  with  a  slight  movemeiit  of  his  right  haad. 


OEAPTEK    XVII. 

Bin  before  the  Corporal  hegius,  I  nmst  first  ^ive  you  a  desoriptiou 
of  Ilia  attitude ;  otherwise  he  will  naturally  stand  represented,  by 
your  imagination,  in  an  uneasy  posture,  stiff,  perpendionlar,  di- 
Tiding  the  weight  of  his  body  equally  upon  both  legs;  his  eye  fixed, 
as  if  on  duty ;  his  look  determined,  olencliiiig  the  sermon  in  hia  left 
hand,  like  bis  flrelook.  In  a  word,  you  would  be  apt  to  paint  Trim 
as  if  he  was  standing  in  his  platoon  ready  for  action.  His  attitude 
was  as  unhke  ell  this  as  you  can  conceive. 

He  stood  before  them  with  Ms  body  swayed  and  bent  forwards, 
just  so  far  ^  to  make  an  angle  of  85  degrees  and  a  half  upon  the 
plane  of  the  horizon ;  which  sonnd  orators,  to  whom  I  address  this, 
know  very  well  to  be  the  true  persunaive  angle  of  incidence ;  in  any 
other  angle  you  may  talk  and  preach ;  'tis  certain ;  and  it  is  done 
every  day;  bnt  with  what  effect,  I  leave  the  world  to  jndgel 

The  necessity  of  this  precise  angle  of  85  degrees  and  a  half  to  a 
mathematical  exactness,  does  it  not  show  us,  by  the  way,  how  the 
arte  and  sciences  mntnally  befriend  each  other? 

How  the  dence  Ooi-poral  Trim,  ■icho  knew  not  so  much  as  an  acute 
angle  from  an  obtnse  one,  came  to  Mt  it  so  exactly;  or  whether  it 
was  chance  or  nature,  or  good  sense,  or  imitation,  &;o.,  shall  be  com- 
mented upon  in  that  part  of  the  Oyolopsedia  of  Arts  and  Sciences, 
where  the  instrumental  parts  of  the  eloqnenoe  of  the  senate,  the 
pulpit,  and  the  bar,  the  coffee-house,  the  bed-chamber,  and  iireside, 
fiill  under  consideration. 

He  stood,  for  I  repeat  it,  to  take  tie  picture  of  him  in  at  one  view, 
with  his  body  swayed,  and  somewhat  bent  forwai'ds;  his  r^ht  leg 
from  under  him,  sustaining  seven-eighths  of  his  whole  weight — the 
foot  of  Ms  left  leg,  the  defect  of  which  was  no  disadvantage  to  his 
attitude,  advanced  a  little,  not  laterally,  nor  fovwai'ds,  but  in  a  line 
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betwixt  them ;  his  kuee  bent,  "but  that  not  violently,  but  so  as  to  fall 
■witbin  the  limits  of  the  line  of  beauty;  and  I  add,  of  the  line  of 
science  too ;  for  considei',  it  had  one  eighth  part  of  his  boclj  to  bear 
up  i  so  that  in  this  case  the  position  of  the  leg  is  determined,  because 
the  foot  eoukl  be  no  farther  sidTaiioed,  or  the  knee  more  bent,  than 
what  would  allow  him  meobamioallj  to  receive  an  eighth  part  of  hia 
whole  weight  under  it,  and  to  carry  it  too. 

Thia  I  recommend  to  painters ;  need  I  add,  to  orators  I  I  think 
not :  for  unless  they  practise  it — they  must  fall  upon  their  noses. 
.  So  much  fur  Corporal  Trim's  body  and  legs.  He  held  the  sermon 
loosely,  not  carelessly,  in  his  left  hand,  rwsed  something  above  bis 
stomach,  and  detadied  a  little  from  his  breast;  his  right  arm  falling 
negligentlj  by  his  side,  as  nature  and  the  laws  of  gravity  ordered  it, 
hnt  with  the  palm  of  it  open  and  turned  towards  Ms  audience,  ready 
to  aid  the  sentiment,  in  case  it  stood  in  need, 

Corporal  Trim'a  eyes  and  the  muscles  of  his  face  were  in  full  har- 
mony with  the  other  pai'ts  of  him ;  he  looked  frank,  unconstrained, 
eomething  assured,  but  not  borderag  upon  assuranoe. 

Let  not  the  critic  ask  how  Corporal  Trim  could  come  by  all  this — 
I've  told  him  it  should  be  esplained;  but  so  he  ytood  before  ray 
father,  my  nude  Toby,  and  Dr.  Slop;  so  swayed  his  body,  so  con- 
trasted his  limbs,  and  with  sucli  an  oratorical  sweep  throughout  the 
whole  figure,  a  statuary  might  have  modelled  from  it;  nay,  I  doubt 
whether  the  oldest  Tellow  of  a  College,  or  the  Hebrew  Professor 
himself,  could  have  much  mended  it. 

Trim  made  a  bow,  and  read  as  follows ; 

THE     SERMON. 


"  Tedst  I — TiTist  we  have  a  g 

Certainly,  Trim,  qnoth  my  father,  interrupting  him,  you  give  that 
sentence  a  very  improper  accent;  for  you  ourl  up  yonr  nose,  man, 
and  read  it  -with  snob  a  sneering  tone,  as  if  the  Parson  was  going  to 
abuse  the  Apostle. 

He  is,  an'  please  your  Houor,  replied  Ti-im.  Pugh !  said  my  father, 
smiling. 
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Sir,  quotli  Dr.  Slop,  Trim  is  oertainlj  in  the  right ;  for  the  writer 
(who  I  peroeiTB  is  a  Protestant)  by  the  snappish  mannei'  in  wMch  he 
takes  up  the  apostle,  is  certaidy  going  to  abuse  him ;  if  this  treat- 
meiit  of  liim  has  not  done  it  already.  But  from  whence,  replied  my 
fftiher,  have  yoTi  concluded  so  soon,  Dr.  Slop,  that  the  writer  is  of 
OTir  church — for  ought  I  con  see  yet,  he  may  he  of  any  ohrn'oh. 
Because,  answered  Dr.  Slop,  if  he  was  of  ours,  he  durst  no  more  take 
Btioh  a  license,  than  a  heai'  hy  his  beard.  If,  in  onr  communion,  Sir, 
ft  man  was  to  insult  an  apostle,  a  saint,  or  even  the  pairing  of  a  saint's 
nail,  he  wonld  have  his  eyes  scratched  out.  What,  hy  the  saint! 
qnoih  my  uncle  Toby.  No,  replied  Dr.  Slop,  he  would  have  an  old 
house  over  his  head.  Pray  is  the  Inj^u  t  u  an  an  ent  1  ulding, 
answered  my  uncle  Toby,  or  ia  it  a  mode  n  one  i  I  fenon  nothmg  of 
arohiteotnre,  replied  Dr.  Slop.  An  plea  eyoir  Honor  quoth  Trim 
the  Inquisition  is  the  vilest — Prithee  spaie  thy  desci  pt  on,  Trim,  I 
hate  the  vei'y  name  of  it,  esiA  my  father  Wo  matter  f  i  that,  an- 
swered Dr.  Slop,  it  has  its  uses :  for  though  I  m  no  greit  advocate 
for  it,  yet  in  snch  a  case  as  this,  he  would  soon  he  tiugl  t  better 
manners ;  and  I  can  teU  him,  if  he  went  on  at  that  rate  v»  uld  he 
flnng  into  the  Inquisition  for  lis  pa  ns  God  help  hun  then  quoth 
my  uncle  Tohy.  Aicen,  added  Tnm ,  foi  HeaYsn  above  Inows,  I 
have  a  poor  brother  who  has  been  fourteen  years  a  captive  in  it,  I 
never  heard  one  word  of  it  before,  said  my  uncle  Toby,  hastily : 
how  came  he  there,  Tilm !  O,  Sir,  the  story  will  make  your  heai't 
bleed,  as  it  has  made  mine  a  thousand  times ;  but  it  is  too  long  to 
be  told  now ;  your  Honor  shall  hear  it  from  firat  to  last  some  day 
■when  I  am  working  beside  you  in  om'  fortifications ;  but  the  short  of 
the  story  is  this — that  my  brother  Tom  went  over  a  servant  to  Lisbon, 
and  then  maiiied  a  Jew's  widow  who  kept  a  small  shop,  and  sold 
sausages,  which,  somehow  or  other,  was  the  cause  of  his  beiug  taken 
in  the  middle  of  the  night  out  of  his  bed,  whei-e  he  was  lying  ■ivith 
his  wife  and  two  small  children,  and  carried  directly  to  the  Inquisi- 
tion, where,  God  help  him,  oontinued  Ti-im,  fetching  a  sigh  from  the 
bottom  of  his  heart,  the  poor  honest  lad  lies  confined  at  this  hour. 
He  was  as  honest  a  soul,  added  Trim,  {pulling  out  his  handkerchief) 
as  ever  blood  warmed. 

The  tears  trickled  down  Trim's  cheeks  faster  than  ho  could  well 
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■wipe  them  away,  A  dead  silence  in  tlis  I'ooin  ensued  for  sonw 
miuntes.    Certain,  proof  of  pity  I 

Come,  Trim,  quoth  my  father,  after  he  saw  the  poor  fellow's  grief 
had  got  a  litGe  vent,  read  on,  and  put  this  melancholy  sjory  out  of 
thy  head ;  I  griere  that  I  iatei-rupted  thee ;  hnt  prithee  begin  the 
sermon  again ;  for  if  the  first  sentence  in  it  is  matter  of  ahuss,  as 
thou  sayest,  1  have  a  great  desire  to  know  -wi&t  kind  of  proTocation 
the  apostle  hsa  given. 

Corporal  Trim  wiped  his  face,  and  retamed  his  handkerchief  into 
his  pocket,  and  making  a  bow  aa  he  did  it,  he  began  again. 

THE    SERMO  N. 

Heekews,  liji,  18, 

Ibi-  we  trust  Ms  Aa-ce  a  good  Gmsal/nce, 

"Tbttst!  Trust  we  have  a  good  conscience!  Snrely,  if  there  is 
any  thing  m  tliis  life  which  a  man  may  depend  upon,  and  to  tiie 
knowledge  of  whioh  he  is  capable  of  aiTiving  upon  the  most  indis- 
putable evidence,  it  must  be  this  very  thing,  whether  he  has  a  good 


[I  am  positive  I  am  riglit,  quoth  Dr.  Slop.] 

"If  a  man  thinks  at  all,  he  cannot  well  be  a  stranger  to  the  true 
state  of  this  aooonnt  he  must  be  privy  to  his  own  thoughts  and 
desires;  he  xaa°i  lememher  his  past  pursuits,  and  know  certainly 
the  ti'ue  bpiingi  and  motives,  whieh,  in  general,  have  governed  the 
aotioES  of  hw  life  " 

fE  defy  him,  without  an  as^st-ant,  qnoth  Dr.  Slop.] 

"In  othei'  matters  we  may  be  deceived  by  false  appearances;  and, 
as  the  wise  man  complains,  Itard^/  do  we  gueaa  aright  at  ilie  (Mips 
tJiat  are  upon  the  earth;  and  vsith  laior  do  ine ;flnd  things  that  are 
iefove  us.  But  here  the  mind  has  all  the  evidence  and  facts  within 
herself;  is  cousoions  of  the  web  she  has'  wove;  knows  its  texture 
and  fineness,  and  tlie  exact  shai'e  which  every  passion  has  had  in 
worliiug  upon  the  several  designs  which  virtue  or  vice  haa  planned 
before  her." 

[The  language  is  good ;  and  I  declare  Trim  reads  very  well,  quoth 
my  father.] 
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"Now,  as  conaoienoe  is  nothing  else  but  tlie  knowledge  wMcli  tho 
Hiind  h^  within  herself  of  thia;  and  the  judgment,  either  of  appro- 
bation or  censure,  ■which  it  unayoidably  makes  upon  the  succeaaiye 
actioHiS  of  our  lives ;  'tis  plain,  you  will  say,  from  the  very  tei'ms  of 
the  proposition,  wtenerer  this  inward  testimony  goes  against  a  man, 
and  he  stm.^  self-aconsed,  that  he  must  necessarily  be  a  guilty  man. 
And  on  the  contrai-y,  when  the  report  is  fayorahle  on  his  side,  and 
his  heart  condemns  him  not,  that  it  is  not  a  niatter  of  trust,  aa  the 
apostle  intimates,  but  a  matter  of  em-tainty  and  fact,  that  the  con- 
science is  good,  and  that  the  man  must  be  good  also." 

[Then  the  apostle  is  altogether  in  the  wrong,  I  suppose,  ([uoth  Dr. 
Slop;  and  the  Protestant  diviue  ia  in  the  right.  Sir,  haye  patience, 
replied  my  father,  for  I  think  it  wUl  presently  appeal'  that  St.  Paul 
and  the  Protestant  divine  are  both  of  an  opinion.  As  nearly  so, 
quoth  Dr.  Slop,  as  east  is  to  west;  but  thia,  continued  he,  lifting 
both  himds,  comes  from  the  libei-ty  of  the  press. 

It  is  no  more,  at  the  worst,  replied  my  uncle  Toby,  than  the  liberty 
of  the  pulpit ;  for  it  does  not  appear  that  the  sormon  is  printed,  or 
ever  likely  to  be. 

Go  on.  Trim,  quoth  my  father.] 

"At  first  sight  this  may  seem  to  he  atme  state  of  the  case ;  and  I 
make  no  doubt  but  the  knowledge  of  right  and  wrong  is  so  truly 
impressed  upon  the  mind  of  man,  that  did  no  such  thing  evei'  happen, 
■  as  that  the  conscience  of  a  man,  by  long  habits  of  sin,  might  (as  the 
BoriptDre  sasares  it  may)  insensibly  become  hard;  and,  like  some 
tender  parts  of  his  body,  by  much  stress  and  oontinned  hard  osage, 
lose  by  degrees  that  nice  sense  and  perception  with  which  God  and 
nature  endowed  it;  did  this  never  happen;  or  was  it  certain  that 
eelf-love  could  never  hang  the  least  bias  upon  the  judgment :  or  that 
the  little  interests  below  could  rise  up  and  pei-plex  the  faculties  of 
our  upper  regions,  and  encompass  them  about  with  clouds  and  thick 
darknws:  could  no  such  thlug  aa  favor  and  affection  enter  this  sacred 
court;  did  Tit  disdain  to  take  a  bribe  in  it;  or  was  ashamed  to 
show  its  face  as  an  advocate  for  an  unwarrantable  enjoyment :  or 
lastly,  were  we  assured  that  Interest  stood  always  unconcerned  whilst 
the  onuae  was  hearing,  and  that  Passion  never  got  into  the  judgment- 
seat,  and  pronounced  sentence  in  the  stead  of  Reason,  which,  is  sup- 
posed always  to  preside  and  detei'mine  upon  the  case;  was  thia  truly 
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80,  as  the  objeotioii  must  suppose;' no  doubt  then  tlie  religious  and 
moral  state  of  e.  man  would  lie  esactly  what  he  himaelf  esteemed  it; 
and  the  guilt  or  mucceuce  of  every  man's  life  eoiild  he  known,  in 
general,  by  uo  better  measure  than  the  degrees  of  hia  own  approba- 
tion and  censure. 

"I  own,  in  one  case  wheneyei  a  man's  conscience  does  accuse 
him  (as  it  seldom  eri  s  on  that  side)  that  he  is  gtdlty ;  and  unless  in 
melaneholy  and  hypochondriac  cases,  we  may  safely  pronounce  upon 
it,  that  tliere  is  always  snfSoient  grounds  for  the  aocnsalion. 

"But  the  coiiTeMe  of  the  propositiomvill  not  hold  true ;  namely, 
that  whenevei'  there  is  guilt,  the  oonsoience  must  accuse ;  and  if  it 
does  not,  that  a  man  is  therefore  innocent.  Ihis  ia  not  a  fact.  So 
that  the  common  consolation  which  some  good  christian  or  other  is 
hourly  administering  to  himself,  that  he  thanks  God  Lis  mind  does 
not  misgiTe  him;  and  that,  consequently,  he  has-  a  good  conscience, 
because  he  hath  a  quiet  one,  ia  fallacious ;  and  as  eitrrent  as  the 
inference  is,  and  as  infallible  as  the  rule  appears  at  first  sight,  yet 
when  you  look  nearer  to  it,  and  try  the  truth  of  this  rule  upon  plain 
facts,  you  see  it  liable  to  so  much  error  fi'om  a  false  application ;  the 
principle  upon  which  it  goes  so  often  perverted ;  the  whole  force  of  it 
lost,  and  sometimes  so  Tilely  cast  away,,  that  it  ia  painfiil  to  produce 
pies  of  human  life,  which  confirm  the  account. 
1  shall  be  vicious  and  utterly  debauched  in  his  principles; 
lis  conduct  to  the  world ;  shall  live  shameless,  in 
the  open  commission  of  a  sin  which  no  reason  or  pretence  can  justify ; 
a  ^n  by  which,  contraiy  to  all  the  workings  of  humanity,  he  shall 
ruin  for  ever  the  deluded  partner  of  bis  guilt ;  rob  her  of  her  best 
dowry ;  and  not  only  cover  her  own  head  with  dishonor ;  but  involve 
fl  whole  virtuous  family  in  shame  and  dishonor  for  her  sate.  Sm'ely, 
jou  will  think  Oonscienee  must  lead  such  a  man  a  troublesome  life ; 
he  can  have  no  rest  lught  or  day  from  its  reproaches. 

"Alas!  Oonsoience  had.  something  else  to  do  all  this  time,  than 
break  in  upon  him :  as  El^ah  reproached  the  god  Baal,  this  domestic 
god  was  eii^r  talMng,  or  pwrsuing,  or  mo*  on  a  .jo^irnef,  or  ^erad- 
'oenfm-e  Its  sZgjt,  arid  eould  not  ie  amoke. 

"Perhaps  he  was  gone  out  in  company  with  Honor,  to  fight  a 
duel ;  to  pay  off  some  debt  at  play ;  or  dirty  annuity,  the  bai^ain  of 
liis  lust.     Perhaps  Oonsoionce  all  this  time  was  engaged  at  home. 
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talking  aloud  against  petty  Iflrceny,  and  eseonting  Tengeance  upon 
some  such  puny  orimes,  as  his  fortune  and  rant  of  life  secured  him 
against  all  temptation  of  committing;  so  that  he  Htss  as  men-ily," 
£If  he  was  of  oar  church,  though,  qnoth  Dr.  Slop,  he  could  not.] 
"sleeps  as  soundly  in  his  bed;  and  at  last  meets  death  as  unconcern- 
edly I  perhaps  much  more  so  than  a  much  better  man." 

[All  this  is  impossible  with  us,  quoth  Dr.  Slop,  turning  to  my 
f&ther;  the  case  could  not  happen  in  our  ehuroh.  It  happens  in  ours, 
howevei-,  replied  my  father,  hut  too  often.  I  own,  quoth  Dr.  Slop, 
(stiiiolc  a  little  with  my  father's  frank  aokaowledgment)  that  a  man 
in  the  Eomish  church  may  live  as  hndly ;  but  then  he  cannot  easily 
die  so.  'Tis  little  matter,  replied  my  father,  with  an  air  of  indiffer- 
ence, how  a  rascal  dies.  I  mean,  answered  Dr.  Slop,  he  would  be 
denied  the  benefits  of  the  last  sacraments.  Pray,  how  many  have  yon 
in  all,  said  my  uncle  Toby,  for  I  always  forget!  Seven,  answered 
Dr,  Slop.  Humph  I  said  my  nnde  Toby ;  though  not  accented  as  a 
note  of  aoquiesoenoe,  but  m  a  inteijeotion  of  that  particuhir  species 
of  surprise,  when  a  man,  in  looking  into  a  drawer,  finds  more  of  a 
thing  than  he  expected.  Humph !  replied  my  uncle  Toby.  Dr.  Slop, 
who  had  an  ear,  understood  my  imcle  Toby  as  well  as  if  he  had 
wrote  a  whole  volume  against  the  seven  sacraments.  Humph  I  re- 
plied Dr.  Slop  (stating  my  uncle  Toby's  argument  over  again  to  him) 
Why,  Sir,  are  thei-o  not  seven  eai'dinal  virtues?  seven  mortal  sins! 
seven  golden  candlestiolts  ?  seven  heavens  ?  'Tis  more  than  I  know, 
replied  my  uncle  Toby,  Are  there  not  seven  wonders  of  the  world  1 
seven  days  of  the  creation!  seven  planets?  seven  plagues?  That 
there  are,  quoth  mj  father,  with  a  moat  affected  gi'avity.  But  pri- 
thee, continued  he,  go  on  with  the  rest  of  thy  chai-aoters,  Trim,] 

"Another  is  sordid,  unmerciful,"  (here  Trim  waved  his  right  hand) 
"  a  strait-teai'ted  selfish  wretoh,  incapable  either  of  private  friend- 
ship or  public  spirit  Take  notice  how  he  passes  by  the  widow  and 
orphan  in  then'  distress,  and  sees  aE  the  miseries  mcident  to  human 
life  without  a  sigh  or  a  prayer."  [An'  please  your  Honoi-s,  cried 
Trim,  I  think  this  a  viler  man  than  the  other.] 

"Shall  not  conscience  rise  up  and  stii^  him  on  such  occasions? 
No;  thank  God,  there  is  no  occasion,  I  paj/  mery  num  Ma  own  ;  1 
Time  no  fomieation  to  answer  to  m^  eonaeienee ;  no  faithleaa  vowa  or 
promise  to  make  tip;  I  liwoe  debauched  no  man's  wife  or  child. 
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Thiiiik  God,  lam  not  as  other  men,  aduUerera,  wjyws*,  or  even  as  tMa 
Uiertine,  who  efandi  iefore  me. 

"A  third  ia  crafty  and  designing  in  hia  nature.  "View  his  whole 
life;  'tia  aothing  but  a  cunning  contestni'e  of  dark  wts  and  unequit- 
able snbterfngea,  basely  to  defeat  the  tme  intent  of  all  laws,  plain 
dealing,  and  the  safe  enjoyment  of  our  several  properties.  Ton  mil 
see  snoh  a  one  working  out  a  frame  of  little  designs  upon  the  ignor- 
ance and  perplexities  of  the  poor  and  needy  man ;  shall  raise  a  for- 
tune upon  the  inesperience  of  a  youth,  or  the  unanspeoting  temper 
of  his  Mend,  who  would  have  ti-usted  hmi  with  hia  life. 

""When  old  age  comes  on,  and  repentance  calls  him  to  look  hack 
upon  this  black  aooomit,  and  state  it  over  again  with  his  oonsoience,, 
Oonaoience  loofes  into  the  SrATtrrBS  at  LAsaa ;  finds  no  express  law 
broken  hj  what  he  has  done ;  perceives  no  penalty  or  forfeiture  of 
goods  and  chattels  incmred;  sees  no  scourge  waving  over  his  head, 
or  priaon  opening  its  gates  upon  him  r  TThat  is  there  to  affright  his 
conscience  ?  Oonsoience  has  got  safely  entrenched  behind  the  Letter 
of  the  Law ;  aits  there  mivulnerable,  fortified  with  fflirBtB  and  iS-CfMig, 
so  strongly  on  all  sides,  that  it  is  not  preaching  can  dispossess  it  of 
ita  hold." 

[Here  Corporal  Trim,  and  my  uncle  Toby  exchanged  looks  with 
each  other.  Ay,  ay.  Trim,  quoth  wj  nncle  Toby,  shaking  his  head, 
these  are  but  sorry  fortifications,  Ti'im.  Oh !  very  poor  work,  an- 
swered Trim,  to  what  your  Honor  and  I  make  of  it.  The  character 
of  this  last  man,  said  Dr.  Slop,  interrapting  Trim,  is  more  detestable 
than  all  tlie  rest ;  and  seems  to  have  been  talien  from  some  pettifog- 
ging Lawyer  amongst  you.  Amongst  us,  a  man's  conscience  could 
not  possibly  continue  so  long  Minded;  three  times  inayeai',  at  least, 
he  must  go  to  confession.  Will  that  restore  it  to  sight  ?  quoth  my 
uncle  Toby.  Go  on,  Trim,  quoth  my  father,  or  Obadiah  will  have 
got  back  before  thoii  h^t  got  to  the  end  of  thy  sermon.  'Tis  a  very 
short  one,  replied  Trim,  I  wish  it  was  longer,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby, 
for  I  like  it  hugely.     Trim  went  on.] 

"A  fom-th  man  shall  want  even  this  refuge;  shall  break  through 
all  the  ceremony  of  slow  chicane ;  scorns  the  doubtful  workings  of 
secret  plots  and  cautious  traius  to  bring  about  his  purpose  :  see  the 
barefaced  villain,  how  he  cheats,  lies,  peijures,  robs,  murders  I  Hor- 
rid I  But  indeed  much  better  was  not  to  be  espected  in  the  present 
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case,  the  poor  man  was  iu  the  dai-kj  hia  priest  had  got  the  keeping 
of  Ms  oonseienoe ;  and  all  he  woTild  let  iim  know  of  it,  was,  That 
he  mnst  helleve  in  the  Pope,  go  to  mass,  cross  himself,  tell  his  beads, 
ie  a  good  Oatholie;  and  that  this,  in  all  coneciencs,  was  enough  to 
oai'ry  him  to  heaven.  What  I  if  he  perjures  f  "Why,  he  had  a  men- 
tal reservation  in  it.  But  if  he  is  so  wicked  and  abandoned  a  wretch 
as  you  represent  him ;  if  he  robs,  if  he  stabs,  wiU  not  conscience,  on 
every  such  act,  receive  a  wound  itself?  Ay,  but  the  man  has  carried 
it  to  confession ;  the  wound  digests  there,  and  will  do  well  enough, 
and  in  a  short  time  he  quite  healed  up  by  absolution.  0  popery  I 
what  hast  thou  to  answer  fori  when,  not  content  with  the  too  many 
natural  and  fatal  ways,  thro'  which  the  heart  of  man  is  every  day 
thus  ti'eacherous  to  itself  above  all  things,  thou  hast  wUfnlly  set  open 
the  wide  gate  of  deceit  before  the  face  of  this  \mwary  traveller,  too 
apt,  God  knows,  to  go  astray  of  himself,  and  coniidently  speak  peace 
to  himself,  when  there  is  no  peace. 

"  Of  this  tie  corniaon  instancea  which  I  have  drawn  out  of  life, 
are  too  notorious  to  require  much  evidence.  If  any  man  doubts  the 
reality  of  them,  or  thinks  it  impossible  for  a  man  to  be  such  a  bubble 
to  himself,  I  mnst  refer  Mm  a  moment  to  his  own  reflections,  and 
will  then  venture  to  trust  my  appeal  with  his  own  heart, 

"Let  him  consider  in  how  dilferent  a  degree  of  detestation,  num- 
bers of  wicked  actions  stand  there,  though  equally  bad  and  vicious 
in  their  own  natures;,  he  will  soon  find,  that  such  of  them  aa 
strong  inclination  and  custom  have  prompted  him  to  commit,  are 
generally  dressed  out  and  painted  with  all  the  false  beauties  which 
a  soft  and  a  flattering  hand  can.  give  them ;  and  that  the  others, 
to  which  he  fuels  no  propensity,  appear  at  once  naked  and  de- 
formed, Hurronndod  with  aU  the  true  circumstances  of  folly  and 
dishonor. 

"  When  David  sui-prised  Sanl  sleeping  in  the  cave,  and  cut  off 
the  skirt  of  his  robe,  we  read  that  his  hetfft  smote  him  for  what 
he  had  done  r  but  in  the  matter  of  Uriah,  where  a  faithful  and 
gallant  seiTant,  whom  he  ought  to  have  loved  and  honored,  fell 
to  make  way  for  his  lust,  where  conscience  had  so  much  greater 
reason  to  take  the  alai-m,  his  heai-t  smote  bun  not,  A  whole  year 
had  almost  passed  from  the  fli-st  commission  of  that  crime,  to  the 
time  Wathau  was  sent  to  reprove  him ;  and  we  read  not  once  of 
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the  lea.t  Bonow  (i  torapuncton  ot  heait  which  lis  teatifled  dur 
ing  all  thit  time   for  nhat  lie  hid  done 

niu*"  Oonacience  fh  s  onL.e  ille  uiDnitoi  placed  on  high  as  a 
judge  within  ua  aad  mtendod  h}  ui  ilikei  as  a  just  and  eju  t 
alle  one  too  hy  in  uniaipj'  tiain  of  causes  and  impediments 
tales  often  such  impaitsR-t  cognizance  of  what  passes  doea  itfi 
office  BO  negligently  sometime  so  ooinptlr  thit  it  i&  nDt  to  he 
tiuated  aloni,  and  tkeiefore  we  tmd  there  is  a  nece'iatT  an  sh 
solute  ueocs  ty  of  joming  anothei  pimciplo  with  it,  to  aid  if  nit 
govern     ta  determination'* 

bo  thit,  if  yDii  woull  foim  a  inst  julgment  cf  what  is  ot  in 
finite  importance  to  jon  not  to  be  misled  in,  namely,  in  what  degree 
of  real  merit  you  stand,  either  aa  an  honest  man,  an  useful  citizen, 
a  faithfol  subject  to  your  king,  or  a  good  servant  to  your  God, 
call  in  religion  and  moraKty.  Look:  what  ia  written  in  the  law 
of  Godt  How  readest  thou?  Consult  calm  reason  and  the  un- 
changeable obligations  of  justice  and  truth;  what  they  aay? 

"Let  OouaoiEHOB  deternune  the  matter  upon  these  reports;  and 
then  if  thy  heai^  condemaa  thee  not,  which  is  the  case  the  apoatle 
anpposefi,  the  itde  will  be  infallible  [here  Dr.  Hlop  fell  asleep] ;  tTwa 
milt  hang  confidmics  towards  God;  that  ia,  have  juat  grounds  to 
believe  the  judgment  thou  haat  past  npou  thyaelf,  is  the  judgment 
of  God ;  and  nothing  else  hut  an^anticipatioa  of  that  righteous  aen- 
tenoe  which  will  be  pronounced  upon  thee  hereafter,  by  that  Being 
to  wb.om  thou  art  finally  to  ^ve  an  account  of  thy  actions. 

"Messed  is  the  num,  indeed,  then,  as  the  author  of  the  book  of 
Eccleaiasticas  expresses  it,  wJni  is  not  priahed  with  the  multitude  of 
his  aijts;  blessed  is  tlie  mam,  ichoae  heart  hath  not  eondmrmed  hint ; 
whether  he  he  Heh,  or  whether  he  ie  poor,  ^  he  heme  a,  good  heart  (a 
heart  thus  guided  and  informed)  he  shall  at  all  times  r^oiee  in  a 
eheerfal  eountenanee ;  Ids  Ttdnd  shall  tell  him  more  tham,  seeeii  watch- 
men that  sit  above  ttpof^j*  tower  on  high.  [A  tower  has  no  strength, 
quoth  my  uncla  Toby,  unless  'tis  flanked.]  "In  the  dai-kest  doubts 
it  shall  conduct  him  safer  tlian  a  thousand  casuists,  and  give  the 
stiite  he  lives  in  a  better  seoni-ity  for  his  behavior  than  all  the  eauses 
and  restrictions  put  together,  which  law-makers  are  forced  to  multi- 
ply; forced,  I  say,  as  things  stand;  hnnian  lawa  not  being  a  matter 
of  original  choice,  but  of  pure  necessity,  brought  in  to  fence  agaiuat 
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the  migohieTocs  effeota  of  those  conscionces  which  are  no  law  imto 
themaelTea ;  well  intending,  by  the  many  pi-ovisions  made,  that  in  all 
sueh  corrupt  and  misguided  cases,  where  principles  and  tie  checks 
of  conscience  will  not  malte  us  upright,  to  supply  then-  force,  and,  by 
the  teiTors  of  gaols  and  halters,  oblige  us  to  it.'' 

[I  see  plainly,  said  my  father,  that  this  aennon  has  been  composed 
to  he  preached  at  the  Temple,  or  at  some  Assize.  I  like  the  reasoa- 
ing,  and  am  sorry  that  Dr.  Slop  has  fallen  asleep  before  the  time  of 
his  conviction;  for  it  is  now  dear,  that  the  Pai'Son,  as  I  thought  at 
first,  never  insulted  St,  Paul  in  the  Jeast ;  nor  has  tliere  been, 
brother,  the  least  difference  between  them,  A  great ,  matter,  if  they 
had  differed,  replied  my  uncle  Toby  I  the  best  friends  in  tlie  world 
may  dtSer  sometimes.  True,  brother  Toby,  quoth  my  father,  shaking 
hands  with  him,  we'll  fill  our  pipes,  brother,  and  then  Trim  shall 
goon. 

"Well,  what  dost  thou  think  of  it!  said  my  father,  speaking  to 
Ootrporal  Trim,  as  he  reached  his  tohaceo-ljox. 

I  think,  answered  the'  Oorporal,  that  the  seven  watchmen  upon 
tlie  tower,  who,  I  suppose,  are  all  sentinels  there,  are  more,  an' 
please  your  Honor,  than  wei-e  necessary ;  mid,  to  go  on  at  that  rate, 
would  harass  a  regiment  all  to  pieces,  which  a  commanding-ofEcer, 
who  loves  hia  men,  will  never  do,  if  he  oan  help  it ;  because  two 
sentinels,  added  tlte  Oorporal,  ai'C  as  good  as  twenty,  I  have  been  a 
commanding-officer  myself  in  the  Corps  de  Go/rde,  a  hundred  times, 
continned  Trim,  rising  an  inch  higher  in  his  figure,  aa  he  apoke ;  and 
all  the  time  I  had  the  honor  to  serve  his  M^esty  King  William,  in 
relieving  the  most  considerable  posts,  I  never  left  more  than  two  in 
my  life.  Very  right,  Trim,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby ;  but  you  do  not 
consider.  Trim,  that  the  towers,  in  Solomon's  days,  were  not  such 
things  aa  om;  baationa,  flanked  and  defended  by  other  works.  This, 
Trimj  was  an  invention  since  Solomon's  death ;  nor  had  they  horn- 
worka,  or  ravelins  liefore  the  curtain,  in  Me,time ;  or  such  a  foaa^  aa 
we  make  with  a  cuvette  in  the  middle  of  it,  and  with  covered  ways 
and  counterscarps  paUisadoed  along  it,  to  gasid  agwnst  a  eoup  de 
mam:  so  that  the  seven  men  upon  the  tower  wei'e  a  party,  I  dare 
say,  from  the  Corps  de  Ghrde,  set  there,  not  only  to  look  out,  but  to 
defend  it.  They  could  be  no  more,  an'  please  yom'  Honor,  than  a 
corporal's  guard.     My  father  smiled  inwardly,  but  not  outwai'dly; 
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the  Eiitjoct  beiiig  rather  too  serious,  considering  wl^at  had  happened, 
tmk,  tf        ptmhpi       th  thwhhhhd 

1     t  1    ht  tl   h         nt     t  d  himself  w  th      d    ing  1    m  t  d 

H       ad       a.  f  11  w    ] 

11         til         IGlbf  and  mtial 

d  ehng    whhtht^n  bjthtal 

m  f     gl  t     nd  wr  ng     th     fi         f  th        w  11      mp    h     d 

th     1  t         t      1  gi         th  d  th  f  m    iihtj-  whi  li 

laphl         imedgh         htj  t  diYil    th        tw 

t  hi  in    maj,iii  (th     ghth      tnut  ftamdm 

p     f     )  witi     t  h    ak    g     d  m  t  dly  1    t    y    £,  tl  m  h  tl 

I       d    h        t  mit  ft  a  in   1         nl  t  th        h  ing 

atim  mmtht  mhh  tall 

fig  1      leel  h  mhh       tj       t    p    t  nit 

wh    w    IdtL     t      th    btt  fii     t    h    lly     hth    t    t 

p       afhmallait  immhw 

t       lyj    tanl        i  1  th     tt    m    tmt 

"Wh  n  th  m       pp      an        h  f    t  th     gl 

w  Uii  g  t  p    t  th      pp  araa        f         ml        vxrtn 

malh  ty  tw  wtollinthg  If  mil 
p  t  Imp-uddwhldfiUttl  tny 

su  1  tl     h  n        t  J      m  t 

Lthdlm       pm];l3       hh  ptl        b)t 

t  w  11  b    f      d  to       t    1  n  n    h  tt  md  t  n  tl  th     h 

tethpdhia  m  hltl         Ih         11 

p  fuUg  1         mUdpd  ph 

m  tt         f  g      t  1   h 

I  will  illiiEt    t    this  b  mpl 

Ikn  w  th  b  kei  I  1  1  wth,  th  r^  n  I  lly  all 
in[th  nd        dDSlp       Ijrtollmjilyan 

in  this  case],  "to  be  neither  of  them  men  of  mncli  religion:  I  hear 
thorn  malce  a,  jest  of  it  every  day,  and  treat  all  its  sanctions  with  so 
much  3Com,  as  to  put  the  matter  past  doubt.  Well;  notwithstand- 
ing this,  I  put  my  fortune  into  the  haads  of  the  one:  and  what  is 
dearer  still  to  me,  I  trust  my  life  to  the  honest  skill  of  the  other. 

"Wow,  let  me  examine  what  is  my  reason,  for  this  great  confi- 
dence. Why,  in  the  flrst  place,  I  believe  there  is  no  probability 
that  either  of  them  will  employ  the  power  I  put  into  their  hands  to 
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my  disadvantage ;  I  consider  that  honesty  serves  the  purposes  of 
this  life.  I  know  their  Biicoess  in  tie  world  depends  upon  tlie  fair- 
ness of  their  charaotera.  In  a  word,  I'm  persuaded  that  they  cannot 
hurt  me  without  hurting  themselves  more. 

"But  pnt  it  otherwise;  namely,  that  interest  lay,  for  once,  on  the 
other  side ;  that  a  case  should  happen,  whereia  the  one,  without 
fitain  to  his  repntalion,  could  secrete  my  fortune,  and  leave  me  naked 
in  the  world ;  or  that  the  other  could  send  me  out  of  it,  and  enjoy  an 
estate  by  my  death,  without  dahonor  to  himself  or  hia  art ;  in'  this 
case,  what  hold  have  I  of  either  of  them  1  Eeli^on,  the  strongest  of 
all  motives,  is  out  of  the  question;  interest,  the  nest  most  powerful 
motive  in  the  world,  is  strongly  against  me.  What  have  I  left  to 
cast  into  the  opposite  scale,  to  balance  this  temptation  ?  Alas !  I  have 
nothing — Bothing  but  what  is  lighter  than  a  bubble.  I  must  lie  at 
the  mercy  of  Honor,  or  some  sueh  capricious  principle,  strait  security 
for  two  of  the  most  valuable  blesdngel  my  property  and  my  life. 

"As  therefore  we  can  have  no  dependence  upon  morality  without 
reli^on ;  so,  on  the  other  hand,  there  is  nothing  better  to  be  eipected 
from  religion  without  morality ;  nevei-theless,  'tis  no  prodigy  to  see  a 
man  whose  real  moral  character  stands  very  low,  who  yet  entertain, 
the  highest  notion  of  himself  in  the  light   f  a  ehg'  n  man. 

"He  shall  not  only  be  covetous,  re  ng  f  J,  mplacable,  but  even 
wanting  in  points  of  common  honesty  yet  m  <<m  h  as  he  tallts 
aloud  i^inst  the  infidelity  of  the  age,  1       f        me  points  of 

religion,  goes  twice  a  day  to  church  attend  th  a  aments,  and 
amuses  himself  with  a  few  instrumental  p  f     hg   n,  shall  cheat 

his  conscience  into  a  judgment,  that^  f     th   ,  he  ligious  man, 

and  has  discharged  truly  his  duty  to  God:  and  you  ■will  find  that 
sueh  a  man,  through  force  of  this  delusion,  generally  looks  down 
with  spiritual  pride  upon  every  other  man  who  has  less  affectation 
of  piety,  though,  perhaps,  ten  times  more  real  honesty,  than  himself. 

"  This  Kii^wM*  48  a  )ore  evil  icnder  the  mm, ;  and,  I  believe,  there 
is  no  one  mistaken  principle,  which,  for  its  time,  has  wrought  more 
serious  laisohiefe.  For  a  general  proof  of  this,  examine  the  history 
of  the  Eomish  churcji"  [Well,  what  can  you  make  of  that?  cried 
Dr.  Slop] ;  "see  what  scenes  of  ci'uelty,  murder,  rapine,  bloodshed," 
[They  may  thank  their  own  obstinacy,  cried  Dr.  Slop],  "have  all 
been  sanctified  by  a  religion  not  strictly  governed  by  morality  1 
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"  In  how  many  kingdomB  of  tte  world" — [Here  Triia  kept  waving 
his  right  hand  from  the  sermon  to  the  estent  of  his  arm,  retnming 
it  hackwards  and  forwards  to  the  conclusion  of  the  paragraph.] 

"In  hoTv  many  kingdoms  of  the  world  has  the  orasading  sword  of 
this  misguided  saint-errant  spared  neither  age,  or  merit,  or  sex,  or 
condition  f  and,  as  he  fonght  nnder  the  hannera  of  a  rehgion  which 
set  Tiitn  loose  fi'om  justice  and  humanity,  he  showed  none;  merci- 
leBsly  trampled  upon  hoth,  heard  neither  the  cries  of  the  unfortunate, 
nor  pitied  their  distressesl" 

[I  have  been  in  many  a  hattle,  an'  please  your  Honor,  quote  Trim, 
sighing,  hnt  never  in  so  melancholy  a  one  as  tills ;  I  would  not  have 
drawn  a  trigger  in  it  against  these  poor  souls,  to  have  been  made  a 
general  ofBcer.  Why?  what  do  you  understand  of  the  affair?  said 
Dr.  Slop,  looking  towards  Trim,  witli  something  more  of  contempt 
than  the  Corporal's  honest  heart  deserved.  What  do  yon  know, 
friend,  ahout  this  hattle  you  talk  of!  I  know,  replied  Trim,  that  I 
never  refused  quarter  in  my  life  to  any  man  who  cried  out  for  it ; 
but  to  a  woman  or  a  child,  contini  ed  Trim  before  I  would  level  my 
musket  at  them,  I  would  bae  my  life  a  thouiand  times  Here's  a 
crown  for  thee,  Trim,  to  dimk  with  Olidiah  tonight,  quoth  my 
uncle  Toby;  and  I'll  gi've  Ob'^liali  anothei  too  God  blus':  your 
Honor,  replied  Trim,  1  had  rather  these  pool  women  ind  children 
had  it.  Thou  art  an  hontat  fellow  quoth  mv  uncle  Tohv  My 
father  nodded  his  head,  as  much  aa  t  j  sav     And  so  1  e  i 

But  prithee,  Trim,  said  my  fathei  make  in  nl—t  lie  thou 
hast  but  a  leaf  or  two  left 

Corporal  Trim  read  on.] 

"If  the  testimony  of  past  centuries  in  this  matter  is  not  sufficient, 
consider  at  this  instant,  how  the  votaries  of  that  religion  are  every 
day  thinking  to  do  service  and  honor  to  God,  by  actions  which  ai'e 
a  dishonor  and  scandal  to  themselves  I 

"  To  be  convinced  of  this,  go  with  me  for  a  moment  into  the 
prisons  of  the  Inquisition."  [God  help  my  poor  brother  Tom.] 
''  Behold  Religion,  with  mercy  and  justice  chained  down  under  her 
feet — there  sitting  ghastly  upon  a  black  tribunal,  propped  up  with 
racks  and  instruments  of  torment.  Hark  I  hark  1  what  a  piteous 
groan !"  [Here  Trim's  face  turned  as  pale  as  ashes.]  "  See  the  me- 
lancholy wretch  who  uttered  it " — [Here  the  tears  began  to  trickle 
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down] — "jnst  brongit  forth  to  undergo  the  anguish  of  a  moolc  trial, 
and  endure  the  ■utmost  pains  that  a  studied  ajstem  of  cruelty  has 
heen  able  to  indent."  [D — n  them  all,  quoth  Ti'im,  his  color  return- 
ing into  his  fece  as  red  as  hlood.]  "Behold  this  helpless  TJctim 
delivered  up  to  his  tormeutora,  Ma  body  ao  wasted  with,  sorrow  and 
confinement!"  [Gh,  'tis  my  brother,  cried. poor  Trim  in  a  most 
passionate  ezolamatlon,  dropping  the  sennon  npon  the  ground,  and 
dapping  his  hands  together— I  fear  'tis  poor  Tom.  My  father's  and 
my  unole  Toby's  heart  yearned  with  sympathy  for  tbe  poor  fellow's 
distress :  even  Slop  himself  acknowledged  pity  for  him.  T7hy,  Ti-im, 
said  my  father,  this  is  not  a  Eistoi-y,  'tis  a  sermon  thon  art  reading ; 
prithee  begin  the  sentence  again.]  "Behold  this  helpless  yiotim  de- 
Uyered  up  to  his  tormentors,  his  body  so  wasted  with  sorrow  and 
oonflnement,  you  will  see  eveiy  nei-re  and  muscle  as  it  sufi'ei's, 

"Obserye  the  last  movement  of  that  horrid  engine  1"  [I  would 
rather  face  a  cannon,  quoth  Trim,  stamping.]  "See  what  convul- 
sions it  has  thrown  him  into  1  Consider  the  nature  of  the  posture 
in  which  he  now  lies  stretohed !  what  esqidsite  tortures  he  endures 
by  it!"  [I  hope 'tis  not  ur  Poitngal.]  "'lis  all  nature  can  hear  I 
Good  God  I  see  how  he  keeps  his  weary  soni  iangiag  upon  his 
trembling  hps !"  [I  would  not  read  another  line  of  it,  quoth  Trim, 
for  all  this  world !  I  fear,  an'  please  your  Honors,  aU  this  is  in  Por- 
tugal, where  my  poor  brother  Tom  is.  I  tell  thee.  Trim,  again,  quoth 
my  father,  'tis  not  an  historical  account, — 'tis  a  description,  'Tis 
only  a  description,  honest  mai,  quoth  Slop ;  there's  not  a  word  of 
truth  in  it.  That's  another  story,  replied  my  father.  However,  aa 
Trim  reads  it  with  so  much  concern,  'tis  cruelty  to  force  him  to  go 
on  with  it.  Give  me  hold  of  the  sennon,  Trim,  111  finish  it  for  thee, 
and  thou  may'st  go.  I  must  stay  and  hear  it  too,  replied  Trim,  if 
if  your  Honor  will  allow  me ;  though  I  would  not  read  it  for  myself 
for  a  Colonel's  pay.    Poor  Trim,  qnoth  my  uncle  Toby.    My  fathpr 

"  Ooneidor  the  nature  of  the  posture  in  which  he  now  lies 
stretohed !  what  exquisite  tortnre  he  endures  by  it  I  'Tis  all  nature 
can  bearl  Good  God  I  See  how  it  keeps  his  weary  sonl  hanging 
upon  bis  trembling  hps,  willing  to  take  its  leave,  but  not  suffered  to 
depart.  Eeliold  the  unhappy  wretch  led  back  to  his  celll"  [Then, 
thank  God,  however,  quoth  Trim,  they  have  not  killed  him.]    "  See 
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him  dragged  out  of  it  ogwn  to  mset  tlie  flames,  and  the  inaulta  in  Ms 
last  agonies,  which  this  principle — this  pi-iuoiple,  that  there  caa  ho 
religion  without  mercy,  has  prepared  for  him  I"  [Then,  thank  God, 
he  is  dead,  quoth  Trim,  he  is  out  of  his  pain,  and  they  have  done 
their  worst  at  him.  O  Sirs!  Hold  jour  peace.  Trim,  said  my 
father,  going  oa  with  the  sermon,  leat  Trim  should  incense  Dr.  Slop, 
— we  shall  never  have  done  at  this  rate.] 

"  The  surest  way  to  try  the  merit  of  any  dispnted  notion  is,  to 
trace  down  the  consecinenees  saoh  a  notion  has  prodaced,  and  com- 
pare them  with  the  spirit  of  Christianity;  'tis  the  short  and  decisivo 
rule  which  our  Saviour  hath  left  as  for  these  and  such  like  oases,  and 
it  is  wortli  a  thousand  arguraeats — By  tlmr  fruits  ye  shall  Mew 
fksm. 

"  I  will  add  no  farther  to  the  length  of  this  sermon,  than  by  two 
or  three  ahoit  and  independent  rales  dedacible  from  it. 

"J^raf,  Tfheaever  a  man  talks  loudly  against  religion,  always 
Buspeot  that  it  is  not  his  reason,  bat  his  passions,  which  have  got  the 
better  of  his  Ceebd.  A  had  life  and  a  good  belief  are  disagreeahle 
and  troublesome  neighbors ;  and  where  they  separate,  depend  upon 
it,  'tis  for  no  other  canse  hut  qaietness'  sake. 

"  Secondly,  When  a  man,  thus  represented,  tells  you  in  any  parti- 
cular instance,  that  sach  a  thing  goes  against  his  conscience — always 
believe  he  means  esacdy  the  same  thing  as  when  he  tells  you  such  a 
thing  goes  against  his  stomach;  a  present  want  of  appetite  being 
generally  the  true  canse  of  both. 

"  In  a  word,  trust  that  man  in  nothing,  who  has  not  a  Oomsoibjcob 
in  every  thing. 

"  And  in  your  own  case,  remember  this  plain  distinction,  a  mistake 
in  which  liiB  ruined  thoasands, — that  your  conscience  is  not  a  law  : 
no,  God  and  reason  made  the  law,  and  have  placed  conscience  within 
you  to  detei-miue ;  not,  hke  an  Asiatic  Oadi,  according  t«  the  ebbs 
and  flows  of  his  own  passions,  but  like  a  British  judge  in  this  laud 
of  liberty  and  good  sense,  who  makes  no  new  law,  bat  faithfnlly 
declares  that  law  which  he  knows  already  written." 
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Thou  hast  read  the  eei'mon  extremely  well,  Trim,  qiioth  my  father. 
If  he  had  spai-ed  his  comments,  replied  Dr.  Slop,  he  would  have 
read  it  much  hetter.  I  ehonld  have  read  it  ten  times  better,  Sir,  an- 
swered Trim,  hut  that  my  heart  was  so  full.  That  was  the  very 
reason,  Trim,  replied  my  father,  which  has  made  thee  read  the  ser- 
mon as  well  as  thou  hast  done ;  and  if  the  clergy  of  our  church, 
continued  ray  father,  addressing  himself  to  Dr.  Slop,  would  take 
part  in  what  they  dehver  as  deeply  as  this  poor  fellow  has  done — as 
their  compositions  are  fine ;  [I  deny  it,  quoth  Dr.  Slop.]  1  maintwu 
it — that  the  eloquence  of  ora'  pulpits,  with  such  subieots  to  inflame 
it,  would  be  a  model  for  the  whole  world  :  But  alasl  continued  my 
father,  and  I  own  it,  Sir,  with  sowow,  that,  like  iFrenoh  politicians 
in  this  respect,  what  they  gain  in  the  cabinet  they  lose  in  the  field. 
'Twere  a  pity,  quoth  my  nnole,  that  this  should  be  lost.  I  like 
the  sermon  well,  replied  my  father— 'tis  dramatic ;  and  there  ia 
something  in  that  way  of  writing,  when  skilfully  managed,  which 
catches  the  attoution.  Te  preach  much  in  that  way  with  us,  said 
Dr.  Slop.  I  know  that  very  well,  said  my  father,  but  in  a  tone  aad 
manusr  which  disgusted  Dr.  Slop,  full  as  much  as  his  assent,  simply, 
could  have  pleased  him.  But  in  this,  added  Dr.  Slop,  a  little  piqued, 
our  sermons  have  greatly  the  adTantage,  that  we  never  introduce 
any  character  into  them  below  ar  patriarch  or  a  patriarch's  wife,  or  a 
mai'tyi',  or  a  saint.  There  are  some  very  bad  characters  in  this, 
however,  said  my  father;  and  I  do  not  think  the  sermon  a  jot  the 
worse  for  'em.  But  pray,  quoth  my  nnole  Tohy,  whose  can  this  be? 
How  could  it  get  into  my  Stevinas  ?  A  man  mast  be  a  great  con- 
jurer aa  Steviuus,  said  my  father,  to  resolve  the  second  question. 
The  first,  I  think,  is  not  so  diffloult ;  for  unless  my  judgment  greatly 
deceives  me,  I  know  the  author ;  for  it  was  wrote,  certainly,  by  the 
parson  of  the  pai-ish. 

The  sunilitnde  of  the  style  and  manner  of  it,  with  those  my 
father  constantly  had  heard  preached  in  his  parish-church  waa  the 
ground  of  his  conjecture,  proving  it  as  strongly  as  an  argument  d 
'priori  could  prove  sneh  a  thing  to  a  philosophic  mind.  That  it 
waa  Toriek's  and  no  one's  else.  It  was  proved  to  be  so,  A  posteriori, 
the  day  after,  when  Torick  sent  a  servant  to  my  uncle  Toby's  house 
to  inquire  after  it. 

It  seems  that  YoricI;,  who  wan  inquisitive  after  all  kinds  of  know- 
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ledge,  had  borrowed  Steviims  of  my  uncle  Toby,  and  had  ctU'elessly 
popped  his  sermoa,  as  sooa  as  he  had  made  it,  into  the  middle  of 
Steviaus ;  and  hy  an  act  of  forgetfiilneas,  to  which  he  was  ever  sub- 
ject, he  had  sent  Stevinns  home,  and  his  seiTuoa  to  keep  him  corn- 
Ill-fated  sermon  1  Thou  ivast  lost,  after  this  reooTery  of  thee, 
a  second  time,  dropped  thro'  an  imsnapected  fissure  in  thy  master's 
poekot,  down  into  a  treacherous  and  tattered  lining,  trod  deep  into  the 
dh:t,  by  the  left  hiad-foot  of  his  Eoakiante  inhumanly  stepping  upon 
thee  as  thou  falledst ;  buried  ten.  days  in  the  mii'C,  riused  up  out  of  it 
by  a  beggar,  sold  for  a  half-penny  to  a  parish-clerk,  transfen-ed  to  his 
parson,  lost  for  ever  to  thy  own,  the  remainder  of  hi"  daTS,  nor 
restored  to  his  restless  maaes  till  this  very  moment  thit  I  tell 
the  woi'ld  the  story. 

Can  the  reader  believe  fiat  this  sermon  of  Yorick's  was  preiched 
at  an  assize,  in  the  cathedral  of  York,  before  a  tliousind  witnesses, 
rea^y  to  give  oath  of  it,  by  a  certain  prebendary  of  that  ohrach  and 
actually  printed  by  him  when  he  had  done  S  and  withm  so  short  a 
gpaoe  aa  two  years  and  three  months  after  Yorick's  death !  Yorick, 
indeed,  was  never  bettei'  sei-ved  in  his  life ;  but  it  was  a  little  hard 
to  maltreat  him  aftei',  and  plunder  him  after  he  was  laid  in  his  grave. 
However,  as  the  gentleman  who  did  it  was  in  perfect  charity  with 
Yorick,  and,  in  conscious  justice,  printed  but  a  few  copies  to  give 
away ;  and  tiiat  I  am  told,  he  could  moreover  have  made  as  good  a 
one  himself,  had  he  thought  fit,  1  declare  I  would  not  have  published 
this  anecdote  to  the  world;  not  do  I  publish  it  with  an  intent  to 
hurt  his  character  and  advancement  in.  the  church,  I  leave  that  to 
others ;  but  I  find  myself  impelled  by  two  reasons,  which  I  cannot 
withstand. 

The  first  is,  That  in  doing  justice  I  may  give  rest  to  Yorick's 
ghost  i  which,  as  the  country  people,  and  some  others,  believe,  still 
tooilks. 

The  second  reason  is,  That,  by  laying  open  this  etory  to  the  world, 
I  gdn  an  opportimity  of  informing  it,  That  in  case  the  character  of 
Parson  Yorick,  and  the  sample  of  his  sermons,  is  liked,  there  are 
now  in  the  possession  of  the  Shandy  flmiily,  as  many  as  will  make  a 
handsome  volume,  at  the  world's  service:  and  much  good  may  they 
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Obadiah  gsiliied  tlie  tivo  crowns  without  dispute;  for  he  came  ia 
jingling  with  all  the  instruments  in  the  green  haize  hag  we  spoke  of, 
slung  across  his  body,  just  as  Coiporal  Trim  went  ont  of  the  room. 

It  is  now  proper,  I  thinfe,  quoth  Dr.  Slop  (oleftring  up  his  looks) 
as  we  are  in  a  condition  to  he  of  some  service  to  Mrs.  Shandy,  to 
Bend  up  stall's  to  know  how  she  goes  on, 

I  have  ordered,  answered  my  fatlier,  the  old  midwife  to  come 
down,  to  us  upon  the  leaat  difficulty ;  for  you  must  know,  Dr.  Slop, 
continued  ray  father,  with  a  perplexed  kind  of  smile  upon  Ms  coun- 
tenance, that  by  express  treaty,  solemnly  ratified  between  me  and  my 
wife,  you  are  no  more  than  an  auxiliary  in  this  affair,  and  not  so 
mnch  as  that,  unless  the  lean  old  mother  of  a  midwife  above  stairs 
cannot  do  withont  you.  "Women  have  their  particular  fancies ;  and 
in  points  of  this  nature,  continued  my  father,  where  they  beac 
the  whole  burden,  and  suffer  so  much  acute  pain  for  the  advan- 
tage of  our  families  and  the  good  of  the  species,  they  claim  a  right 
of  deoidmg  mi  Sowoerainea,  in  whose  hands,  and  in  what  fashion, 
they  choose  to  undergo  it. 

They  are  in  the  right  of  it,  quoth  ray  uncle  Toby.  But,  Sir, 
replied  Dr.  Slop,  not  taking  notice  of  my  nnde  Toby's  opinion,  but 
tmning  to  my  fhther,  they  had  better  govern  in  other  points ;  and  a 
father  of  a  family,  who  wishes  pei-petuity,  in  my  opinion,  had  better 
exchange  this  prerogative  with  them,  and  give  up  some  other  rights 
in  lieu  of  it.  I  know  not,  quoth  my  father,  answering  a  little  too 
testily  to  be  quite  dispassionate  in  what  he  said ;  I  know  not,  qnotli  he, 
what  we  have  left  to  give  up  in  lieu  of  who  shall  bring  our  children 
into  the  world,  unless  that,  of  who  shnJl  beget  them,  One  would 
almost  g^ve  up  anything,  replied  Dr.  Slop.  I  beg  your  pardon, 
answered  my  uncle  Toby.  Sir,  replied  Dr.  Slop,  it  would  astonish 
you  to  know  what  improvements  we  have  made  of  late  years  in  all 
branches  of  obstetrical  knowledge,  but  particularly  in  that  one  single 
point  of  the  safe  and  expeditious  exti'aotlon  of  the  /aPus,  which  has 
lecolved  snch  lights,  that,  for  my  part  (holding  up  his  hands)  I 
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declare,  I  wonder  how  the  world  has —  I  wish,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby, 
you  had  seen  what  prodigious  armies  we  had  in  Planders. 


CHAPTER    XIS. 

I  HATE  dropped  the  curtiiia  over  this  sceae  for  a  minute,  to 
remifld  yon  of  one  thing,  and  to  inform  jou  of  another. 

"What  I  have  to  inform  you,  comes,  I  own,  a  httle  out  of  its  due 
course ;  for  it  should  have  heen  told  a  himdi'ed  and  fifty  pages  ago, 
hut  that  I  foresaw  then  'twould  come  in  pat  hereafter,  and  he  of 
more  advantage  here  than  elsewhere,  Writers  had  need  look  before 
them,  to  ieep  up  the  spirit  and  connection  of  what  tlwy  have  in  hand. 

When  these  two  things  are  done,  the  curtain  shall  he  drawn  np 
again,  and  my  uncle  Tohy,  my  fathei'  and  Dr.  Slop,  shall  go  oa  with 
their  discoarse,  without  any  more  interrnption. 

I"irst,  then,  the  matter  which  I  have  to  remind  yon  of,  is  this ; — 
That  from,  the  specimens  of  singulaiity  in  my  father's  notions  in  the 
point  of  Ohristiaa  names,  aad  that  other  previous  point  thereto,  you 
waa  led,  I  thiat,  into  an  opinion,  (and  I  am  sure  I  said  as  mnoh) 
that  my  father  was  a  gentleman  altogether  as  odd  and  whimsical  ia 
fifty  other  opinions.  Ia  tmth,  there  was  not  a  stage  in  the  life 
of  man,  from  the  first  act  of  his  hegetUng,  down  to  t!ie  loan  aad 
slippered  pantaloon  ia  his  wecond  childishness,  hnt  he  had  some 
favorite  notion  to  himself  springing  out  of  it,  aa  sceptical,  and  as  far 
out  of  the  highway  of  thioliing,  as  these  two  which  have  heen 
explained, 

Mr.  Shandy,  my  father,  sir,  would  see  nothing  in  the  hght  in  which 
othera  placed  it ;  he  placed  things  in  his  own  light ;  he  would  weigh 
nothing  in  common  scales :  no,  he  was  too  refined  a  researcher  to  lie 
open  to  so  gross  aa  imposition.  To  come  at  the  exact  weight  of  tilings 
in  the  soientifio  steel-yard,  iJie/ulcrum,  he  would  say,  ahoald  be  almost 
invisible,  to  avoid  all  friction  from  the  popidai-  tenets ;  without  this, 
the  mmutia  of  philosophy,  which  would  always  trim  the  balance,  will 
have  no  weight  at  all.  Knowledge,  like  matter,  he  would  affirm,  was 
divisible  m  infiniPwrn, ;  that  the  grains  and  scruples  were  as  much  a 
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pai't  of  it,  fts  the  gravitation  of  the  wLoIswoi'ld.  Inawoi'd,  tewould 
Hay,  error  was  error,  no  matter  where  it  fell,  whether  in.  a  fraction, 
or  a  pound,  'twas  alike  fatal  to  trutli ;  and  she  was  kept  down  at  the 
bottom  of  her  well,  as  inevitably  by  a  mistake  in  the  dust  of  a  butter- 
fly's wing,  as  ia  the  disk  of  the  Eon,  the  moon,  and  all  tie  stars  of 
keaveii  put  together. 

He  would  often  lament  that  it  was  for  the  want  of  considering  thia 
properly,  and  of  applying  it  skillfully  to  civil  matters,  aa  well  as  to 
speculative  truths,  that  so  many  things  in  this  world  were  ou.t  of  joint ; 
that  the  political  aroh  was  giving  way ;  and  that  the  very  fonndations 
of  our  ezcellent  constitution  in  church  and  state,  were  so  sapped  aa 
estimators  had  reported. 

You  ory  out,  he  would  say,  we  are  a  ruined  \mdone  people.  Why  ? 
he  would  ask,  making  use  of  the  sorites  or  syllogism  of  Zeno  and 
Olirysippus,  without  inowing  it  belonged  to  them.  "Why  S  why  are 
we  a  ruined  people!  Because  we  ai'e  comipted.  Whence  ia  it,  dear 
sh-,  that  we  are  corrupted !  Because  we  ai'e  needy ;  our  poverty  and 
not  oitr  wUls,  consent :  and  wherefore,  he  would  add,  we  we  aeedy  S 
From  tiie  neglect,  he  would  answer,  of  our  penes  and  our  half-pence : 
our  bank  notes,  sir,  our  guineas;  nay,  our  shillinga  take  care  of 
themselves. 

'Tis  the  same,  he  would  say,  throughout  the  whole  circle  of  the 
Bciencea ;  the  great,  the  established  points  of  them,  are  not  to  be 
broke  in  upon.  The  laws  of  nature  will  defend  themselves;  but 
error — (he  would  add,  looking:  eai^nestly  at  my  mother) — ei'ror,  Sir, 
creeps  in  through  the  miante  holes  and  small  crevices  which  human 
nature  leaves  unguarded. 

This  turn  of  thinking  in  my  father,  is  what  I  had  to  remind  you 
of;  the  point  you  are  to  be  informed  of,  and  which  I  have  reserved 
for  this  place,  is  as  follows : — 

Amongst  the  many  and  excellent  reasons  with  which  my  father 
had  urged  my  mother  to  accept  of  Dr.  Slop's  assistance  preferably  to " 
that  of  the  old  woman,  thei'e  was  one  of  a  very  singular  nature ; 
which,  when  he  had  done  arguing  the  matter  with  her  as  a  Christian, 
and  came  to  argue  it  over  again  with  her  as  a  philosopher,  he  had 
put  Ms  whole  strength  to,  depending  indeed  upon  it  as  hia  sheet- 
andior.  It  failed  him,  though  from  no  defect  in  the  argument  itself: 
but  that,  do  what  he  conld,  he  waa  not  able  for  his  soul  to  make  her 
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comprehend  the  di-ift  of  it.  Oiiraed  luck  1  said  he  to  Minself,  one 
afternoon,  ag  he  walked  out  of  the  room,  after  helmdheen  statingit 
for  an  hour  flnd  a  half  to  her,  to  no  maimeJ'  of  ptirpose ;  oareed  luck  I 
said  he,  biting  hia  lip  as  he  shnt  the  dooi',  for  a  man  to  be  mastei"  of 
one  of  the  finest  chains  of  reasoning  in  nature,  and  have  a  wife  at  the 
same  time  with  such  a  head-piece,  that  he  cannot  hang  np  a  single 
inference  within  side  it,  to  save  his  soul  from  destruction. 

This  ai'gnment,  though  it  was  entirely  lost  upon  my  mother,  had 
more  weight  with  him.  than  all  his  other  arguments  joined  togethei' : 
I  will  therefore  eudeaTor  to  do  it  justice,  and.  set  it  forth  with  all  the 
perspicuity  I  am  master  of. 

My  father  set  out  upon  the  strength  of  these  two  following  asioma : 

First,  That'  an  ounce  of  a  man's  own  wit  was  worth  a  ton  of  other 
people's;  and 

Secondly,  {which  by  the  hywas  tiiegroundworkoftheflrst  axiom, 
though  it  comes  last)  That  every  man's  wit  must  come  from  evei-y 
man's  own  soul,  and  no  other  body's, 

Bow  as  it  was  plain  to  my  father,  that  all  souls  were  by  nature 
equal,  and  that  the  great  difference  between  the  most  acute  and  the 
most  obtuse  understanding,  was  from  no  original  sharpness  or  blunt- 
noss  of  one  thinking  substance  above  or  below  another,  hut  arose 
merely  from  the  lucky  or  unlucky  organization  of  tlie  body,  in  that 
part  where  the  soul  principally  took  up  her  residence,  he  had  made  it 
the  object  of  his  inquiry  to  flad  out  the  identical  place. 

Now,  from  Oie  best  accounts  he  had  been  able  to  get  of  this  matter, 
he  was  satisfied  it  could  not  be  where  Des  Cartes  had  flsed  it,  upon 
the  top  of  the  pinoal  gland  of  the  brain ;  which,  as  he  philosophized, 
formed  a  cushion  for  her  about  the  size  of  a  maiTOw-pea ;  though  to 
speak  the  truth,  as  so  many  nerves  did  terminate  all  ia  that  one  place, 
'twas  no  bad  conjecture :  and  my  father  had  fallen  with  that  groat 
philosopher  plunip.into  the  centre  of  the  mistake,  hadit  not  been  for 
my  uncle  Toby,  who  rescued  him  ont  of  it  by  a  story  he  told  him  of 
a  Walloon  officer  at  the  battle  of  Landen,  who  had  one  part  of  his 
brain  shot  away  by  a  musket  ball,  and  another  part  of  it  taken  out 
after  by  a  French  surgeon ;  and,  after  all,  recovered,  and  did  his  duty 
very  well  without  it. 

If  death,  said  my  father,  reasoning  with  himself,  is  nothing  but  tha 
separation  of  the  snnl  frniii  the  body  ;  and  if  it  is  trno  that  people  can 
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walk  about  and  do  theii-  business  without  brains,  then  certes.  tlie  soul 
does  not  inhabit  there. — Q.  E,  D. 

Aa  for  that  certain,  very  thin,  subtle,  imd  verj  fragrant  juLoe  wHch 
Ooglioniasiano  Borri,  the  great  Milanese  physician,  afflrms,  in  a  letter 
to  Bartholine  to  have  discovered  in  the  cellule  of  the  ccdpital  pai'ta 
of  the  cerebelUm,  aad  which  he  likewise  affirms  to  be  the  principal 
seat  of  the  reasonable  soid  (for,  you  must  know,  in  these  latter  and 
more  enUghtened  ages,  there  are  two  souls  in  every  man  living,  the 
one,  accordmg  to  the  gi'eat  Itetheglingius,  being  called  the  Animus; 
the  other  the  Amma;)  as  for  the  opinion,  I  say,  of  Borri,  my  fatlier 
could  never  subscribe  to  it  by  any  means ;  the  veiy  idea  of  so  noble, 
so  refined,  so  immaterial,  and  so  exalted  a  being  as  the  Anima,  or 
even  the  Atiimus,  taMng  up  her  residence  and  sitting  dabbling  like  a 
tadpole  all  day  long,  both  summer  and  wintei',  in  a  puddle,  or  in  a 
liquid  of  any  kind,  how  thick  or  thin  soever,  he  would  say,  shocked 
hia  imagination;  he  would  scarce  give  the  doctrine  a  hearing, 

"What  therefore  seemed  the  least  liable  to  objections  of  any  was, 
that  the  chief  sensorium,  or  head-quarters  of  th.e  Eotd,  and  to  which 
place  all  intelligences  were  referred,  and  from  whence  all  her  man- 
dates werft  issued,  was  in,  or  near,  the  oerebeUwm,  or  rather  some- 
where about  the  inedulla  oblongata,  wherein  it  was  generally  agreed 
by  Dutch  anatomists,  that  all  the  minute  nerves  from  all  the  organs 
of  the  seven  senses  concentrated,  like  sti'eets  and  winding  alleys,  into 
a  square. 

So  far  there  was  nothing  singular  in  my  father's  opinion,  he  had  the 
best  of  philosophers,  of  all  ages  and  climates,  to  go  along  with  iim. 
But  here  he  took  a  road  of  his  own,  setting  up  another  Shandean 
hypothesis  npon  these  comer-stones  they  had  laid  for  him,  and  which 
said  hypothesis  equally  stood  its  ground ;  whether  the  subtilty  and 
fineness  of  the  soul  depended  upon  the  temperature  and  elearneSiS  of 
the  said  liquor,  or  of  the  finer  net  work  and  texture  in  the  cerelelhim 
itself;  which  opinion  he  favored. 

He  maintained,  that  nest  to  the  due  care  to  be  taken  in  the  act  of 
prop^ation  of  each  individual,  which  required  all  the  thought  in  the 
world,  as  it  laid  the  foundation  of  this  incomprehensible  contexture, 
in  whicli  wit,  memory,  fancy,  eloquence,  and  what  is  usually  meant 
by  tjie  name  of  good  natural  parts,  do  consist;  that  the  nest  to  this 
and  his  Christian  name,  which  were  the  two  original  and  most  elBca- 
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ciou3  caTiees  of  all ;  that  the  ttird  oauae,  or  rather  wtat  logioians  call 
tils  causa,  sine  qiiii  nan,  witliout  wMcli  all  that  waa  done,  was  of  no 
maimer  of  signilioaiice,  "was  the  preseryatioa  of  thie  delicate  and  flue- 
spun.  Treh,  from  the  havoc  ■wHoIi  was  generally  made  in  it  by  the 
Tiolent  comprefeaion  and  crush  which  the  head  was  laaHSe  to  nadovgo, 
by  the  nonsensical  method  of  bringing  us  into  the  world  by  that  fore- 

Thia  requires  an  esplanation. 

iij  father,  who  dipped  into  all  hiatls  of  books,  upon  looking  into 
Lit7u>pced'ii8  SentmesU  de  J'orta  difficili,'*  published  by  AdriaBUa 
Smelygot,  had  found  out  that  the  lax  and  pliable  state  of  a  child's 
head  in  partua-ition,  the  bones  of  ths  ermivm  having  no  sntm-ea  at 
that  time,  waa  such,  that  by  force  of  the  woman's  efforts,  which,  in 
strong  labor-pains,  was  equal,  upon  an  average,  to  the  weigM  of  470 
pounds  avoirdupois  acting  perpendicularly  upon  it ;  it  so  happened, 
that  in  forty-nine  instances  out  of  fifty,  the  said  head  was  compressed 
and  moulded  into  the  shape  of  an  oblong  conical  piece  of  dough,  such 
as  a  pastry  cook  generally  rolls  up,  in  order  to  malse  a  pie  of.  Good 
God  I  cried  my  father,  what  havoc  and  destruction  must  this  make  in 
the  infinitely  fine  and  tender  testure  of  the  cerebellum  !  Or  if  there  is 
suoh  a  juice-as  Borri  pretends,  is  it  not  enough  to  make  the  clearest 
liquid  in  the  world  both  faoulent  and  jnothery  % 

But  how  great  was  his  apprehension,  when  he  farther  understood, 
that  this  force  acting  upon  the  very  vortex  of  the  head,  not  only 
injured  the  brain  itself,  or  ewebrum,  but  that  it  necessarily  squeezed 
and  propelled  the  cerebrum  towards  tie  cerebellum,  which  was  the 
immediate  seat  of  the  understanding  1  Angela  and  ministers  of  grace 
defend  ns  I  cried  my  father,  can  any  soul  withstand  this  shock !  No 
wonder  the  inteEectual  web  is  so  rent  and  tattered  as  we  see  it ;  and 
that  so  many  of  our  best  heads  are  no  bettor  than  a  puzzled  skein  of 
sUk — all  perplexity — all  confusion  withinside. 

But  when  my  father  read  oc,  and  was  let  into  the  secret,  that 
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whMi  a  child  was  turned  topsy-tnrvj,  wMoh  was  easy  for  an  opera- 
tor to  do,  and  was  estraoted.by  tte  feet ;  tlaat  instead  of  the  cerebnm. 
being  propelled  towards  the  cerebelhwi,  the  cm-ebelkan,  on.  the  con- 
trarj,  was  propelled  simply  towards  the  cirebrmn^  where  it  could  do 
no  maimer  of  hurt :  By  Heavens !  oried  he,  the  world  is  la  conspi- 
racy to  driTC  oat  what  little  wit  Grod  haa  given  us,  and  the  professors 
of  the  obstetric  art  ai'e  listed '  into  the  same  conspiracy.  What  is  it 
to  me  which  end  of  my  son  comes  foremost  into  the  world,  provided 
all  goes  right  after,  and  his  eerebeXlvm,  escapes  uccrushed  S 

It  is  the  nature  of  an  hypothesis,  when  once  a  mail  has  conceived 
it,  that  it  assimilates  every  thing  to  itself,  as  proper  nouri-ilmient ; 
and  from  the  first  moment  of  your  begetting  it,  it  geneiilly  giows 
the  stronger  by  every  thing  yon  see,  hear,  read  or  undciistand  This 
is  of  great  use. 

"When  my  father  was  gone  witli  this  about  a  month,  theie  was' 
scarce  a  phenomenon  of  stupidity  or  of  geniu's  whii,h  he  could  not 
readily  solve  by  it :  it  accounted  for  the  eldest  son  bemg  the  gi  eatesl 
block-head  in  the  family.  Poor  devil,  he  would  say,  be  made  way 
for  the  capacity  of  his  younger  brothers.  It  unriddled  the  observa- 
tions of  driveUera  and  monstrous  heads,  showing,  &  priori,  it  could 
not  he  otherwise,  unless  **■*'"  I  don't  Imow  what.  It  wonderftilly  es- 
pltuned  and  accounted  for  the  aaumen  of  the  Asiatic  genius  and  that 
sprighflier  turn,  and  a  more  penetrating  intuition  of  minds,  in 
warmer  climates ;  not  from  tho  loose  and  commonplace  solution  of  a 
clear  sky,  and  a  more  perpetual  sunshine,  &o.,  which,  for  aught  hs 
knew,  might  as  well  rai'efy  and  dilute  the  faculties  of  the  soul  into 
nothing,  by  one  estreme,  as  they  are  condensed  in  colder  climates  by 
the  other ;  hut  he  traced  the  affair  up  to  its  spring-head ;  showed 
that,  in  warmer  climates,  nature  had  laid  a  lighter  tax  upon  the  fiur- 
est  paiis  of  the  creation ;  their  pleasures  more ;  the  necessity  of  their 
pains  leas,  insomuch  that  tlie  pressure  and  resistance  upon  the  vertex 
was  so  slight,  that  the  whole  organization  of  the  cerelellwn  was  pre- 
served ;  nay,  he  did  not  believe,  ia  natural  births,  that  so  much  as  a 
single  thread  of  the  net-work  was  broke  or  displaced,  so  that  the 
aoul  might  just  act  as  she  liked. 

When  my  father  had  got  so  far,  what  a  blaze  of  light  did  the  ao 
counts  of  the  Ctesarian  section,  and  of  the  towering  geniuses  who 
had  come  safe  into  the  world  by  it,  oast  upon  this  hypothesis  1    Here 
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you  see,  he  wmild  say,  tliere  was  no  iajmy  done  to  the  S6 
no  pressure  of  the  head  against  the  pelms;  no  proptClgion  of  the  cm-e- 
htmi  towards  tie  eerebelhtm,  either  hj  the  os  pviU  on,  this  side,  or 
the  OS  coxygis  on  that;  and  pray,  what  were  the  happy  conse- 
quences S  "Why,  Sir,  yonr  Julius  Ofesai-,  who  gave  the  operation  a 
name ;  and  your  Hermes  Trisraegistus,  who  was  born  so  before  ever 
tlie  operation  had  a  name ;  your  Soipio  Airicaniis ;  your  Manlius  Tor- 
cinatns ;  our  Edward  the  Sisth,  who,  had  he  lived,  wonld  have  done 
the  same  honor  to  the  hypothesis.  Th&se,  and  many  mora  who 
figured  high  in  the  annals  of  fame,  all  came  aide-wwy,  Sir,  into  the 
world. 

The  inciaion  of  the  abdomen  and  uterus  ran  for  sis  weeks  together 
in  my  father's  head ;  he  had  read,  and  was  satisfied,  that  wounds  in 
the  epigastrivm,  and  those  in  the  matrix,  were  not  mortal ;  so  that 
the  belly  of  the  mother  might  be  opened  extremely  well  to  gi¥e  a 
passage  to  the  child.  He  mentioned  the  thing  one  afternoon  to  my 
luotJiei',  merely  as  a  matter  of  fact ;  hut  seeing  her  turn  as  pale  as 
ashes  at  tlie  very  menfionof  it,  as  much  as  the  operation  flattered 
his  hopes,  he  thought  it  as  well  to  say  no  more  of  it,  contenting  him- 
self with  admiring  what  he  thought  was  to  no  purpose  to  propose. 

This  was,  my  father,  i£r.  Shandy's,  hypothesis ;  ooncerning  which 
I  have  only  to  add,  that  my  brother  Bobby  did  as  great  honor  to  it 
(whatever  he  did  to  the  family)  as  any  one  of  the  gi'eat  heroes  we 
spoke  of:  for  happening  not  only  to  be  christened,  aa  I  told  yon,  but 
to  be  born  too,  when  my  father  was  at  Epsom,  being  moreover  my 
mother's  first  child,  coming  into  the  world  with  his  head  foremost, 
and  turning  out  afterwards  a  lad  of  wonderful  slow  parts ;  my  father 
spelt  aU  these  together  into  his  opinion ;  and  as  he  had  failed  at  one 
end,  he  was  determined  to  try  the  other. 

This  was  not  to  be  expected  from  one  of  the  sisterhood,  who  are 
not  easily  to  be  put  out  of  their  way ;  and  was  therefore  one  of  my 
father's  great  reasons  in  favor  of  a  man  of  science,  whom  he  could 
better  deal  with. 

Of  all  men  in  the  world.  Dr.  Slop  was  the  fittest  for  my  father's 
purpose ;  for  though  his  new-invented  forceps  was  the  armor  he  had 
proved,  and  what  he  maintained  to  be  the  safest 'instrument  of  de- 
liverance, yet,  it  seems,  he  had  scattered  a  word  or  two  in  hia  boolc, 
in  favor  of  the  very  thing  which  ran  in  my  fatlior's  fancy  ;  tliough 
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not  wiiti  a  Tiew  to  tlie  soul's  good  ia  extricating  by  tlio  feet,  aa  was 
my  father's  system,  but  for  reasons  merely  obstetrical. 

This  will  account  for  the  coalition  betwixt  my  father  and  Dr.  Slop, 
in  the  ensning  discourse,  which  went  a  little  hard  against  my  uhrIo 
Toby.  In  what  manner  a  plain  man,  with  nothing  hut  common 
sense,  could  bear  up  against  two  such  allies  in  science,  is  hard  to  con- 
ceive. Yon  may  conjecture  upon  it,  if  yon  please ;  and  whilst  your 
imagination  is  in  motion,  you  may  encourage  it  to  go  on,  and  dis- 
cover by  what  causes  and  efiects  in  nature  it  conld  come  to  pass,  that 
my  uncle  Toby  got  his  modesty  hy  the  wound  be  received  upon  his 
groin.  Tou  may  raise  a  system  to  account  for  the  loss  of  my  nose 
hy  marriage-articles,  and  show  the  world  how  it  cotdd  happen,  that 
I  should  have  the  misfortune  to  be  called  Teistkam,  in  opposition  to 
my  father's  hypothesis,  and  the  wish  of  the  whole  family,  godfathers 
and  godmothers  not  excepted.  These,  with  fifty  other  points  left 
unravelled,  you  may  endeavor  to  solve,  if  you  have  time ;  hut  I  tell 
you  beforehand  it  wiU  he  in  vain,  for  not  the  sage  Alquise,  the  magi- 
cian in  Don  Belianis  of  Greece,  nor  the  no  less  famous  TJrganda  the 
sorceress,  his  wife,  (were  they  alive)  could  pretend  to  come  within  a 
league  of  tlie  ti'uth. 

The  reader  will  be  content  to  wait  for  a  full  explanation  of  these 
matters  till  the  nest  year,  when  a  series  of  things  will  be  laid  open 
which  he  little  expects. 
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CHAPTE'E   I. 

"I  WISH,  Dr.  Slop,"  qnoth  my  unole  Tobj  (repeating  Lis  wish  for 
Dr.  Slop  a  second  time,  and  with  a  degi'ee  of  move  zeal  and  earneat- 
.  neas  in  Ma  manner  of  wishing  than  he  had  wished  at  first*) — "I  wish, 
Dr.  Slop,"  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  "yon  had  seen,  what  prodigious 
armies  we  had  in  Flanders." 

My  uncle  Toby's  wish  did  Dr.  Slop  a  diBseryioe  which  his  heart 
never  intended  any  man ;  Sir,  it  confounded  him,  and  thereby  putting 
hia  ideas  first  into  confusion,  and  then  to  flight,  he  could  not  rally 
them  again  for  the  soul  of  him. 

In  all  disputes,  male  or  female,  whether  for  honor,  for  profit,  or 
for  love,  it  maies  no  difference  in  the  case ;  nothing  is  more  dan- 
gerous. Madam,  than  &  wish  coming  sideways  in  this  imespected 
manner  upon  a  man.  The  safest  way  in  general  to  take  off  the  force 
of  his  wish,  is  for  the  party  wish'd  at,  instantly  to  get  upon  his  legs, 
and  wish  the  loiaA^r  sometiing  in  return,  of  pretty  nearly  the  same 
value;  so  balancing  the  account  upon  the  spot,  you  stand  as  you 
were :  nay,  sometimes  gain  the  advantage  of  the  attack  by  it. 

This  will  be  fully  illustrated  to  tJie  world  in  my  chapter  of  wishes. 

Dr.  Slop  did  not  understand  the  nature  of  this  defence — he  was 
puzzled  with  it:  and  it  put  an  entire  stop  to  the  dispute  for  four 
minutes  and  a  half;  five  had  been  fatal  to  it;  my  father  sow  the 
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danger :  the  dispute  was  one  of  the  most  interesting  disputes  in  the 
world,  "  whether  the  child  of  hia  prayers  and  endeavors  should  he 
horn  without  a  head,  or  with  one."  He  waited  to  the  last  moment, 
to  allow  Dr.  Slop,  in  whose  hehalf  the  wish  was  made,  his  right  of 
returning  it ;  hut  perceiving,  I  say,  that  he  was  confounded,  and 
continued  looking  with  that  perplexed  vacuity  of  eye  which  puzzled 
souls  generally  stare  with,  first  in  my  uncle  Toby's  face,  then  in  his, 
then  up,  then  down,  then  east,  east  and  by  east,  and  so  on,  coasting 
it  along  hy  the  plinth  of  the  wainscot  till  he  had  got  to  the  opposite 
point  of  the  compass,  and  that  he  had  actuaOy  hegun  to  count  the 
brass  nails  upon  the  ai'm  of  his  chair,  my  father  thought  there  was 
no  time  to  be  lost  with  my  Tincle  Toby;  so  took  up  the  discourse  as 
follows : 


CHAPTER    II. 

"What  prodigious  armies  you  had  in.  Flanders  I" 

Brother  Toby,  replied  my  father,  taiiug  his  wig  from  off  his  head 
frith  his  right  hand,  and  with  his  l^t  pulling  out  a  striped  India 
handkerchief  from  his  right  coat-pocket,  in  order  to  rub  his  head,  as 
he  urged  the  point  with  my  uncle  Toby. 

Now,  in  this  I  think  my  father  was  much  to  blame :  and  I  will 
^ve  you  my  reasons  for  it. 

Matters  of  no  more  seeming  consequence  m  themiielvea  than 
"  whether  my  father  should  have  talcea  off  his  wig  w  ith  his  right 
hand  or  with  his  left,"  have  divided  the  grejtest  kmgdoms,  and 
made  the  crowns  of  the  monarcha  who  governed  them,  to  totter 
upon  their  heads.  But  need  I  tell  you,  Su,  that  the  tircum 
stances  with  which  every  thing  in  this  world  la  begirt  give  every 
thing  in  this  world  its  size  and  shape — and  by  tightening  it  or 
relaiing  it,  this  way  or  that,  maka  the  thing  to  be,  what  it  is,  great, 
little,  good,  bad,  indifferent  or  not  indifferent,  just  as  the  case 
happens ! 

As  my  father's  India  liandkerohief  was  in  his  right  coat  pocket 
ho  should  hy  iio  means  have  suffered  his  right  hand  to  haie  got 
engaged :  on  the  contrai'y,  instead  of  taking  off  his  tv  jg  with  it,  as 
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lie  did,  he  ongM  to  bave  committecl  ttiat  entii'ely  to  the  left ;  and 
tten,  when  the  aatnral  exigency  my.  father  -was  under  of  ruijliing  his 
head,  called  out  for  his  JiandJieroliief,  lie  would  have  had  nothing  in 
the  TTOrld  to  have  done,  hut  to  have  pnt  his  right  hand  into  his  right 
coat-pooket  and  token  it  out ;  which,  he  might  have  done  without 
any  violence,  or  the  least  ungraceful  twist  in  any  one  tendon  or 
musole  of  his  whole  hody. 

In  this  case  (unless,  indeed,  my  father  had  been  resolved  to  make 
a  fool  of  himself  by  holding  the  wig  stiff  in  his  left  hand,  or  by 
making  some  nonsensical  angle  or  other  at  bis  elbow-joint,  or  arm- 
pit)—bis  whole  attitude  had  been  easy,  natural,  unforced,  Eeynolda 
himself,  as  great  and  gi'acefiil  as  he  paints,  niigbt  have  painted  him 
as  he  sat. 

ITow,  as  ray  father  managed  tbis  matter,  consider  what  a  devil  of 
a  iigure  my  father  made  of  himself. 

In  the  latter  end  of  Queen  Anne's  reign,  and  in  the  beginning 
of  the  reign  of  King  George  the  First,  "  Coat-pookets  were  cut  very 
low  down  in  the  skirt."  I  need  say  no  more ;  the  father  of  mischief 
had  he  been  hammering  at  it  a  month,  could  not  have  contrived  a 
worse  fashion  for  ono  in  my  fathei''a  situation. 


CHAPTER    III. 

It  wi  nit  an  eai\  m  ttev,  in  any  king's  reign  (unless  you  were 
aa  lean  a  bubjeot  as  my  elf),  to  have  forced  your  hand  diagonally, 
quite  acioss  voui  whole  body,  so  as  to  gain  the  bottom  of  your 
opposite  coat  po  ket  In  the  year  one  thousand  seven  hundred  and 
eighteen,  when  this  happened,  it  was  extremely  difflealt;  so  that 
when  my  tinole  Toby  discovered  the  transverse  zig-zaggery  of  my 
father's  approaches  towards  it,  it  instantly  brought  into  bis  mind 
those  be  bad  done  duty  in,  before  the  gate  of  St,  Nicholas ;  tbe  idea 
of  which  drew  off  bis  attention  so  entirely  from  the  subject  in  debate, 
that  he  had  got  his  right  hand  to  the  bell  to  ring  up  Trim  to  go  and 
fetch  his  map  of-Nnmnr,  and  his  compasses  and  sector  along  with  it, 
to  measure  the  returning  angles  of  tbe  traverses  of  that  attack,  but 
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■  particularly  of  ttat  one  where  he  received  his  wound  upoa  his 

My  father  knit  his  brows,  and  as  he  knit,  them,  all  the  Mood  m 
hia  body  seemed  to  rush  up  into  Ms  face— my  uncle  Toby  dis- 
mounted immediately, 

I  did  not  apprehend  that  your  uncle  Toby  waa  on  horseback. 


CHAPTER    IV. 

A  MiN'e  body  Bttd  his  mind,  with  the  ntmoat  reveiance  to  both 
I  speak  it,  are  exactly  like  a  jerkia,  and  a  jerkin's  lining;  rumple 
the  one,  you  rumple  the  other.  There  is  one  certain  exception,  ■ 
however,  in  this  case,  and  that  is,  when  you  are  so  fortunate  a  fellow 
as  to  have  had  your  jerkin  made  of  gum  taffeta,  and  the  body-hning 
to  it  is  of  a  sarcenet,  or  thin  Persian. 

Zeno,  Cleanthes,  Diogenes,  Babylonias,  Dionysius,  Heraoleotes,  An- 
tipftter,  Pansetius,  and  Possidonius,  among  the  Greeks ;  Oato,  and 
Varro,  and  Seneca,  amongst  the  Romans;  Pantenus,  and  Clemens 
Alesandrinus,  and  Montaigne,  amongst  the  Christians ;  and  a  score 
and  a  half  of  good,  honest,  unthinking,  Shandean  people  a^  ever 
lived,  whose  names  I  cainot  recollect,  all  pretended  that  their  jer- 
kins were  made  after  this  fashion ;  you  might  have  rumpled  and 
crumpled,  and  doubled  and  creased,  and  fretted,  and  fridged  the 
outside  of  them  all  to  pieces ;  in  shoi't,  you  might  have  play'd  the 
very  devil  with  them,  and  at  the  same  time,  not  one  of  the  inaidea 
of  them  would  have  been  one  button  the  worse,  for  all  you  had  done 
to  them. 

1  believe  in  my  consoience  that  mine  is  made  up  somewhat  after 
this  sort :  for  never  poor  jerkin  has  been  tickled  off  at  such  a  rata  as 
it  has  been  these  last  nine  months  together,  and  yet  I  declare  the 
lining  to  it,  as  far  as  I  am  a  judge  of  the  matter,  is  not  a  three-penny 
piece  the  woi-se ;  pell-mell,  helter-skelter,  ding-dong,  out  and  thrust, 
back  stroke  and  fore  stroke,  side  way  and  long  way,  have  they  been 
trimming  it  for  mo :  had  there  been  the  least  gumminess  in  my 
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lining,  by  Heavon !  it  had  all  of  it,  long  ago,  teen  frayed  and  fretted 
to  a  thread. 

You  Messrs.  tlie  Monthly  Eeviewers  I  how  oonld  you  out  aud  slash 
my  jerkin  as  you  did?  how  did  you  huoiv  hut  you  would  cut  my 
lining  too? 

Heartily  and  fi'om  my  soul,  to  the  protection  of  that  Being  who 
will  injure  none  of  us,  do  I  recommend  you  and  your  affairs,  so  God 
Mess  you;  only  next  month,  if  any  one  of  you  should  gnash  his 
teelii,  and  storm  and  rage  at  me,  as  some  of  you  did  last  May  (in 
■which  I  rememher  the  weather  was  very  hot) — don't  be  exasperated 
if  I  pBss  it  by  again  with  good  temper — being  determined  as  long  as 
I  Hto  or  write  (which  iu  my  case  means  the  same  thing,)  never  to 
^ve  the  honest  gentleman  a  worse  word  or  a  worse  wish  than  my 
uncle  Toby  gave  the  fly  which  buzz'd  about  his  nose  all  dinner-time ; 
"Go,  go,  poor  devil,"  quoth  he;  " get  thee  gone ;  why  should  I  hurt 
thee !    This  word  is  surely  wide  enough  to  hold  Loth  thee  and  me." 


OEAPTEE    V. 


Any  man,  JIadam,  reasoning  upwards,  aud  observing  the  prodigious 
effusion  of  blood  in  my  father's  countenance;  by  means  of  which 
(as  all  the  blood  in  his  body  seemed  to  rasli  into  his  face,  as  I  told 
you,)  he  must  have  reddened,  pictorioally  and  scientifically  speaking, 
six  whole  tints  and  a  half,  if  not  a  full  octave  above  his  natural 
color ;  any  man,  Madam,  but  my  uncle  Toby,  who  had  observed  this, 
together  with  the  violent  knitting  of  my  father's  brows,  and  the  ex- 
travagant contortion  of  his  body  during  the  whole  affair,  would  have 
concluded  my  father  in  a  rage ;  and  taking  that  for  granted,  had  he 
■  been  a  lover  of  such  kind  of  concord  as  arises  from  two  such  in- 
struments being  put  intfl  esact  tune,  he  would  instantly  have  screw'd 
up  his  to  the  same  pitch ;  and  then  the  devil  and  all  had  broke  loose 
— the  whole  piece.  Madam,  must  have  been  played  off  like  the  sixth 
of  Avisou  Scarlatti— com  furia^  like  mad.  Grant  me  patience  I 
What  has  coft  furish.  cm  itre-pito,  or  any  other  hurly-burly  whatever, 
to  do  with  harmony ! 


HosieflbyGoOgk' 


U2  LIFE      AND      OPINIONS      OS 

Any  man,  I  say,  Madam,  bnt  my  imole  Toby,  the  benignity  of 
whose  heart  interpreted  every  motion  of  the  body  in  the  kindest 
sense  the  motion  wonld  admit  of,  would  have  concluded  my  father 
m.grj,  and  blamed  him  too.  My  uncle  Toby  blamed  nothing  but  the 
tailor  who  cnt  the  pocket  hole — so  sitting  still  till  my  father  had  got 
Mb  handkerchief  out  of  it,  and  looking  all  the  time  up  in  his  face 
with  inespressible  good- will — xnj  fatlier  at  length  went  on  as  follows— 


CHAPTER  VI. 

"What  prodigious  armies  you  had  in  Flanders!" 
Brother  Toby,  quoth,  my  father,  I  do  believe  thee  to  be  as  boiiest 
a  man,  and  with  as  good  and  as  uprigM  a  heart  as  ever  God  created; 
nor  is  it  thy  fault,  if  all  the  children  which  have  been,  may,  can, 
shall,  will,  or  ought  to  bo  begotten,  come  with  their  heads  foremost 
into  the  world. :  bnt  believe  me,  dear  Toby,  the  accidents  which  un- 
avoidably waylay  them,  not  only  in  the  ai-ticle  of  our  begetting  'em, 
though  these,  in  my  opinion,  are  well  worth  consiilering,  but  the 
dangers  and  difficulties  our  children  are  beset  with,  after  they  are 
got  forth  into  the  world,  are  enow;  little  need  is  there  to  expose 
them  to  unnecessary  ones  in  their  passage  to  it.  Are  these  dangers, 
quoth  my  nnde  Toby,  laying  his  hand  upon  my  father's  knee,  and 
looking  Tip  seriously  ia  his  face  for  an  answer,  ai'e  these  dangers 
greater  now-a-days,  brother,  than  in  times  past  f  Brother  Toby,  tm- 
Bwered  my  father,  if  a  child  was  but  fairly  begot,  and  born  alive,  and 
healthy,  and  the  mother  did  well  after  it,  our  forefathers  never 
looked  further.  My  unole  instantly  withdrew  bis  hand  fi-om  my 
father's  knee,  reclined  his  body  gently  back  in  his  chair,  raised  his 
head  till  be  could  just  see  the  cornice  of  the  room,  and  then  direct- 
ing the  bucoinatory  muscles  along  his  cheeks,  and  the  obioular 
inupoles  around  his  lips  to  do  their  duty,  he  whistled  Lillihulhro. 
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WniLBT  my  uncle  Toby  iraa  whistling  LilWmllero  to  my  fetter, 
Dr.  Slop  was  Etamping,  and  cursing,  and  damaiug  at  Obadiaii  at  a 
most  dreadfal  rate.  It  wonld  have  done  your  heart  good,  and  cured 
you.  Sir,  for  ever,  of  tlie  ■vile  siu  of  swearing,  to  have  iieai'd  him.  I 
dm  determined,  therefore,  to  relate  the  whole  affair  to  yon. 

When  Dr.  Slop's  maid  delivered  the  gi'een  haiae  hag  with  her 
mmter's  inatrmnenta  in  it,  to  Obadiah,  she  very  sensibly  enhort^d 
him  to  put  his  head  and  one  arm  throngh  the  strings,  and  ride 
with  it  slung  across  his  body.  So  undoing  the  bow-knot^  to  lengthen 
the  strings  for  him,  withoTit  any  more  ado,  she  helped  him  on.  with 
it.  However,  aa  this,  ia  some  measure,  unguarded  the  mouth  of  the 
bag;  lest  any  thing  should  bolt  out  in  galloping  back,  at  t!ie  speed 
Obadiah  threatened,  tliey  conclndecl  to  take  it  oif  again :  and  in  the 
great  care  and  caution  of  their  hearts,  they  had  taken  the  two 
strings  and  tied  them  close  (pursing  up  the  mouth  of  the  bag  first) 
with  half  a  dozen  hard  knots,  eaeh  of  which  Obadiah,  to  make  all  safe, 
had  twitched  imd  drawn  together  with  all  the  strength  of  his  body. 

This  answered  all  that  Obadiah  and  the  maid  intended;  but  waa 
no  remedy  against  some  evils  which  neither  he  or  she  foresaw.  The 
instruments,  it  seems,  as  tight  as  the  bag  was  tied  above,  had  so  much 
room  to  play  in  it,  towards  the  bottom  (the  shape  of  the  hag  being 
conical)  tliat  Obadiah  could  not  make  a  trot  of  it,  but  with  such  a 
terrible  jingle,  what  with  the  Ure-UU,  forceps,  and  squirt,  aa  would 
have  been  enough,  had  Hymen  had  taken  a  jaunt  that  way,  to  have 
frightened  him  out  of  the  coontry  ;  but  when  Obadiaii  accelerated 
his  motion,  and  from  a  plajn  trot  essayed  to  prick  his  coach-horse 
into  a  fuU  gallop,  by  heaven,  Sir,  the  jingle  was  incredible. 

As  Obadiah  had  a  wife  and  three  children,  the  turpitude  of  forni- 
cation, and  the  many  other  political  iU  consequences  of  this  jingling, 
never  once  entered  his  brain;  he  had,  however,  his  objection,  which 
came  home  to  himself,  and  weighed  with  him,  sa  it  has  oftentimes 
done  with  the  greatest  patriots.  "The  poor  fellow,  Sir,  was  not 
nble  to  hear  himself  whittle." 
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As  Obadiat  loved  wind-music  preferably  to  all  tlie  inatrumoctal 
iQUsio  he  caiTied  with  him,  he  very  considerately  set  his  imagination 
to  work,  to  contrive  and  to  invent  by  what  means  he  should  put 
huuself  in  a  condition  of  enjoying  it. 

In  all  distresses  (except  musical)  where  small  cords  are  wanted, 
nothing  is  so  apt  to  enter  a  man's  heafi  as  his  hat-hand ;  the  philo- 
sophy of  this  is  so  near  the  suiface  I  scorn  to  enter  into  it. 

As  Ohadiah's  was  no  mixed  ease  mark  Sirs  I  Miy  a  mixed  case ; 
for  it  was  ohstfttrica!,  scrip  tioal  squiit  cfll,  papistical— and  as  far  aa 
the  coach-horse  was  concerned  m  it — oal  alistical  and  oidy  partly 
musicid :  Obadiali  made  a  soinple  ot  avading  himself  of  the  first 
expedient  which  offered:  so  takmgholdcf  the  hig  and  instruments, 
and  griping  them  hard  together  with  one  hand,  and  with  the  finger 
and  thumb  of  the  other,  putting  the  end  of  the  hat-band  betwixt  his 
teeth,  and  tlien  slipping  his  hand  down  to  the  middle  of  it,  he  tied 
and  cross-tied  them  all  fast  together  from  one  end"  to  the  other  (as 
yon  would  cord  a  trunk)  with  such  a  multiplicity  of  round-abouts 
and  intricate  cross-turns,  with  a  hacd  knot  at  every  intersection  or 
point  where  the  strings  met,  tliat  Dr.  Slop  must  have  had  three-fifths 
of  Job's  patience  at  least  to  have  .unloosed  them.  I  think,  in  my 
conscience,  that  had  nature  been  in  one  of  her  nimble  moods,  and  in 
humor  for  such  a  contest,  and  she  and  Dr.  Slop  hoUi  fairly  stalled 
together,  there  is  no  man  living  who  had  seen  the  bag  with  all  that 
Obadiah  had  done  to  it,  and  known  likewise  the  great  speed  the 
Goddess  can  make  when  she  thinks  proper,  who  would  have  had  the 
least  doubt  remfdnmg  in  his  mind — which  of  the  two  would  have 
carried  off  the  prize.  My  mother,  Madam,  had  been  delivered  sooner 
than  the  green  bag  infallibly — at  least  by  twenty  knots.  Sport  of 
small  accidents,  Tristrani  Shandy!  that  thou  art,  and  ever  will  be! 
had  that  trial  been  made  for  thee,  and  it  was  fifty  to  one  but  it  had, 
thy  afihirs  had  not  been  so  depi-ess'd — at  least  by  the  depression  of 
thy  nose— as  they  have  been;  nor  had  the  fortunes  of  thy  house 
and  the  occasions  of  making  them,  which  have  so  often  presented 
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themselyes  in  the  oonrse  of  thy  life,  to  thee,  been  3o  often,  bo  ■vesa- 
tiously,  so  tamely,  so  in'evooably  abandoned— as  thou  hast  'beis!i 
forced  to  leave  them ;  but  'tis  over,  all  bnt  the  account  of  'em,  which 
Cfljinot  be  giTen  to  the  ciiitous  till  I  am  got  out  into  the  world. 


OUAPTEE    IX. 

Great  wits  jump :  for  the  moment  Dr.  Slop  oast  hia  eyes  upon  hia 
bag  (which  he  had  not  done  till  the  dispute  with  my  uncle  Toby 
about  midwifery  put  Mm  in  mind  of  it)  the  very  same  thought  occur- 
red. 'Tis  God's  mercy,  ciuoth  he  (tohimself)  that  Kra.  Shandy  has 
had  so'bad  a  time  of  it,  else  she  might  have  been  brought  to  bed 
seven  times  told,  before  one  half  of  these  knote  could  have  been  got 
untied.  But  here  you  must  distinguiah ;  the  thought  floated  only  in 
Dr.  Slop's  mind,  without  sail  or  baJlast  to  it,  as  a  simple  proposition ; 
millions  of  which,  as  your  Worship  knows,  are  every  day  swimming 
quietly  ia  the  middle  of  the  thin  juice  of  a  man's  nndei-standiug, 
without  being  carried  backwards  or  forwards,  till  some  little  gusts 
of  passion  or  interest  drive  them  to  one  side. 

A  snddeu  ti'ampliug  in  the  i-oom  above,  near  my  mother's  bed,  did 
the  proposition  the  veiy  service  I  am  speaking  of.  By  all  that's  un- 
fortunate, quoth  Dr.  Slop,  unless  I  make  haate,  the  thing  will  actually 
bef&il  me  as  it  is. 


OHAPTEE    X. 

Is  the  case  of  knots;  by  which,  ia  the  first  place,  I  would  not  be 
understood  to  mean  slip-knots,  because  in  the  course  of  my  life  and 
opinions,  my  opinions  eonoeming  them  will  come  in  more  properly 
when  I  mention  the  catastrophe  of  jaj  great-uncle  Mr.  Hammond 
Shnncij',  a  little  man,  but  of  high  fancy;  he  rushed  into  the  Duke  of 
Monmouth's  affair :  nor,  secondly,  in  this  place,  do  I  mean  that  pav- 
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ticnlar  species  of  knota  oalled  bow-knots ;  there  ia  so  litfJe  address, 
or  sMli,  or  patienoe  reqniredin  the  unloosing  them,  that  they  are  be- 
low ray  givuig  any  opinion  at  all  about  them.  But  by  the  knots  I 
am  speaking  of,  may  it  please  youi'  Eeverences  to  believe,  that  I 
mean  good,  honest,  devilish  tight,  hard  knots,  made  ion&Jlde,  6& 
Obadiab  made  bis ;  in  which  there  is  no  quibbling  provision  made  by 
the  duplication  and  retnm  of  the  two  ends  of  the  strings  through 
the  annuluB  or  noose  made  by  the  second  implication  of  tbem,  to  get 
them  slipp'd  and  midone  by.    I  hope  you  apprehend  me. 

In  the  ease  of  these  knots  then,  and  of  the  several  otstnictions, 
which,  m^  it  please  yonr  Eeverences,  such  knots  caist  in  our  way  in 
getting  throtigh  life,  every  hasty  man  can  whip  out  hia  pen-knife 
and  cut  throngh  them.  'Tis  wrong.  Believe  me,  Sirs,  the  most  vir- 
tuous way,  and  which  both  reason  and  conscience  dictate,  is  to  take 
our  teeth  or  oar  fingers  to  them.  Dr.  Slop  had  lost  his  teeth,  his 
favonte  insti-umcnt,  by  extracting  in  a  wrong  direction,  or  by  some 
misapplication  of  it,  unfortunately  slipping,  he  had  foi-merly,  in  a 
hard  labor,  knock'd  out  three  of  the  best  of  them  with  the  handle  of 
it :  he  tried  his  fingers ;  alas,  the  nails  of  his  fingers  and  thumbs  were 
cut  eloae,  The  deuce  take  it  I  I  can  make  nothing  of  it  either  way, 
cried  Dr.  Slop.  The  ti-ampling  over-bead  near  my  mother's  bed-side 
increased.  Pox  take  the  fellow  I  I  shall  never  get  the  knots  imtied 
aa  long  as  I  live.  My  mother  gave  a  groan.  Lend  me  your  pen-knife, 
I  must  e'en  cut  the  knola  at  last.  Pugh !  psha !  Lord  1  I  have  cut 
my  thumb  quite  across  to  the  very  bone.  Ourse  tlie  fellow,  if  there 
was  not  another  man-midwife  withia  fifty  miles ;  I  am  undone  for 
this  bout,  I  wish  the  scoundrel  hang'd,  I  wish  he  was  shot,  I  wish  all 
the  devils  in  hell  had  him  for  a  blockhead ! 

My  father  had  a  great  respect  for  Obadiah,  and  could  not  bear  to 
hoar  him  disposed  of  in  such  a  manner;  he  ha<3,  moreover,  some  little 
respect  for  himself,  and  could  as  ill  bear  with  the  indignity  offered  to 
himself  Ju  it. 

Had.  Dr.  Slop  cut  any  paii  about  him  but  his  thumb — my  father 
had  paM'd  it  by — Ms  prudence  had  triumphed ;  as  it  was,  he  was  de- 
termined to  have  his  revenge. 

Small  curses.  Dr.  Slop,  upon  great  ooonsions,  quoth  my  father  (con-' 
doling  with  him  first  upon  tlie  accident),  are  but  so  much  waste  of 
our  strengtli  and  soid's  health  to  no  manner  of  purpose.    I  otih  it, 
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replied  Dr.  Slop.  Ttey  are  like  aparrow-shot,  quotli  mj  uaole  Toby 
(suspending  his  whistling),  fired  against  a  bastion.  They  aei-ve,  con- 
tiuTied  my  fathev,  to  stir  the  liuuioi's,  but  carry  off  none  of  their  iusi'i- 
moiiy ;  foi'  my  own  pai't,  I  seldom  swear  or  cnrse  at  all,  I  hold  it 
bad ;  but  if  I  fall  iato  it  by  sni'pi'ise,  I  generally  retidn  so  much  pre- 
sence of  mind  (right,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby),  aa  to  maie  it  Mswer 
my  purpose;  that  is,  I  sweav  on  till  I  find  myself  easy.  A  wise  and 
a  jnst  man,  however,  would  always  endeavor  to  proportion  the  vent 
givea  to  these  bmnors,  not  only  to  the  degi'se  of  them  stirring  within 
himself;  but  to  the  size  and  ill  intent  to  the  offence  upon  which  they 
are  to  faU,  "Injuries  come  only  from  the  heart,"  quoth  my  nnele 
Toby.  For  thisreMon,  continued  my  father,  with  the  most  Oeryantio 
grayify,  I  have  the  greatest  veneration  in  the  world  for  that  gentle- 
man, who,  in  distrust  of  his  own  discretion  in  this  point,  sat  down 
and  composed  (that  is,  at  his  leisure)  fit  forms  of  swearing'  suitable 
to  all  oases,  from  the  lowest  to  the  highest  provocations  "which  could 
possibly  happen  to  him ;  which  forms  being  well  considered  by  him, 
and  such  moreover  as  be  could  stand  to,  he  kept  them  ever  by  him 
on  the  chimney-piece,  witbin  his  reach,  ready  for  nse.  I  never  ap- 
prebeuded,  replied  Dr,  Slop,  that  such  a  thing  waa  ever  thought  oi, 
much  leas  exeouted,  I  beg  yonr  pardon,  answered  my  father ;  I  was 
reading,  though  not  using,  one  of  them  to  my  brother  Toby,  this 
morning,  whilst  he  pour'd  out  the  tea :  'tis  here  upon  the  sbelf  over 
my  head :  but  if  I  remember  right,  'tis  too  violent  for  a  cnt  of  the 
thiunb.  Not  at  all,  quoth  Dr.  Slop,  the  devil  take  the  fellow.  Then, 
answered  my  father,  'tis  much  at  your  eei'vice,  Dr.  Slop,  on  condition 
yon  will  read  it  aloud.  So  rising  up  and  reaching  down  a  form  of 
esoommunication  of  the  church  of  Eome,  a  copy  of  which  my  father 
(who  was  curious  in  his  collections)  had  procured  out  of  the  leger- 
bookof  the  oburoh  of  Rochester,  writ  by  Emulphus  tbe  bishop,  with 
a  most  affected  seiiousness  of  look  and  voice,  wbioh  might  have  ca-- 
joled  Ernulphns  himselt,  be  put  it  mto  Dr.  Slop's  bands,  Dr.  Slop 
wrapt  his  thumb  up  m  the  comei  of  his  handkerchief,  and  with  a 
wry  face,  though  without  any  snipieion,  read  aloud,  as  follows,  my 
uncle  Toby  whistling  Liilibnllero  v,  loud  as  he  conld  nil  the  time. 
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OHAPTEE   SI. 

"By  the  anthoritj  of  God  Almighty,  the  Father,  Sob,  ancl  Holy 
Ghoet,  and  of  the  holy  oanons,  and  of  tiie  undeflled  Virgin  Mary, 
Bibther  aad  patroness  of  our  Saviour."  I  thini,  &eve,  is  no  necesisity, 
quoth  Dr.  Slop,  di-oppiug  the  paper  down  to  his  knee,  and  addressing 
himself  to  rny  father,  as  you  have  read  it  over.  Sir,  so  lately,  to  read 
now  aloud ;  and  as  Captain.  Shandy  seems  to  have  no  great  inolina- 
tion  to  hear  it,  I  may  aa  well  read  it  to  myself.  That's  contrary  to 
treaty,  replied  my  father.  Besides,  there  ia  something  60  whimsical, 
especially  in  the  latter  pai't  of  it,  I  slionld  grieve  to  lose  the  plea- 
sure of  a  second  reading.  Dr.  Slop  did  not  "altogether  lilse  it ;  but 
my  uncle  Tohy  offering  at  that  instant  to  give  over  whistling,  and 
read  it  himself  to  them,  Dr.  Slop  thought  he  might  as  well  read  it, 
under  ths  cover  of  my  uncle  Toby's  whistling,  as  suffer  my  uncle 
Toby  to  read  it  alone :  so  raising  up  the  paper  to  his  face,  and  hold- 
ing it  quite  parallel  to  it,  in  order  to  hide  his  chagrin,  he  read  it 
aloud  as  follows — my  unole  Toby  whistling  LilWbullm-o,  though  not  . 
C[nite  so  loud  as  before. 

"By  the  authority  of  God  Almighty,  the  Father,  Son,  and  Holy 
Ghost,  and  of  the  undetiled  Virgin  Mary,  mother  and  patroness  of 
our  Saviour  and  of  all  the  celestial  virtues,  angels,  ai'changelg,  thrones, 
dominions,  powers,  oherubims  and  seraphims,  and  of  all  the  holy 
patriarohs,  prophets,  and  of  all  the  apostles  and  evangelists,  and  of 
the  Holy  innocents,  who  ia  tlie  sight  of  the  Holy  Lamb,  ai'e  found 
worthy  to  sing  the  new  song  of  the  holy  martyrs  and  holy  con- 
fessors, and  of  the  holy  virgins,  and  of  all  the  saints,  together  with 
the  holy  nnd  elect  of  Go]  May  he"  (Obadiah)  "be  dajnn'd" 
(for  tying  theie  knots) —  '  We  excommunicate  and  anathematize 
him ;  and  htm  the  thieahold-  ot  the  hcly  church  of  God 
Almighty  we  sequester  him,  that  he  may  may  be  tormented, 
disposed  <md  dehveied  ovei  with  Dithan  and  Ahiram,  and  with 
those  who  say  unto  the  Lord  God,  depart  tiom  u^  we  desire  none 
of  thy  way  4nd  aa  hre  is  queuLhed  with  water,  so  let  the 
light  ol  hi  n  b     put  out  toi   tveimoia  uiilcia  it   si  all  repent  him" 
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(Obadinh,  of  tte  knots  which  lie  has  tied)  "  and  make  Balisfaotion  1" 
(for  them)  "Amen." 

"May  the  Father  who  oreated  man,  onrae  him.  May  the  Son  who 
suffered  for  ub,  onrae  him !"  May  the  Holy  Ghost,  who  wna  given 
to  us  in  haptiam,  curse  hiin  I  (Obadiai) — "May  the  holy  cross 
which.  OhriiSt,  for  our  salvation,  triumphing  OYei'  his  enemies, 
ascended,  oaraehiml 

"May  the  toly  and  eternal  Vii'gin  Maty,  mother  of  God,  curse 
him  I  May  St.  Michael,  tha  advocate  of  holy  souls,  curse  him  I 
May  all  the  angels  and  archangels,  prinoipaiities  and  powers,  and 
all  the  heavenly  armies,  curae  himi"  [Onr  armies  swore,  terribly 
in  Flanders,  oried  my  miole  Tohy,  but  nothing  to  this.  For  my  own 
part,  I  could  not  have  a  heart  to  curse  my  dog  so.] 

"May  the  praiseworthy  multitude  of  patriarchs  and  prophets  curse 

"May  St,  John,  the  Prjacm'sor,  and  St.  John  the  Baptist,  and  St, 
Peter,  and  St.  Paul,  and  St.  Andrew,  and  all  othei'  Christ's  apostles, 
together  curse  him  1  And  may  tlie  rest  of  his  disciples  and  four 
evangelists,  who,  by  their  preaoimig  converted  the  universal  world, 
and  may  tlie  holy  and  wonderful  conjpany  of  mai'tyrs  and  confessors 
.  who  hy  their  holy  works  are  found  pleasing  to  God  Almighty,  cui'se 
him!"    (Ohadiah.) 

"May  the  holy  choir  of  the  holy  virgins,  who  for  the  honor  of 
Christ  have  despised  the  things  of  the  world,  damn  him  I  May  all 
the  saints  who,  fi'om  the  beginning  of  the  world  to  everlasting  ages, 
are  fbvind  to  be  beloved  of  God,  damn  Mm  I  May  the  heavens  and 
earth,  and  all  the  holy  things  remaining  therein,  damn  him  I"  {Oba- 
diah)  "^or  herl"  (or  ■whoever  else,  had  a  hand  in  tying  these 
knots.) 

"  May  he  "  (Ohadiah)  "  be  damn'd  wherever  he  be,  whether  in  the 
house  or  the  stables,  the  garden,  or  the  field,  or  the  highway,  or  in 
the  path,  or  in  the  wood,  or  in  the  water,  or  in  the  church  I  May 
he  be  cursed,  in  living,  in  dying  t"  [Here  my  uncle  Toby,  taking 
tlie  advantage  of  a  minim  in  the  second  bar  of  his  tune,  kept  whist- 
ling one  continued  note  to  the  end  of  the  sentence,  Dr.  Slop,  with 
hia  division  of  curses,  moving  under  ])iin,  like  a  running  bass,  aJl  the 
way.]  "  May  he  be  cursed  in  eating  and  drinking,  in  being  bungiy, 
in  being  thirsty,  in  fasting,  in  sleeping,  in  slumbering,   in  waking, 
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in  walking',  in  standing,  in  sitting,  in  Jyicg,  in  working, in 

and  in  blood-letting  I 

"Hay  lie"  (Obadiali)  "lie  oiTrsed  in  all  the  facalties  of  his  body! 

"  May  he  hs  onrsed  inwarffly  and  ontwai'dly  I  May  he  he  ora'aed 
in  the  hair  of  his  head  I  May  he  he  ciTissd  in  his  brains,  and  ia  his 
vertex,"  [That  ia  a  sad  onrse,  quoth  wj  father]  "  in  Ms  temples,  in 
his  forehead,  in  Ms  eai's,  in  his  eyebrows,  in  Ma  cheeks,  ia  his  jaw- 
boneiS,  in  his  nostrils,  in  his  fore-teeth  and  grinders,  ia  his  lips,  in  his 
throat,  in  his  shoulders,  in  his  wrists,  in  his  anus,  in  his  hands,  in  his 
flngei-s  I 

"May  he  he  dama'd  in  his  mouth,  in  his  breast,  iu  bis  heart  and 
purtenanoe,  down  to  the  very  stomach  1 

"  May  be  be  cursed  in  bis  reinS,  and  in  bis  groin,"  [God  in  Heaven 
forbidi  quoth  my  uncle  Toby]  ''in  his  thighs,  in  his  genitals"  [My 
father  shook  bis  head]  "  and  in  Ma  hips,  and  in  bis  knees,  his  legs, 
and  feet,  and  toe-nails  I 

"  May  he  be  cursed  in  all  the  joiata  and  ai-tioulations  of  bis  mem- 
bers, from  the  top  of  his  head,  to  the  sole  of  bis  foot  I  May  there  be 
no  soundness  ia  him  1 " 

^yajiy  the  Son  of  the  liying  Grod,  with  all  the  glory  of  hia  Majesty, — " 
[Here  my  uacle  Toby,  thi'owing  back  his  head,  gaye  a  monsti-ous, 
loag,  load  Wbew— w— w — ;  sometliing  betwist  the  inteijectioaal 
whistle  of  Hsyday  !  and  the  word  itself. 

By  the  golden  beard  of  Jupiter,  and  of  Juno  (if  her  mfjesty  wore 
one),  and  by  the  beards  of  the  rest  of  your  heathen  "Worsbips,  wMch, 
by  the  bye,  was  no  small  number,  since,  what  with  the  be_ai-cls  of 
your  celestial  gods,  and  gods  aerial  and  aquatic,  to  say  nothing  of  the 
bewds  of  town-gods  and  countiy-gods,  or  of  the  celestial  goddesses 
yoar  wivaa,  or  of  the  infei'nal  goddesses  your  whores  and  conoubiiies 
(that  is  in  case  they  wore  tbem)— all  which  beai'da,  as  VfliTO  tells  me, 
upon  bis  word  and  honor,  when  mistered  up  together,  made  no  less 
than  thirty  thousand  effective  beards  upon  the  Pagan  establisliment, 
every  beard  of  which  olfdmed  the  rights  and  privileges  of  being 
stroken  and  sworn  by :  by  all  these  heai'ds  together  then,  I  vow  and 
pi-otest  that  of  the  two  bad  cassocks  I  am  woiib  in  the  world,  I  would 
have  givea  the  beUer  of  them,  as  freely  as  ever  did  Cid  Haniet  offered 
Ms,  to  have  stood  by  and  heai'd  my  uacle  Toby's  accompaniment,] 

"  Curse  him !"  coatinned  Dr.  Slop,  "  and  may  Heaven,  with  all  the 
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powers  wMeli  move  therein,  rise  up  against  tun,  enise  mil  dama 
him,"  (Otadiali)  "iinlesB'i-Iia-riiiient  aad  make  satistaction '  Amen. 
So  be  it^  so  be  it.    AmeiL"    ■ 

I  declare,  quotli  my  imole  Toby,  my  heart  wonld  aot  let  me  enrse 
the  davil  himself  with  so  mneh  bitterness.  He  is  the  father  of 
curses,  replied  Dr.  Slop,  So  am  not  I,  replied  my  uacle.  Bnt  he 
is  oui-sed  and  damned  already  to  all  eternity,  replied  Dr.  Slop. 

I  am  sorry  for  it,  quotli  my  uncle  Toby 

Dr.  Slop  di'ew  np  hia  mouth,  and  was  just  beginning  to  retara  my 
uncle  Toby  the  compliment  ot  his  TVlin — n — n,  or  inteijeotional 
whistle,  when  the  dooi  Lastdy  openm^  in  the  nest  olinpter  hut  one 
put  an  end  to  the  afiiu 


OIIAPTEIi   Sir. 

Now  don't  let  tis  ^ve  ourselves  a  parcel  of  ah-s,  and  pretend  that 
the  oaths  we  make  free  with  in  this  land  of  libei-ty  of  ours  are  our 
own ;  and  because  we  have  the  spirit  to  swear  them,  imagine  that  we 
have  had  the  wit  to  invent  them  too. 

ni  undertake  tliis  moment  to  prove  it  to  any  man  in  the  world, 
except  to  a  connoisseur ;  though  I  declai'6 1  object  only  to  a  oonnoia- 
seur  in  swearing,  as  I  would  do  to  a  connoisseur  in  painting,  &c.  fee 
the  whole  set  of  'em  are  so  hung  round  and  b^eiish'd  with  the  bobs 
and  trinkets  of  criticism,  or,  to  drop  my  metaphor,  which  by  the  bye 
ia  a  pity,  for  I  have  feteh'd  it  as  far  as  from  the  coast  of  Guinea, 
their  heads.  Sir,  are  stuck  so  full  of  rules  and  compasses,  and  have 
that  eternal  propensity  to  apply  theni  upon  all  occasions,  that  a  work 
of  genius  had  better  go  to  the  devil  at  onoe,  than  stand  to  be  prick'd 
and  toi-tnr'd  to  death  by  'em. 

And  how  did  Garriok  speak  the  soliloquy  last  night?  Oh,  against 
all  rule,  my  Lord,  most  ungrammatically  1  betwixt  the  substantive 
and  the  adjective,  which  should  agree  together  in  ji/HTiiher,  ease,  and 
gender,  he  made  a  breach  thus,  stopping,  as  if  the  point  wanted  set- 
tlicg;  and  betwist  the  nominative  case,  which  your  Lordship  kaowa 
should  govern  the  verb,  he  suspended  his  voice  in  the  epilogue  a 
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dozen  times  three  seconds  and  three  fifths  by  a  stop-watch,  my  Lord, 
eaohtirae.  Admirable  grammariaal  But  in  snspending  hia  voice, 
was  the  sense  suspended  hkewise  ?  Did  no  expression  of  attitude  or 
coimtenaace  fill  up  the  ohasm?  Was  the  eye  ailentf  Did  you  nai-- 
rowly  look?    I  looked  only  at  tlie  atop-watoh,  my  Lord.    Esoellent 

And  what  of  this  new  book  the  whole  world  makes  suoh  a  rout 
about  ?  Oh  I  'tis  out  of  all  plumb,  my  Lord ;  quite  an  irregular  ' 
thing !  not  one  of  the  angles  at  the  four  oomers  was  a  right  angle. 
I  had  my  rule  and  compasses,  &o.,  my  Loi-d,  in  my  pocket.  Excel- 
lent critic  1 

And  for  the  epic  poem  your  Lordship  bid  me  look  at,  upon  taking 
the  length,  breadth,  height,  and  depth  of  it,  and  trying  tiiem  at  home 
upon  an  t  sc  1  f  B  sa  's,  't'  t  my  L  )rd,  in  every  one  of  its 
dimensio        Adm     bl       nn   osem 

And  ddy  tep  totakalktth  gi'find  picture  in  your 
way  back  I  Tia  m  Ian  h  ly  d  b  my  L  1,  not  one  principle  of 
the  pyramid    n    n  pi   and  wh  t  a  price !  for  tJiere  is 

nothing  f  th  I  g  f  T  t  n — th  p  ession  of  Enhens — the 
gi'ace  of  F  I  h  1 — th  p  tj  f  D  m  h  o — the  coTMgisscity  of 
Oorregio— tl  1  mg  1  P  n — th  ai  of  Guido — the  taste  of 
the  Oarra  h   — '      th    g      d      nt  t  A  g  lo.     Grant  me  patience, 

jnst  Hea       1     Of  all  th      ant    wh  h  canted  iu  thia  canting 

world,  liiough  the  cant  of  hypocrites  may  be  the  worst,  the  cant  of 
criticism  is  the  most  tonneutiag  1 

I  woiild  go  fifty  miles  on  foot,  for  I  have  not  a  horse  worth  riding 
on,  to  kiss  the  hand  of  that  man  whose  generous  heai't  will  give  up 
the  reins  of  his  imagination  into  his  author's  hands,  be  pleased,  he 
knows  not  why,  and  cares  not  wherefore. 

Great  Apollo  I  if  thou  art  in  a  giving  humor,  give  me,  I  ask  no 
more,  but  one  stroke  of  native  humor,  with  a  single  spark  of  thy 
own  Are  dong  with  it,  and  send  Mercnry,  with  the  rules  and  corn- 
pastes,  if  he  can  be  spared,  with  my  compliments  to— no  matter. 

Kow  to  any  one  else  I  will  undertake  to  prove,  that  all  the  oaths 
and  imprecations  which  we  have  been  pufBng  off  upon  the  world  for 
these  two  hundi'ed  and  fifty  years  last  past  as  originals,  except  St. 
PauVa  thwml),  God's  fiesh,  and  Q-ocfg  ^A,  which  were  oaths  mouarohi- 
eal,  and,  considering  who  made  them,  not  much  amiss ;  and  as  king's 
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oaths,  'tis  not  muDli  matter  whether  thej"  wei  e  fioh  oi  flMh ,  else,  I 
say,  there  is  not  an  oath,  or  at  least  a  curse  amongst  them  which 
has  not  been  copied  over  and  over  again  ont  of  Emulphus  a  thonsand 
times;  but,  like  all  other  copies,  how  infimtelv  shoit  of  the  force 
and  spirit  of  the  oi-iginal  1  It  is  thought  to  be  no  bad  oath,  and  by 
itself  passes  very  svell,  "  G — d  damn  yon."  Set  it  beside  Ernulphus'a, 
"  God  Almighty  the  Father  damn  yon,  God  the  Son  damn  you,  God 
the  Holy  Ghost  damn  you,"  you  see  'tis  nothing.  There  ia  an  orien- 
tality  in  this  we  cannot  I'ise  up  to ;  besides,  he  is  more  copious  in  his 
invention,  possessed  more  of  the  excellencies  of  a  swearer ;  had  such 
thorough  Icnowledge  of  the  human  frame,  its  membranes,  nerves, 
ligaments,  knittings  of  the  joinls,  and  articalations,  that  when  Ernul- 
phus  oursed,  no  pait  escaped  him.  'Tis  true,  there  is  something  of  a 
hardness  in  his  manner,  and,  as  in  Michael  Angeio,  a  want  of  grace; 
but  then  tliei-e  is  such  a  greatness  of  gnsto  1 

My  father,  who  generdly  look'd  upon  every  thing  in  a  light  very 
different  from  all  mankind,  would,  after  all,  never  allow  this  to  be  an 
original.  He  considered  rather  Ernulphus's  anathema  as  an  insljtute 
of  swearing,  in  which,  as  he  suspected,  upon  tlie  decline  of  swearing 
in  some  milder  pontificate,  Ernalphus,  by  ordei-  of  the  succeeding 
pope,  had  with  gi-eat  leai'ning  and  diligence  collected  together  ail  the 
laws  of  it ;  for  the  same  reason  that  Justinian,  in  the  decline  of  the 
empire,  had  ordered  Ids  chancellor,  TriboniM,  to  collect  the  Eoman  or 
civil  laws  together  into  one  code  or  digest— lest,  through  the  rust  of 
time,  and  the  fatality  of  all  things  committed  to  oral  tradition,  they 
should  be  lost  to  the  world  for  ever. 

For  this  reason  my  father  would  oftentimes  affirm,  there  was  not 
an  oath  from  the  great  and  tremendous  oath  of  William,  the  con- 
queror ("By  the  splendor  of  God")  down  to  the  lowest  oath  of  a 
scavenger  ("Damn  your  eyes")  which  was  not  to  be  found  in  Ernul- 
phus.    In  short,  he  would  add— I  defy  a  man  to  sweai-  out  of  it. 

The  hypothesis  is,  like  most  of  my  father's,  singula!'  and  ingenious 
too ;  nor  have  I  any  objection  to  it,  but  that  it  overturns  my  own. 
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OHAPTEB    XIII. 

Bless  mj  soul  I  my  poor  mistress  is  ready  to  fiwat— and  her  pains 
we  gon&— aEd  the  drops  are  done — and  the  hottle  of  julep  is  broke — 
and  the  nurse  has  cut  her  arm — ^(and  I  my  thumb,  cried  Dr.  Slop ;) 
flind  tiie  child  is  where  it  was,  continued  Susannah,  and  the  midwifa 
has  fallen  hackwarda  upon  the  edge  of  the  fender,  and  bruised  her 
Mp,sa,'i)laekM  your  hat.  111  look  at  it,  quoth  Dr.  Slop,  There  is  no 
need  of  that,  repUed  Snsannali,  you  had  better  loot  at  my  mistress — 
but  the  midwife  would  gladly  first  give  yon  an  account  how  things 
are;  so  desires  you  would  go  up  stairs  and  speak  to  her  this  mo- 
Human  nature  is  the  same  in  all  professions. 
The  midwife  bad  just  before  been  put  over  Dr.  Slop's  head;  he 
had  not  digested  it.  No,  replied  Dr.  Slop,  twould  be  full  as  proper, 
if  the  midwife  came  down  to  me.  I  like  subordination,  quoth  ray 
ande  Toby,  and  but  for  it,  after  tlie  redaotiou  of  Lisle,  I  know  not 
what  might  have  become  of  the  garrison  of  Ghent,  in  the  mutiny  for 
bread,  in  tl  e  ye  ii  Ten  H"o  ei  hed.  Dr.  Slop  (parodying  my  uncle 
Toby's  hobby  ho  s  o  1  efle  tion  though  TfaHy  as  hobby-horsical 
himself),  lo  I  know  Captam  Stanly,  what  migbt  hsTo  become  of 
the  garrs  n  iboye  stai  s  n  the  mutiny  and  confusion  1  find  all 
iiiiugs  ai  6  in  at  i  re  ent  but  fo  the  suboi'dination  of  fingers  iind 
thumbs  to  *  *  *  the  appl  oat  on  of  -whiob.  Sir,  under  this  acci- 
dent of  m  ne  con  es  so  i  ^  opos,  that,  without  it,  the  cut  upon 
my  thumb  m  gl  t  have  been  felt  bv  the  Shandy  family  aa  long  as  the 
Shandy  familj  hal  a  name 


OnAPTEK   xiy. 

Let  us  go  back  to  the  *****  *— in  tbe  last  chapter. 
It  is  a  singular  stroke  of  eloquence  (at  least  it  was  so  when  elo- 
quence flourished  at  Athens  and  Eome;  nnd  would  be  so  now,  did 
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oi'fttorB  wear  marttles)  not  to  mention  the  name  of  a  tiling,  when  jou 
had  the  thing  about  you  inpeito^  ready  to  prodtice,  pop,  in  the  place 
ivliere  you  want  it.  A  seal',  an  as,  a  sword,  "a  pink'd  douhlet,  a 
rusty  helmet,  a  pound  and  a  half  of  pot-ashes  in  an  urn,  or  a  three- 
halfpeany  piokle-pot ;  but  above  all,  a  tender  infant  royally  accoutred. 
Though  if  it  was  too  young,  and  the  oration  as  long  as  TuUy 'a -second 
Phihppio,  it  must  certainly  have  beshit  the  orator's  manfle.  And 
then  agiun,  if  too  old,  it  must  have  been  unwieldy  and  inoommodious 
to  hia  action,  so  as  to  make  him  lose  by  his  child  aJmost  as  mnch  as 
he  could  gain  by  it.  Otherwise,  when  a  state-orator  has  hit  the 
precise  age  to  a  minute,  hid  his  BAMBOfO  in  his  mantle  so  cunningly 
that  no  mortal  could  smell  it,  and  produced  it  so  critically,  that  no 
soul  conld  say  tt  came  in  by  head  and  shoulders.  Oh,  Sirs,  it  has 
done  wonders  I  it  has  open'd  the  sluices,  and  turn'd  the  brains,  and 
shook  the  principles,  and  unhm^ed  the  politiea  of  half  a  nation  1 

These  feats  how6>ei  are  not  to  be  done,  except  in  those  states 
end  times,  I  say,  wheie  oratois  wore  mantles,  and  pretty  lai'ge  ones 
too,  my  brethren,  with  soma  twenty  or  five-and-twenty  yards  of 
good  parple,  enperflne,  maiketahle  oloth  in  them,  with  lai'ge  flowing 
folds  and  doubles,  and  m  a  great  style  of  design,  All  which  plainly 
shows,  may  it  please  yoni  Voishipa,  that  tie  decay  of  eloquence, 
and  the  little  good  service  it  does  at  present,  both  within  and  without 
doors,  is  owing  to  nothing  else  in  the  world  but  short  coats  and  the 
disnse  of  tnmk-hose.  We  can  conceal  nothing  under  ours,  Madam, 
worth  si 


CTTAPTER    XT. 

De.  Slop  was  within  an  ace  of  being  an  exception  to  all  this 
ai'gnmentation :  for  happening  to  have  his  gi-een  baize  bag  upon 
his  knees  when  he  began  to  parody  my  uncle  Toby,  'twas  as  good 
as  the  best  mantle  in  the  world  to  hiTii ;  for  which  purpose,  when 
be  foresaw  the  sentence  would  end  in  his  new-invented  forceps,  ho 
thrust  his  hand  into  the  bag,  in  order  to  have  them  ready  to  dap  in, 
when  your  Eeverenoes  took  so  much  notice  of  the  ******,  which, 
had  he  managed,  my  uncle  Toby  bad  certainly  !)een  overthrown: 
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the  sentence  and  the  argument  in  that  case  jumping  closely  in  one 
point,  so  like  the  two  lines  whioli  form  the  afdient  angle  of  a  ravelin, 
Dr.  Slop  would  never  have  given  them  up ;  and  my  unole  Tohy  would 
as  soon  have  thought  of  flying,  as  taking  ttem  by  force ;  hut  Dr,  Slop 
fiunbled  so  vilely  in  pulling  them  ont,  it  took  off  the  whole  effect, 
and,  what  was  a  ten  times  worse  evil  (for  they  seldom  come  done 
in  this  life)  in  pulling  out  his  forceps,  Mb  forceps  nnfoitunately  drew 
out  the  sqnirt  along  with  it. 

Then  a  proposition  can  be  taken  in  two  senses — 'tis  a  law  in  dis- 
putation, that  the  respondent  may  reply  to  which  of  the  two  he  pleases, 
or  finds  most  convenient  for  him.  This  threw  the  advantage  of  the 
argument  quite  on  my  uncle  Toby's  side.  "GoodGod!"  oriedmytmcle 
Toby,  "  are  eMldrm  brought  into  the  world  with  a  squirt  f^ 


OPAPTEE  XVI. 

UpoiT  my  honor,  sir,  you  have  torn  every  hit  of  skin  qnite  off  the 
back  of  both  my  hands  with,  your  forceps,  cried  my  unole  Toby ;  and 
yon  have  crushed  all  my  knuckles  into  the  bargain  with  them  to  a 
jelly.  'Tis  your  own  fault,  said  Dr.  Slop ;  you  should  have  dinohed 
yonr  two  fists  together  into  the  form  of  a  child's  head,  as  I  told  you, 
and  sat  firm.  I  did  so,  answered  my  unole  Toby.  Then  the  points 
of  my  forceps  have  not  been  sufficiently  arm'd,  or  tlie  rivet  wants 
dosing,  or  else  tlie  cut  on  my  thumb  has  made  me  a  little  awkward,  or 

possibly 'Tis  well,  quoth  myfather,  interrupting  the  detail  of  pos- 

sibUitiea,  that  the  experiment  was  not  first  made  upon  my  child's  head- 
piece. It  would  not  have  been  a  cherry-stone  the  worse,  answered 
Dr.  Slop.  I  maintain,  it,  said  my  uncle  Toby,  that  it  would  have 
broke  the  cerebellum  (unless  indeed  the  skull  had  been  as  hard  as  a 
granado)  and  tum'd  it  all  into  a  perfect  posset  Pshaw !  replied  Dr. 
Slop,  a  child's  head  is  natnralJy  as  soft  as  the  pap  of  an  apple;  tlie 
sutures  give  way;  and  besides,  I  could  have  extracted  by  the  feet 
after.  Kot  yon,  said  she.  I  rather  wish  you  would  begin  that  way, 
quoth  my  father. 

Pr.iy  do,  added  my  uncle  Toby. 
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CHAPTER    XVII. 

Akd  pray,  good  womaii,  after  all,  will  you  take  upon  you  to  say,  it 
may  not  lie  the  child's  hip,  as  well  as  the  child's  head  ?  ('Tis  most 
certainly  the  head,  replied  the  midwife.)  Because  oontiuned  Dr. 
Slop  (tarning  to  my  father),  aa  positive  as  these  old  ladies  generally 
ai-e,  'tis  a  poiut  very  difficult  to  know,  and  yet  of  the  greatest  coaae- 
queaoe  to  fae  known ;  because,  sir,  if  the  Mp  is  mistaken,  for  the  tead, 
there  is  a  poaaibihtj  (if  it  is  a  hoy)  that  the  forceps        *        *        * 

"Wlat  the  possibility  wa?,  Dr.  Slop  whispered  vei-y  low  to  my  father, 
imd  then  to  my  nude  Toby.  Thei'e  is  no  such  danger,  continued  he, 
with  the  head.  No,  in  ti'utb,  qnoth  my  father ;  but  when  yonr  pos- 
sibility has  taken  place  at  the  hip,  you  may  as  well  take  off  the  head. 

It  is  morally  impossible  that  the  reader  should  nndei'stand  this,  'tis 
enough  Dr.  Slop  understood  it ;  so  taking  the  green  baize  bag  in  his 
hand,  with  tbe  help  of  Obadiah's  pumps,  he  tripp'd  pretty  nimbly, 
for  a  man  of  his  size,  across  the  room  to  tie  door ;  and  from  the  door 
was  shown  the  way,  by  the  good  old  midwife,  to  my  mother's  apart- 


OHAPTEE    XVIII. 

It  is  two  hours  and  ten  minutes — and  no  more— cried  my  father, 
looking  at  his  watch,  since  Dr.  Slop  and  Obadiah  arrived ;  and  I  know 
not  how  it  happens,  brother  Toby,  but,  to  my  imagination,  it  seems 
almost  an.  age. 

Here — pray,  sir,  take  hold  of  my  cap:  nay,  take  the  bell  along  with 
it,  and  my  pautofles  too. 

Now,  sir,  they  are  all  at  your  service ;  and  I  freely  make  you  a 
present  of  'cm,  on  condition  you  give  me  all  your  attention  to  this 
chapter. 
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Tiiougii  my  fiithei'  said,  "  he  Mete  ^wt  lioio  it  Aojjpem'^"  yet  lie 
knew  very  well  iow  it  liftpp©n.'d :  and  at  the  instant  lie  spoke,  it  was 
predetermined  in  his  mind  to  give  my  uncle  Toby  a  clear  account  of 
the  matter,  by  a  metaphysical  dissertation  upon  the  subject  of  dwa- 
Uon  and  its  simple  mcdes,  in  oj-der  to  show  my  nncle  Toby  hy  what 
mechaniBm.  and  mensuration  in  the  brain  it  came  to  pass,  tliat  the 
rapid  suooession  of  their  ideas,  and  the  eternal  scampering  of  the  dis- 
eourao  from  one  thing  to  another,  since  Di'.  Slop  had  come  into  the 
room,-  had  lengthened  out  so  short  a  period  to  so  inoonceiyable  an 
extent.  "I  know  not  how  it  happens,"  cried  my  father,  "bnt  it 
seems  an  age." 

'Tis  owing  enthely,  quoth  my  nncle  Toby,  to  the  succession  of  our 

My  father,  who  had  an  itch,  in  common  with  all  philosophers,  of 
reasoning  upon  eveiy  thing  which  happened,  and  accounting  for  it 
too,  proposed  infinite  pleasure  to  himself  in  this,  of  the  succession  of 
ideas ;  and  had  not  the  least  apprehension  of  having  it  anatch'd  out 
of  his  hands  by  my  uncle  Toby,  who  (honest  mau !)  generally  took 
every  thing  as  it  happened;  and  who  of  all  things  in  the  worid 
troubled  his  brain  the  least  witli  abstruse  thinking;  the  ideas,  of  time 
and  space,  or  how  we  came  by  those  ideas,  or  of  what  stuff  they  were 
made,  or  whether  they  were  bom  with  us,  or  we  picked  them  up 
afterwards  as  we  went  along,  or  whether  we  did  it  in  frocks,  of  not 
till  we  had  got  into  breeches ;.  with  a  thousand  other  inqniriea  and 
disputes  about  intikitt,  PEBsciEiTOE,  libeett,  neoessitt,  and  so  forth, 
upon  whose  desperate  and  imconqnerable  theories  so  many  line  heads 
have  been  turned  and  cracked,  never  did  my  uncle  Toby's  the  least 
injury  at  all ;  my  father  itnew  it,  and  was  no  less  surprised  than  he 
was  disappointed  with  my  uncle's  fortuitous  solution. 

Do  yon  understand  the  theory  of  that  affair  I  replied  my  ftvther. 

Not  I,  quoth  my  uncle. 

But  yon  have  some  ideas,  said  my  f^thei-,  of  what  you  talk 
about ! 

Uo  more  than  my  horse,  replied  my  uncle  Toby. 

Gracious  Heaven  I  eiied  my  father,  looking  upwai'da,  and  clasping 
his  two  hands  together,  there  is  a  worth  in  thy  honest  ignorance, 
brotlier  Toby ;  twere  almost  a  pity  to  exchange  it  for  Imowledge. 
But  I'll  tell  thee. 
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To  Hiiilerstand  wtat  time  is  ai'ight,  without  wliieh.  we  nevei'  caii 
comprehend  Icfiidty,  insomuch,  as  oae  ia  a,  portion  of  the  other,  wo 
ought  Borioualy  to  sit  down  oad  consider  what  idea  it  is  we  have  of 
dwation,  eo  aa  to  give  a  satisfactory  aocouut  how  we  came  by  it. 
"What  is  that  to  awy body  t  quoth  my  uncle  Toby.  *"  For  if  you  will 
turn  your  eyes  iawai'ds  upoa  your  mind,"  continued  my  father,  "  and 
observe  attentively,  you  will  perceive,  brother,  that  whilst  you  and  I 
are  talking  together,  and  thinking,  and  amoking  our  pipes,  or  whUat 
we  receive  successively  ideas  in  our  minds,  we  know  that  we  do  ex- 
ist; and  so  we  estimate  the  esiatence,  or  the  continuation  of  the 
existence  of  ourselves,  or  nnjthing  else,  commensurate  to  the  aucces- 
iioL.  of  any  ideas  in  our  minds,  the  duration  of  ourselves,  or  any  such 
other  thing  oo-existing  with  our  thinking :  and  so,  according  to  that 
preoouceived" — Ton  puzzle  me  to  death,  cried  my  uncle  Toby. 

'Tis  owing  to  tliis,  i-eplied  my  fathei',  that  ia  our  computations  of 
time  we  are  so  used  to  minutes,  hours,  weeks,  and  months — and 
of  docks  (I  wish  there  was  not  a  clock  in  the  kingdom)  to  measure 
out  their  several  portions  to  us,  and  to  those  who  belong  to  us, 
that  'twill  be  well  if,  in  time  to  come,  the  succession,  of  tmr  ideas  bs 

Kow,  whether  ive  observe  it  or  no,  continued  my  fiither,  in  every 
sound  man's  head  there  is  a  regulaj'  sncoeasion  of  ideas,  of  one  sort  or 
other,  which  follow  each  other  in  a  train  just  like a  train  of  artil- 
lery? said  my  uncle  Toby.  A  ti'ain  of  a  flddle-stiokl  quoth  my 
father,  which  follow  and  succeed  one  another  in  our  minds  at  oertfun 
distances,  just  hke  the  images  in  the  inside  of  a  lanteni  turned  roimd  by 
the  heat  of  a  -candle.  I  declare,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  mine  are  more 
like  ft  smoke-jaok.  Then,  brother  Toby,  I  have  nothing  more  to  fl£^ 
to  you  upon  the  subject,  said  my  father. 
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What  a  coiyeotnre  was  here  lost !  My  fatter,  in  one  of  his  best 
esplanatorj  mooda,  in  eager  pursuit  of  a  metaphysical  point,  into  the 
Tsry  regions  where  clouds  and  thick  darkness  would  soon  have  en- 
oompjBaed  it  about ;  my  uncle  Tobj,  in  one  of  the  finest  dispositions  for 
it  in  the  world ;  his  head  like  a  smoke-jack ;  the  funnel  unswept,  and  the 
ideas  whirling  ronnd  and  round  about  in  it,  all  obfuscated  and  dai'kened 
over  witli  fnligicous  matter  1  By  the  tomb-stone  of  Lucian,  if  it  ia 
in  being;  and  if  not,  why  then  by  his  ashes !  by  the  ashes  of  my  dear 
Eahelaie,  and  dearer  OerTsntes  I  my  father  and  my  nncle  Toby's 
disoourae  upon  timb  and  etbrsity,  was  a  discourse  devoutly  to  be 
wished  for  I  and  the  petulanoy  of  my  father's  humor,  in  putting  a 
stop  to  it  as  he  did,  was  ;>,  robbery  of  the  Ontohgie  Treasury  of  such 
a  jewel,  as  no  coalition  of  grea 
likely  to  restore  to  it  again. 


OHAPTER    XX. 

TnoTTOH  my  father  persisted  in  not  going  on  with  the  discourse — 
yet  he  conld  not  get  my  uncle  Toby's  amoke-jaok  out  of  hia  head, 
piqued  as  he  was  at  first  with  it;  there  was  something  in  the  com- 
parison at  bottom  which  hit  his  fancy ;  for  which  purpose,  resting 
his  elbow  upon  the  table,  and  reclining  the  right  side  of  his  head 
upon  the  palm  of  his  hand,  but  looking  first  stedfastly  in  the  Are,  he 
began  to  commune  with  himself,  and  philosophize  about  it :  but  his 
spirits  being  worn  out  by  the  fatigues  of  investigating  new  tracts, 
and  the  constant  exertion  of  his  faculties  upon  that  variety  of  sul>- 
jeota  which  had  taten  their  turn  in  the  discourse — the  idea  of  the 
amoke-jaok  soon  turned  all  hia  ideas  upside  down,  so  that  he  foil 
saleep  almost  before  ha  knew  what  he  was  about. 

As  for  my  uncle  Toby,  bis  smoke-jack  had  not  made  a  dozen  revo- 
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Intiona  befiie  he  fell  asleep  also.  Peace  be  witli  them  both  I  Dr. 
Slop  IB  eDgaged  with  the  midwife  and  my  m.other,  above  stairs. 
Trim  IS  busy  m  turmna  aji  old  paii'  of  jaet-hoota  into  ft  couple  of 
mortals,  to  be  emjbyed  in  the  siege  of  M&ssina  next  summer;  and 
IS  this  mataut  boimg  a  touohhole  with  the  point  of  a  hot  poker. 
All  my  heroes  are  off  my  hands ;  'tis  the  first  time  I  have  had  a 
it  to  spare,  and  I'll  make  nso  of  it,  and  write  my  preface. 


No,  I'll  not  Bfty  ft  word  about  it ;  here  it  is.  In  publishing  it,  I 
haTe  appealed  to  the  world,  and  to  the  world  I  leave  it ;  it  must 
speak  for  itself. 

All  I  know  of  the  matter  is,  when  I  sat  down,  my  intent  was  to 
write  a  good  book ;  and  as  fai'  aa  the  tenuity  of  my  undei'standing 
would  hold  out,  a  wise,  ay,  and  a  discreet ;  taking  ewe  only,  aa  I 
went  along,  to  put  into  it  all  the  wit  and  the  judgment  (be  it  more 
or  leas)  which  the  great  Author  and  Bestower  of  them  had  thought 
fit  originally  to  give  me ;  so  that,  as  your  "Worships  see,  'tis  jnat  aa 
God  pleases. 

H^ow,  AgalastM  (speaking  diepraisingly)  aaith,  that  there  may  be 
some  wit  in  it,  for  anght  he  knows,  but  no  judgment  at  all ;  and 
Triptolemus  and  Phutatorius  agreeing  thereto,  aak.  How  is  it  possible 
there  should !  for  what  wit  and  judgment  in  this  world  never  go  to- 
gether; inasmuch  as  they  are  two  operations  differing  fl-om  each 
other  as  wide  as  east  fi'oni  west.  So  says  Locke :  so  are  fitting  and 
hickupiag,  say  I.  Bnt  in  answer  to  this,  Didius,  the  gi'eat  chnrch- 
lawyer,  in  his  code  d^  Jh/rieiidi  et  illvstrandi  fallaidis  doth  msun- 
tain.  and  malte  fully  appear,  that  an  illustration  is  no  argument ;  nor 
do  I  maintain  the  wiping  of  a  looking-glass  olean  to  be  a  syflogiiSm : 
bnt  yon  aU,  may  it  please  your  Worships,  see  the  better  for  it ;  so 
that  the  main  good  these  things  do,  is  only  to  clarify  the  understand- 
ing previous  to  the  application  of  the  argument  itself,  in  order  to 
free  it  from  any  little  motea,  or  specks  of  opamiliw  matter,  which,  if 
left  swimming  therein,  might  hinder  a  conception,  and  spoil  all. 

S"ow,  my  dear  anti-Shandeans,  and  thrice  able  critics  and  fello*- 
laborers  (for  to  yon  I  write  this  preface) — and  to  you,  most  subtle 
statesmen  and  discreet  doctors  (do  pull  off  your  beards)  renowned 
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for  gi-avity  and  wisdom;  Monopolns,  my  politician;  Didins,  my 
conuael ;  Kyaaroius,  my  fiiend ;  Pliutatorins,  mj  guide ;  G^tripheres, 
the  presarvar  of  my  life ;  Somnolentius,  the  balm  and  repose  of  it, 
not  forgetting  all  others,  as  well  deepiog  as  walring,  eoolesiastical  as 
civil,  whom  for  brevity,  but  out  of  no  resentment  to  yoa,  I  lump  all 
together.    Believe  me.  Eight  'Woi'tliy. 

My  most  zealous  wish  and  fervent  prayer  in  your  behalf,  and  in 
my  own  too,  in  case  the  thing  is  not  dune  already  for  us,  is,  that  the 
great  gifts  and  endowments  both  of  wit  and  judgment,  with  every 
thing  which  usually  goes  along  with  them,  such  as  memory,  fancy, 
genius,  eloquence,  quick  parts,  and  what  notr— may  this  precious 
moment,  without  stint  or  measui'o,  let  or  hindrance,  be  poured  down 
warm  as  each  of  us  conld  bear  it — scum  and  sediment  and  all  (for  I 
would  not  have  a  drop  lost)  into  the  several  receptadea,  cells,  cel- 
lules, domiciles,  dormitories,  refectories,  and  spareplaces  of  ouj 
brains,  in  such  sort,  that  they  might  continue  to  be  injected  and 
turn'd  into,  according  to  the  true  intent  and  meaning  of  my  wish, 
until  eveiy  vessel  of  them,  both  great  and  small,  he  so  replenish'd, 
saturated,  and  filled  up  therewith,  that  no  more,  would  it  save  a 
man's  life,  could  possibly  be  got  either  in  or  out. 

Bless  us  I  what  noble  work  we  should  make :  how  should  I  tickle 
it  off  I  and  what  spirits  should  I  find  myself  in,  to  be  writing  away 
for  Bueh  readers  1  and  you,  just  heaven !  with  what  raptures  would 
you  sit  and  read !  but  oh  I  'tis  too  much  I  I  am  sick,  I  faint  away 
deEcionsly  at  the  thoughts  of  it  I  'tis  more  than  nature  can  beai" ! 
lay  hold  of  me,  I  aro  giddy,  I  am  stooe  blind,  I  am  dying,  I  am  gone. 
Help  I  Help!  Help!  But  hold,  I  grow  something  better  again,  for  I 
am  beginning  to  foresee,  when  this  is  over,  that  as  we  shall  all  of  ub 
continue  to  be  gi-eat  wila,  we  sliould  never  agree  amongst  ourselves 
one  day  to  an  end ;  there  would  be  so  much  satire  and  sarcasm, 
scoffing  and  flouting,  with  rallying  and  repai'teeing  of  it,  thrusting 
and  pariyiog  in  one  corner  or  another,  there  would  be  nothing  but 
mischief  among  us.  Chaste  stai's  I  what  biting  and  scratching,  and 
what  a  raciket  and  a  clatter  we  should  make,  what  with  break- 
ing of  heads,,  rapping  of  knuckles,  and  hitting  of  sore  places,  there 
would  be  no  such  thing  as  living  for  us. 

Bat  then  again,  as  we  should  all  of  us  be  men  of  great  judgment, 
ve  should  make  up  matters  as  fast  as  ever  they  went  wrung ;    and 
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though  we  ahtrnld  alioraiiiate  eacli  other  ten  times  ivorse  than  bo 
many  devila  or  devilesses,  we  should  neveiiheless,  my  dear  oreatnrea, 
be  all  courtesy  and  kmdaeBs,  mili  and  honey,  'twould  he  a  second 
laud  of  promise,  a  pai'adise  upon  eai'fch,  if  there  was  such  a  thing  to 
be  Lad;  so  that,  npoa  the  whole,  we  should  haye  done  well  enough. 

AH  I  fi'et  and  fume  at,  and  what  most  disti'esses  my  invention  at 
present,  is  how  to  hi'ing  the  point  itself  to  beai' ;  for  as  your  Wor- 
ships well  Icnow,  that  of  these  heavenly  emanations  of  mt  scaijitdg- 
■menf,  whioh  I  have  so  bountifully  wished  both  for  your  WorMiips 
and  myself,  there  is  bnt  a  certain  quamtum  stored  up  for  us  all,  for 
the  use  and  behoof  of  the  whole  race  of  mankind;  and  such  Bmall 
modieiMiia  of  'em  ai-e  only  sent  forth  into  this  wide  world,  circulating 
here  and  there  in  one  bye-comer  or  another,'  and  in  auoh  narrow 
streams,  and  at  auoh  prodigious  intervals  fi-om  each  other,  that  one 
would  wonder  how  it  holds  out,  or  could  be  sufficient  for  the  wants 
and  emergencies  of  so  many  great  states  and  populous  empires. 

Indeed,  there  is  one  thing  to  be  considered  ;  That  inWovaZembla, 
Horth  Laplaad,  and  in  all  those  cold  and  dreary  traclts  of  the  globe 
which  lie  more  du-eotly  under  the  ai'otio  and  antarctic  cu-des,  where 
the  whole  pi'ovince  of  a  man's  concernments  lies  for  near  nine  months 
together  within  the  narrow  compass  of  his  cave,  where  the  spirits 
are  compressed  almost  to  nothing,  and  where  the  passions  of  a  man, 
.with  eveiy  thing  which  belongs  to  them,  are  as  frigid  ns  the  zone 
itself,  there  the  least  quantity  of  judgment  imaginable  does  the  busi- 
ness ;  and  of  mt,  there  is  a  total  and  an  absolute  saving,  for  us  not. 
one  spark  ia  wanted,  so  not  one  sparlt  is  given.  Angels  and  minist«i's 
of  gi'ace  defend  us  1  what  a  dismal  thing  would  it  have  been  to  have 
governed  a  kingdom,  to  have  fought  a  battle,  or  made  a  treaty,  or 
run  a  match,  or  wrote  a  book,  or  got  a  child,  or  held  a  proviacial 
chapter  there,  with  so  plentiful  a  loch  of  wit  and  judgment  about 
na !  For  mercy's  sake,  let  ns  think  no  more  about  it,  but  travel  on 
aa  fast  as  we  can  aouthwwds  into  STorway,  crossing  over  Swedeland, 
if  you  please,  through  the  small  triangular  province  of  Angoi'mania, 
to  the  Inke  of  Bothnia,  coasting  along  it  through  East  and  West 
Bothnia,  down  to  Oai'eiia,  and  so  on,  through  all  those  states  and 
provinces  which  border  upon  the  far  side  of  the  Gulf  of  Finland, 
and  the  uorth-east  of  the  Baltic,  up  to  Petersburgh,  and  just  stepping 
jntoliigria;  then  stretching  over  directly  from  thence  through  the 
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north  pai'fca  of  tlie  Eussiaii  empire,  leaTing  Siberia  a  little  upon,  the 
left  hand,  tUl  we  got  into  the  very  heart  of  Eusaia  and  Asiatio 
Tiu'taiT'. 

Now  through  this  long  tour  which  I  have  led  yon,  you  ohserTe 
the  good  people  ai-e  better  off  by  far,  than  in  the  polar  coimtriea 
which  we  have  just  left :  for  if  you  hold  your  hand  over  your  eyes, 
and  look  very  attentively,  yon  may  perceive  some  small  glimmei-ingB 
(as  it  were)  of  wit,  with  a  comfortable  provision,  of  good  plain 
household  judgment,  which,  taking  the  quality  and  qnanlJty  of  it 
together,  they  make  a  very  good  shift  with ;  and  had  they  either 
more  of  one  or  the  other,  it  would  destroy  the  proper  balance  betwist 
them,  and  1  am  satisfied,  moreover,  they  would  want  occasions  to  put 

How,  Sir,  if  I  conduct  you  home  again  into  this  warmer  and  more 
lusnriant  islaiid,  where  you  perceive  tlie  spring-tide  of  our  blood 
and  humora  runs  high;  where  we  have  more  ambition,  and  pride 
and  envy,  and  lechery,  and  other  whoreson  passions  upon  our  hands 
to  govern  and  subject  to  reason,  the  ImgM  of  onr  wit,  and  the  d^th 
of  our  judgment,  yon  see,  ai'e  exactly  proportioned  to  the  length 
and  ireadtA  of  our  necessities :  and  accordingly  we  have  tliem  sent 
down  amongst  ua  in  such  a  flowing  kind  of  decent  and  creditable 
plenty,  that  no  one  thinks  he  has  any  cause  to  complain. 

It  must  however  he  confessed  on  this  head,  that,  as  our  air  blows 
hot  and  cold,  wet  and  dry,  ten  times  in  a  day,  we  have  them  in 
no  regular  and  settled  way ;  so  that  sometimes  for  near  half  a  cen- 
tury together,  there  shall  Be  vei-y  little  wit  or  judgment  either  to 
be  seen  or  heard  of  aroongst  na ;  the  small  channels  of  them  shall 
seem  quite  dried  up;  then  all  of  a  sudden  the  sluices  shall  break  out, 
and  take  a  fit  of  running  again  like  fury,  you  would  thinlt  they  would 
never  stop :  and  then  it  is  that,  in  writing,  and  fighting,  and  twenty 
otiier  gallant  things,  we  drive  all  the  world  before  us. 

It  is  by  these  observations,  and  a  wary  reasoning  by  analogy  in  that 
kind  of  argumentative  process,  which  Buidaa  calls  diahctie  m^eUon, 
that  I  draw  and  set  np  this  position  as  most  true  and  veritable : 

That  of  these  two  lurainai-ies,  so  much  of  their  irradiations  are 
suffered  from  time  to  time  to  shine  down  upon  us,  as  He  whose  infi- 
nite wisdom  which  dispenses  every  thing  in  exact  weight  and  mea- 
sure, knows  will  just  serve  to  light  us  on  our  way  in  this  night  of 
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onr  obsouritr ;  so  that  jam  Eeverences  oad  'WorsHpa  aow  find  out, 
nor  ia  it  a  moment  longei-  in  my  power  to  conceal  it  from  jou,  That 
the  fei'vent  wish  in.  jour  hehalf  with  whioh.  I  set  out,  was  no  more 
than  the  first  insinuating  BbfB  d'ye  of  a  caressing  prefeoer,  sti- 
fling his  reader,  as  a  lover  sometimes  does  a  coy  mistress,  into  sUenoe. 
For  alas  1  couid  this  efiiision  of  light  have  been  as  easily  procured,  as 
■  the  exordium  wished  it,  I  ti'emhle  to  thinli  how  many  thousands  for 
it,  of  benighted  travellers  (in  the  learned  sciences  at  least)  must  have 
groped  and  blundered  on  in  the  dark,  all  the  nights  of  their  lives, 
running  their  heads  against  posts,  and  knocking  out  their  brains, 
without  ever  getting  to  their  jouniey's  end;  some  falling  with  their 
noses  perpendicniarly  into  sinks;  others  horizontally  with  their  tails 
into  kennels :  Here  one  half  of  a  learned  profession  tilting  /uU  iittt 
against  the  other  half  of  it ;  and  then  tumbling  and  rolling  one  ove* 
the  other  in  the  dirt  like  hogs :  Here  the  brethren  of  anotiier  pro- 
fession, who  should  have  run  in  opposition  to  each  other,  flymg  on 
the  conti'ar  J,  like  a  flock  of  wild  geese,  all  in  a  row  the  same  way. 
What  confusion!  what  mistakes!  fiddlers  and  painters  judging  by 
their  eyes  and  ears — admirable  1  trusting  to  the  passions  excited,  in 
an  air  sung,  or  a  story  painted  to  the  heart  iratead  of  measuidng 
them  by  quadrant  1 

In  the  fore-ground  of  this  picture,  a  atateamcm  tumiag  the  politi- 
cal wheel,  like  a  hrnte,  the  wrong  way  round — agaimt  the  stream  of 
corruption,  hy  Heaven !  instead  of  iniih  it  1 

In  this  corner,  a  son  of  the  divine  Esculapius,  writing  a  book 
against  predestination ;  perhaps  woi-ae,  feeling  his  patient's  pulse 
instead  of  his  apothecary's: — a  brother  of  the  Faculty  in  the  back- 
ground upon  Ills  knees  in  tears,  drawing  the  curtains  of  a  mangled 
victim,  to  beg  his  forgiveness;— offering  a  fee,  instead  of  taking  one. 

In  that  spaoious  hali,  a  coalition  of  the  gown,  &om  all  the  bars 
of  it,  driving  a  damn'd,  dii-ty,  vexatious  cause  before  them,  with  all 
theU'  might  and  main,  the  wrong  way!  kicking  it  out  of  the  great 
doors  instead  of  in  ! — and  with  such  fury  in  their  looks,  and  such 
a  degree  of  inveteracy  in  their  manner  of  kicking  it,  as  if  the  laws 
had  been  originally  made  for  the  peace  and  preservation  of  mankind; 
perhaps  a  more  enonnous  mistake  committed  by  them  stiU,  a  litigated 
point  fairly  hung  up ;  for  instance,  Whetiier  John  o'Nohea  Ms  nose 
could  stand  in    Toin  o' Stiles  his   face,  without  a  trespass,  or  not! 
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inslily  determined  ty  them  in  fiYe-aad-twenty  minutes  wIiilIi  with 
the  cautious  pros  and  cons  required  in  so  inti  oate  a  procee  hug, 
might  ha¥6  taken  up  as  many  months;  and  if  oained  on  npon  a 
mihtary  plan,  as  your  Honors  know  an  aotiot  shonld  he  with 
all  the  Btratagems  prtuitioahle  therein,  snoh  ■^s  temta  forced 
mai'ches,  surprises,  ambuscades,  niaak-hatteries  and  ftthouiand  othei 
strokes  of  generalship,  ttMcIi  consists  in  catching  ■it  all  ad¥auta|,c3 
on  hoth  sides,  might  reasonahly  have  lasted  them  at  miny  years 
hnOina  lood  and  I'aiment  aU  that  teim  for  a  centumyiiate  ot  the 


As  foi  the  Clergy,-— No ;  if  I  say  a  word  aga  nst  them  1 11  he 
shot  I  have  no  desire ;  and  hesides,  if  I  had,  I  dnrst  not  for  my 
6oul  touch  npon  the  subject.  With  such  weak  nerves  and  spirite, 
and  m  the  condition  I  am  in  at  present,  'twonld  he  as  much  as  my 
life  was  V,  oith,  to  dqect  and  contrist  myself  with  so  had  and  melan- 
choly an  account;  and  therefore  'tia  safer  to  draw  a  curtain  across, 
and  hasten  from  it,  as  fast  as  I  can,  to  the  main  and  principal  point 
I  have  undertaken  to  dear  up ;  and  that  is.  How  it  comes  to  pass, 
that  your  men  of  least  isif  are  I'eported  to  the  men  of  most  judff- 
wietit?  But  mai'k — I  say,  reported  to  he;  for  it  is  no  more,  my  dear 
Sirs,  Wian  a  report,  and  which,  like  twenty  others  taken  up  every 
day  upon  tmst,  I  maintain  to  be  a  vile  and  amahcious  report  into  the 
.hai'gain. 

This,  hy  the  help  of  the  ohservation  already  premised,  and  I  hope 
already  weighed  and  perpended  hy  your  Reverences  and  Worships,  I 
shall  forthwith  make  appear. 

I  hate  set  dissertations ;  and,  ahove  all  things  in  the  world,  'tis 
one  of  the  sUliest  things  in  one  of  them,  to  darken  your  hypotjaesis 
by  placing  a  number  of  tall,  opake  words,  one  before  another,  ia  a 
right  line,  betwixt  yom'  own:  and  your  reader's  conception,  when,  in. 
all  likelihood,  if  you  had  looked  abont^  you  might  have  seen  some- 
thing standing,  or  hanging  up,  which  would  have  cleared  the  point 
at  once;  "for  what  hindrance,  hurt,  or  harm  doth  the  laudable 
desire  of  knowledge  bring  to  any  man,  if  even  from  a  sot,  a  pot,  a 
fool,  a  stool,  a  winter-mitten,  a  truckleforapuUey,  the  lid  of  a  gold- 
smith's crucible,  an  oil-bottle,  an  old  slipper,  or  a  eane-ehair  3"  I 
ani  this  moment  sitting  upon  one.  Will  you  give  me  leave  to  illus- 
trate.'tliia  affair  of  icit  and  judgment,  by  the  two  knobs  on  the  top 
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of  the  back  of  it?  they  are  fastened  on,  you  see,  with  two  pegs 
stuck  slightly  into  two  gimlet-holes,  and  will  place  what  I  have  to 
say  in  so  clear  a  light,  as  to  let  yon  see  throagh  the  drift  and  meaning 
of  my  whole  preface,  aa  plainly  aa  if  every  point  and  pai'tiole  of  it 
was  made  up  of  sim-beams. 

I  enter  now  directly  npon  the  point. 

— Here  stands  wif,  and  there  stands  judgment,  close  beside  if^  Just 
iile  the  two  knobs  I'm  speaiing  of,  upon  tie  back  of  this  self-same 
ohair  on  whicii  I  am  sitting, 

Tou  sea,  they  are  the  highest  and  most  ornamental  parts  of  its 
rt'onw,  as  wit  and  judgment  are  oioura,  and,  like  them  too,  indubitably 
both  made  and  fitted  to  go  togetlier,  in  order,  as  we  may  say  in  all 
such  cases  of  duplicated  embellishment,  to  anm^  one  another. 

H"ow,  for  the  sake  of  an  experiment,  and  for  th«  clearer  illustrat- 
ing this  matter,  let  ns  for  a  moment  take  off  one  of  these  two  curi- 
ous ornaments  (I  care  not  which)  from  the  point  of  pinnacle  of  the 
chwr  it  now  stands  on ;  nay,  don't  laiigh  at  it,  but  did  you  ever  see, 
in  the  whole  course  of  your  lives,  such  a  ridiculous  business  as  tHa 
has  made  of  it !  Why,  'tis  as  miserable  a  sight  as  a  sow  with  one 
ear ;  and  there  is  just  as  much  sense  and  Bymmetry  in  the  one  as  in 
the  other.  Do,  pray,  get  off  yom-  seats,  only  to  taie  a  view  of  it. 
Now,  would  any  man  who  valued  his  oharaeter  a  straw,  have  turned 
a  piece  of  work  out  of  his  hand  in  such  a  condition  f  Nay,  lay  your 
hands  upon  your  hearts,  and  answer  this  plain  question.  Whether 
this  one  single  knob,  which  now  stands  here  like  a  blockhead  by 
itself,  can  serve  any  purpose  npon  earth,  but  to  put  one  in  miad  of 
the  want  of  the  other?  and  let  me  farther  ask,  in  case  the  chair 
was  your  own,  if  yon  would  not  in  your  consciences  think,  rather 
than  be  as  it  is,  that  would  bo  ten  times  better  without  any  knobs 
at  all? 

"Sow  these  two  fcnoSs,  or  top-ornaments  of  the  miad  of  man, 
which  crown  the  whole  entabJatm'e,  being,  as  I  said,  wit  and  Judg- 
ment, which,  of  all  others,  as  I  have  proved  it,  are  the  most  needftd, 
the  most  priz'd,  the  most  calamitous  to  be  without,  and  conseqneutly 
the  hai'dest  to  oome  at ;  for  all  these  reasons  put  together,  there  is 
not  a  mortal  among  us  so  destitute  of  a  love  of  good  ffeme  or  feed- 
ing, or  so  ignorant  of  what  will  do  him  good  therein,  who  does  not 
wish  and  steadfastly  resolve  in  his  own  mind,  to  he,  or  to  be  thought 
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at  least,  master  of  the  one  or  tlie  other,  and  indeed  of  both,  of  them, 
if  the  thing  seems  any  way  feasible,  or  likely  to  be  brought  to  pass. 

Now,  yonr  grayer  gentry  having  little  or  no  kind  of  chance  la 
aiming  at  the  one,  unless  they  laid  hold  of  the  other,  pray  what  do 
you  think  would  become  of  them!  Why,  Sii-s,  in  spite  of  all  their 
gramttes  they  mn-t  een  ln\e  been  CDntented  to  have  gone  with 
then  m<iidea  naked  this  was  n  t  to  be  borne  lut  by  an  effort  of 
philosophy  not  tc  be  suppo'ied  in  the  case  we  are  npon ;  so  that  no 
one  oonld  well  have  been  angiy  with  tliem  hadttey  been  satisfied 
with  what  httlo  thej  ct  nld  have  6nat<,lied  i  p  and  secreted  under 
their  cloaks  and  gieat  periwigs  had  thev  not  i  iiied  a  hue  and  cry 
at  the  same  time  against  the  lawful  ownei"< 

I  need  not  tell  your  Wor  h  ps  that  this  was  done  with  so  mnoh 
cnnnln^  and  artitce  that  the  greit  Locke  who  was  seldom  out- 
witted by  false  Bomda  was  nevci  thele'is  bilbled  heie.  The  cry, 
it  seems  wa^  •'o  deep  and  solemn  a  one  and  what  with  the  help 
of  great  wig^  gi'ive  faces  and  other  imjlementa  of  deceit,  was 
rende  el  so  geneial  a  one  agi  n'jt  the  jiooi  wiU  in  this  matter, 
tiat  the  philosoptei  himself  was  deceived  by  it  it  was  his  glory 
to  flee  the  woild  liom  the  lumbei  of  ^  thoi'iand  vulgar  errors; 
but  this  was  not  of  the  numbei  so  that  nstead  of  sitting  down 
oooUy  as  such  a  philosopher  should  hive  done  to  have  examined 
the  mattei  of  fact  beto  e  he  philosophize!  upon  it,  on  the  oon- 
tiary  he  took  the  fact  f  i  gianted  and  so  jomd  m  with  the  cry, 
and  hilloo  1  it  as  boiateiously  as  the  rest 

This  his  been  mile  the  Magna  Chaita  of  stup  dity  ever  since: 
tit  Tour  Pcveitncei  ilamly  see  it  haa  been  obtained  in  such  a 
manuei  thit  the  title  to  it  la  not  worth  a  gioat  which,  by  the 
lye  IS  one  of  the  mam  and  Tile  unpositins  which  gravity  and 
grive  tolti  have  to  answer  for  heieaftei 

As  for  gieat  wig*"  upon  which  I  miy  be  thought  to  have  spoken 
my  mind  too  freely  I  beg  leave  to  qialify  whatever  has  been 
unguaidedly  said  to  then  disjiaise  oi  prgudice  by  one  general 
deola  ation,  That  I  have  no  abho  renoe  whatevei  nor  do  I  detest 
and  tljure  either  great  wigs  oi  long  beards  any  farther  than  when 
I  sec  they  aie  bespoke  anl  let  grow  on  puiio&e  to  carry  on  this 
selfsame  imposture  foi  anv  purpose  Peace  be  with  theml — 
^W°  If'iit  o\i\\    T  w   t     n  t  f 51  tl  em 
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EvEKT  day  for  at  least  tea  years  togetter,  did  my  fatter  resol^fe  to 
have  it  mended ;  'tis  not  mended  yet.  ITo  family  but  ours  would 
would  have  bome  with,  it  an  hour ;  and,  what  is  most  astonishing, 
there  was  not  a  subject  in  the  world  apon  which  my  father  was  so 
eloquent,  as  upon  that  of  door-hinges :  and  yet  at  the  same  time,  he 
was  certainly  one  of  the  greatest  bubbles  to  them,  I  think,  that  his- 
tory can  produce :  his  rhetoric  and  conduct  were  at  perpetual  handy- 
cuffs.  Ifever  did  the  pai'lor-door  open,  but  his  philosophy  or  his 
pnnoiplea  fell  a  victim  to  it.  Three  drops  of  oil  with  a  feather,  aiid  a 
imart  stroke  of  a  hammer,  had  saved  his  honor  for  ever. 

Inconsistent  soul  that  man  is!  languishing  under  wounds,  which  he 
has  the  power  to  heal  I  his  whole  life  a  contradiction  to  Lis  knowl- 
edge 1  his  reason,  that  precious  gift  of  God  to  him,  (instead  of  pour- 
ing in  oil)  serving  but  to  sharpen  his  sensibilities,  to  multiply  hia 
pains,  and  render  him  more  melancholy  and  uneasy  under  tbeml 
Poor  unhappy  creature,  that  he  should  do  so !  Are  not  the  necessary 
causes  of  misery  in  this  life  enough,  but  he  must  add  voluntary  ones 
to  bis  stock  of  sorrow!  struggle  agmnst  evils  which  cannot  be 
avoided  I  and  submit  to  others,  which  a  tenth  part  of  the  trouble 
they  oi'cate  him  would  remove  from  his  heart  for  ever. 

By  all  that  is  good  and  virtuous,  if  there  are  three  drops  of  oil  to 
be  got,  and  a  hammer  to  be  found  within  ten  miles  of  Shaadyhall, 
the  parlor  door-hingo  sliaU  bo  ineuded  this  reign. 


CHAPTER  XSII. 

"Whun  Corporal  Trim  had  brought  his  two  mortars  to  hear,  he  was 
delighted  with  his  handywork  above  measure ;  and  knowing  what  a 
pleasure  it  would  be  to  his  master  to  see  them,  he  was  not  able  to 
resist  the  desire  he  had  of  cai'rying  them  directly  into  his  parlor. 
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Now,  nest  the  moral  lesson.  I  liad  ia  view  in  mentioning  the  affair 
of  hinges,  I  tad  a  BpeonlotiTe  consideration  arising  out  of  it,  and  it 
ia  this : 

Had  tte  parlor-door  opened  and  tum'd  npon  ita  hinges,  as  a  door 
sliould  do, — 

Or,  for  example,  as  eleTerly  aa  onr  government  has  heen  tni-ning 
npon  ita  hinges,  (that  ia,  in  case  things  have  all  along  gone  well  with 
your  "Worship,  otherwise  I  gave  up  my  simile)  in  this  case,  I  say, 
there  had  be^n  no  danger,  either  to  master  or  man,  ia  Corporal 
Trim's  peeping  in :  the  moment  he  had  beheld  my  father  and  my 
ancle  Toby  fftst  asleep,  the  respectfulness  of  his  carriage  wm  such, 
he  wonM  have  retired  as  silent  aa  death,  and  left  them  both  in  their 
ilrm-ohflirs,  dreaming  as  happy  as  he  had  found  tb«m :  but  the  thing 
was,  morally  speaking,  so  very  impracticable,  tliat  for  the  many  years 
in  which  this  hinge  was  suffered  to  be  ont  of  order,  and  amongst  the 
hourly  grievances  my  father  submitted  to  npon  its  acoonnt,  this  was 
one ;  that  he  never  folded  his  arms  to  take  his  nap  after  dinner,  bnt 
the  thoughts  of  being  unavoidably  awakened  by  the  first  person  who 
should  open  the  door,  was  always  uppermost  in  his  imagination,  and 
BO  incessantly  stepp'd  in  betwixt  him  and  the  first  balmy  presage  of 
his  repose,  as  to  rob  him,  as  he  often  declared,  of  the  whole  sweets 
of  it 

"  "Wlien  things  move  upon  bad  hinges,  an' please  your  Worshipa, 
how  can  it  be  otherwise  ?" 

Pray  what's  the  matter?  who  is  there!  cried  my  father,  waking 
the  moment  the  door  began  to  creai.  I  wish  the  smith  would  give  a 
peep  at  that  confounded  hioge.  'Tis  nothing,  an'  please  your  Honor, 
said  Trim,  but  two  mortars  I  am  bringing  in.  They  shan't  make  a 
clatter  with  them  here,  cried  my  father  hastily.  If  Dr.  Slop  has  any 
drugs  to  ponnd,  let  him  do  it  in  the  kitchen.  May  it  please  your 
Honor,  cried  Trim,  they  ai'B  two  mortar-pieces  for  a  siege  neit  sum- 
mer, which  I  have  been  making  ont  of  a  pair  of  jack-boots,  which 
Oi>adiah  told  me  your  Honor  had  left  off  wearing.  By  Heaven  1 
cried  my  father,  springing  out  of  his  chair,  as  he  swore,  I  have  not 
one  appointment  belonging  to  me  which  I  set  so  much  store  by,  as  I 
do  hy  these  jack-boots :  they  were  our  great-grandfather's,  brother 
Toby :  they  were  liercMtary.  Then  I  fear,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby, 
Trim  has  cut  off  the  entail.    I  have  only  cut  off  the  tops,  an'  plaaso 
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your  Honor,  cried  Trim.  I  hate  perpepnUiea  as  much  fis  any  man 
ative,  cried  mj  fotlier,  but  these  jaek-boots,  continued  las  (smiling, 
thongh  very  angry  at  the  same  time),  have  been  in  tlio  family,  bro- 
ther, eyer  since  the  civil  wars ;  Sir  Roger  Shandy  wore  them  at  the 
battle  of  Maraton-Moor,  I  declare  I  wonld  not  have  taken  ten  pounds 
for  them.  I'll  pay  you  the  money,  brother  Shandy,  quoth  my  uncle 
Toby,  looking  at  the  two  mortars  with  infinite  pleosare,  and  putting 
his  hand  into  his  breeches' -pocket,  as  he  viewed  them,  I'll  pay  yon. 
the  ten  pounds  this  moment,  with  all  my  heart  and  sonl. 

Brother  Toby,  replied  my  father,  altering  his  tone,  yon  care  not 
what  money  you  dissipate  and  throw  away,  provided,  continued  he, 
'tis  but  upon  a  seegb.  Have  I  not  oue  hundred  and  twenty  pounds 
a-year,  besides  my  half-pay?  cried  mj  uncle  Toby.  What  ia  that, 
replied  my  father  hastily,  to  ten  pounds  for  a  pair  of  jack-boots  ? — 
twelve  guineas  for  your  pontoons  ?  half  ib  much  for  your  Dutch 
draw-bridge !  to  say  nothing  of  the  train  of  little  brass  tdl  y  y  u 
bespoke  last  week,  with  twenty  other  prepai-ations  for  tl  si  f 
Messina  I  Believe  me,  deal"  brother  Toby,  coutiuued  my  f  th  tak 
ing  him  kindly  by  the  hand,  these  militaiy  operations    f  y  a 

above  your  strength :  you  mean  well,  brother,  but  th  y  7  y  u 
into  gi'eater  expenses  than  you  were  at  first  aware  of;  nd  t  1  my 
word,  dear  Toby,  they  will  in  the  end  quite  ruin  your  fortune,  and 
make  a  beggar  of  you.  What  aignifiea  it  if  they  do,  brother,  replied 
my  uncle  Toby,  so  long  as  we  know  'tis  for  the  good  of  the  nation  ? 

iTy  father  oonld  not  help  smiling  for  his  soul :  his  anger  at  the 
worst  was  never  more  than  a  spark ;  and  the  zeal  and  simplicity  of 
Trim,  and  the  generous  (though  hobby-horsical)  gallantry  of  my 
uncle  Toby,  brought  him  into  perfect  good  humor  with  them  in  an 
instant- 
Generous  souls !  God  prosper  yon  both,  and  jonr  mortai'-piecea 
too!  quoth  my  father  to  himself. 
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Alt.  is  quiet  and  Lush,  cried  mj  fiither,  at  least  above  stairs ;  I 
liear  not  one  foot  sUrring.  Prithee,  Trim,  who's  in  the  kitchen! 
There  is  no  one  soul  in  tlie  kitchen,  answered  Trim,  malting  a  low 
bow  fl3  he  spoke,  except  Dr.  Slop.  Confiision  I  cried  my  father  (get- 
ting up  upon  his  legs  a  second  time) — not  one  single  thing  lias  gone 
right  this  day  I  Had  I  faith  in  astrology,  brother,  (which,  by  the  bye, 
my  father  had)  I  would  have  sworn  some  I'etrograde  planet  was 
hanging  over  thia  unfortunate  hoiise  of  mine,  arid  turning. every  indi- 
vidual thmg  in  it  out  of  its  place.  Why,  I  thoaght  Dr.  Slop  had 
been  above  stairs  with  my  wife ;  and  so  said  you.  What  can  the 
fellow  be  puzzling  abont  in  the  kitchen  I  He  is  busy,  an'  please  your 
Honor,  replied  Ti-im,  in  making  a  bridge.  'Tis  very  obliging  in  Mm, 
quoth  my  ancle  Toby;  pray  give  my  humble  service  to  Dr.  Slop, 
Tiim,  and  tell  him  I  thank  him  heartily. 

Tou  must  know,  my  nnole  Toby  mistook  the  bridge,  as  widely  as 
mj  father  mistook  the  mortars :  bnt  to  understand  how  my  uncle 
Toby  could  mistake  the  bridge,  I  fear  I  mast  give  you  an  exact  ac- 
count of  the  road  which  led  to  it ;  or,  to  drop  my  metaphor  (for  tiiere  . 
is  nothing  more  dishonest  in  an  historian  than  the  use  of  one) — in 
order  to  conceive  the  probability  of  this  en-or  in  my  iinde  Toby 
ftright,Imustgiv6yoasomeaccount  of  an  adventure  of  Ti'im'a,  though 
much  against  my  will ;  I  say  much  against  my  will,  only  heeunse  the 
story,  in  one  sense,  is  certainly  oat  of  its  place  here ;  for  by  right, 
it  should  come  in,  either  amongst  the  anecdotes  of  my  uncle  Toby's 
amours  witli  Widow  Wadman,  in  which  Corporal  Trim  was  no  moan 
actor,  or  else  in  the  middle  of  his  and  my  uncle  Toby's  campaigns  on 
the  bowiing-gi-een,  for  it  will  do  veiy  well  in  either  place ;  bat  then 
if  I  reserve  it  for  either  of  those  parts  of  my  stoiy,  I  ruin  the 
story  I'm  upon;  and  if  I  tell  it  here,  I  anticipate  matters,  and  rain  it 

What  would  your  Worships  have  me  do  in  this  case? 
Ten  it,  Mr.  Shandy,  by  aU  means.    You  are  a  fool,  Triatj'am,  if 
jou  do. 
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0  ye  powers!  (for  powers  je  are,  and  great  ones  toa) — wMch 
enable  mortal  man  to  tell  a  story  worth  tie  hearing,  that  kindly 
show  him  where  he  is  to  begin  it,  and  where  he  is  to  end  it,  what  he 
is  to  pnt  into  it,  and  what  he  is  to  leave  out,  how  much  of  it  he  is  to 
cast  into  a  shade,  and  whereatoiits  he  is  to  thi'ow  his  light  I  Ye  who 
preside  over  this  vast  empire  of  biographical  freebooters,  and  see  bow 
many  scrapes  and  plunges  your  stilyects  hoiirly  fall  into,  will  you  do 
one  thing  1 

1  beg  and  beseech  you  (in  case  you  wiU  do  nothing  better  for  us), 
that  wherever  in  any  part  of  your  dominions  it  so  falla  out,  that  tlu'ee 
several  roads  meet  in  one  point,  as  they  have  done  just  here,  that  at 
least  you  set  upa  guide-post  in  the  centre  of  them,  in  mere  charity, 
to  direct  aa  uncertain  devil  which  of  the  three  he  is  to  taie. 


OIIAPTEE    XSIV. 

Though  tlie  shock  my  uncle  Toby  received  the  yeai'  after  tbe 
demolition  of  Dunkirk,  in  bia  affnir  with  "Widow  Wadman,  Lad  fixed 
him  in  a  resolution  never  more  to  think  of  the  ses,  or  of  angbt  which, 
belonged  to  it;  yet  Corporal  Trim  had  made  no  3Uoh  bai'gain  with 
himself.  Indeed,  in  my  unole  Toby's  case  there  was  a  strange  and 
unftceountahle  eononrrenoo  of  circumstances,  which  insensibly  drew 
him  in,  to  lay  siege  to  that  fair  and  strong  citadel.  In  Ti'im's  case 
there  was  a  Concurrence  of  nothing  in  the  world,  but  of  Mm  and 
Bridget  in  the  kitchen ;  though  in  ti'uth,  the  love  and  veneration  he 
bore  his  master  was  such,  and  bo  fond  was  he  of  imitating  him  in  all 
he  did,  that  had  my  unole  Toby  employed  his  time  and  genius  in. 
tagging  of  points,  I  am  persuaded  the  honest  Corporal  would  have 
laid  down  his  arms,  and  followed  his  example  with  pleasure.  "Wlien 
therefore  my  uncle  Toby  sat  down  before  the  mistress,  Corporal  Trim 
incontinently  took  ground  before  the  maid. 

Now,  my  dear  friend  Ganick,  whom  I  have  s6  much  cause  to 
esteem  and  honor — (why  or  wherefore,  'tis  no  matter) — can  it  escape 
your  penetration,  I  defy  it,  that  so  many  playwrights,  and  opificers 
of  chit-chat,  have  ever  since  been  working  upon  Trim's  and  my  tincle 
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Toby's  pattern?  I  cai-e  not  what  Aristotle,  ov  PaouTius,  or  Bossu,  op 
Eicaboni,  any  (though  I  never  read  one  of  them) — there  is  not  & 
greater  difference  tetween  a  Bingle-horse  chair  and  Madam  Ponipa- 
doTir'a  •eis-d-vta,  tlian  betwist  a  aiagle  amour  and  an  amour  thus  nobly 
doubled,  and  going  upon  all-fonr,  prancing  thronghont  a  gi-and  drama. 
Sir,  a  simple,  single,  silly  affair  of  that  kind,  is  quite  lost  in  five  acts ; 
hut  that  is  neither  here  nor  there. 

After  a  serira  of  attacks  and  repulses  in  a  course  of  nine  months  on 
mj  uncle  Toby's  quarter,  a  most  minute  account  of  every  particular 
of  which  shall  be  pven  in  its  proper  place,  my  tiucle  Toby,  honest 
manl  found  it  necessary  to  draw  off  his  forces  and  raise  the  siege 
Bomewhat  indignantly. 

Corporal  Trim,  as  I  sMd,  had  made  no  snch  bargain  either  with 
himself,  or  with  anyone  else;  the  fidelity  however  of  bis  heart  not 
suffering  Tiim  to  go  into  a  house  which  his  master  had  forsaken  with 
disgust,  he  contented  himself  with  tm'ning  bis  part  of  the  aiege  into 
a  blockade ;  that  is,  he  kept  others  off;  for  though  he  never  after- 
wards went  to  the  house,  yet  he  never  met  Bridget  in  the  village  but 
he  wonld  either  nod,  or  wink,  or  smile,  or  look  kindly  at  her,  or  (as 
circumstances  directed)  he  wonld  shake  her  by  the  hand,  or  ask  her 
lovingly  how  she  did,  or  wonld  give  her  a  ribbon,  and  now  and  then, 
though  never  bnt  when  it  could  be  done  witi  decorum,  would  give 
Bridget  a . 

Precisely  in  this  situation  did  these  things  stand  for  five  years ; 
that  is,  from  the  demolition  of  Dunkirk  in  the  year  thirteen,  to  the 
latter  end  of  ray  unole  Toby's  campaign  in  the  year  eighteen,  which 
was  about  sis  or  seven  weeks  before  the  time  I'm  speaWng  of,  when 
Trim,  as  his  custom  was,  after  he  had  put  my  uncle  Toby  to  bed, 
going  down  one  moon-shiny  night  to  see  that  eveiything  was  right 
at  his  fortifications,  in  the  lane  separated  fi'om  the  bowling-gi-een 
with  flowering  sbmba  and  holly,  he  espied  his  Bridget. 

As  the  Corporal  tliought  there  was  nothing  in  the  world  so  well 
worth  showing  as  the  glorious  works  which  he  and  my  uncle  Toby 
had  made.  Trim  oourteonalj  and  gallantly  took  her  by  the  hand,  and 
led  her  in.  This  was  not  done  so  privately,  but  that  the  foul-mouth'd 
trumpet  of  Famfi  carried  "it  from  ear  to  ear,  till  at  length  it  reaoh'd 
my  futher's,  with  this  untoward  ciroumatanoe  along  with  it,  that  my 
uncle  Toby's  curious  draw-bridge,  constructed  and  painted  after  the 
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Datoli  fashion,  and  wiiob  went  quite  across  tlie  ditch,  was  broke 
flown,  and  aoraeliow  or  other  crnshed  all  to  picMS,  that  very  niglit. 

Mj  fiither,  as  you  have  obserTed,  bad  no  great  esteem  for  my  uncle 
Toby's  HoBBT-HoESB ;  bethought  it  the  most  ridioulons  horae  that 
ever  gentleman  monuted ;  and  indeed,  unless  my  uncle  Toby  vesed 
bid  about  it,  could  never  thioJc  of  it  onoe,  Tv-itbout  smiling  at  it ;  so 
that  it  could  never  get  lame,  or  happeu  any  mischance,  hut  it  ticHed 
my  father's  imagination  beyond  measm-e ;  but  this  being  an  accident 
mncli  more  to  his  humor  tliao.  any  one  which  had  yet  befallen  it,  it 
proved  an  ineshaustible  fund  of  entartaimneat  to  him.  Well,  but 
dear  Toby  I  my  father  would  say,  do  tell  me  aarioiisly  how  this  affair 
of  the  bridge  happened.  How  can  you  tease  rae  so  much  about  it  ? 
my  uncle  Toby  would  reply ;  I  have  told  it  you  twenty  times,  word 
for  word,  as  Trim  told  it  me.  Pi-ithea,  how  was  it  then,  OorporalE 
my  father  would  cry,  turning  to  Trim,  It  was  a  mere  misfoi-tune, 
an.'  please  your  Honor;  I  was  showing  Mrs.  Bridget  our  fortifica- 
tions; and  in  going  too  near  the  edge  of  tbe/osse,  I  unfoi-tunately 
slipped  in Teiy  well,  Triml  my  father  would  cry  (smiling  mys- 
teriously, and  giving  a  nod,  but  without  interrupting  him) — and  being 
lini'd  fast,  an'  please  your  Honor,  ai'm  in  arm  with  Mrs.  Bridget,  I 
dragg'd  her  'after  me  ;  by  means  of  which  she  fell  backwards  soaa 
against  the- bridge;  and  Trim's  foot  (my  ancle Tohy  would  cry,  tailing 
the  story  out  of  his  mouth)  getting  into  the  cuvette,  he  tumbled  flill 
against  the  bridge  too.  It  was  a  thousand  to  one,  my  uncle  Toby 
would  add,  that  the  poor  fellow  did  not  break  his  leg.  Ay,  traly, 
my  fatlier  would  say,  a  limb  is  soon  broke,  brother  Toby,  in  such, 
eucountflrs.  And  so,  an'  please  your  Honor,  the  bridge,  which  yoar 
Honor  knows  was  a  very  slight  one,  was  broke  down  betwist  us,  and 
splintered  nil  to  pieces. 

At  other  times,  but  especially  when  my  uncle  Toby  was  so  unfortu- 
nate as  to  say  a  syllable  about  cannons,  bombs,  or  petards,  my  father 
would  exhaust  all  the  stores  of  bis  eloquence  (which  indeed  were 
very  great)  in  a  panegyric  apon  the  battering-rams  of  the  ancients — 
the  vinea  which  Alexander  made  use  of  at  the  siege  of  Ti'oy.  He 
would  tell  my  uncle  Toby  of  the  catapuUes  of  the  Syrians,  which 
threw  aucb  monstrous  atones  so  many  hundred  feet,  and  ahoob  the 
strongest  bslwarka  from  their  very  foundations;  be  would  go  on  and 
deaoribe  the  wonderful  meohawisin  of  the  ialista,  which  Marcelliiius 
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mnkeu  so  much,  rout  aTioiit! — tlie  terriljle  effects  of  the  pijvalol% 
which  cast  five ;  the  danger  of  the  terebTa  ani  sa&i'pio,  "which  past 
javelins.  But  what  ai'e  these,  would  lie  say,  to  tlie  deatractive 
machinery  of  Corporal  Trim?  Believe  me,  brother,  no  bridge  or 
haation,  or  sallj-port,  that  ever  was  constructed  in  tMs  world,  can 
hold  oat  against  such  artillery. 

My  Uncle  Toby  would  nevei'  attempt  any  defence  against  the  force 
of  this  ridicule,  but  that  of  redoubling  the  vehemence  of  smoking  his 
pipe;  in  doing  which,  he  raised  so  dense  a  vapor  one  night  after 
Bupper,  that  it  set  my  father,  who  was  ft  little  phthisical,  into  a  suffo- 
cating fit  of  violent  coughing;  my  unde  Toby  leap'd  up,  without 
feeling  the  pain  upon  his  groin,  and,  with  infinite  pity,  stood  beside 
his  brother's  chair,  tapping  his  back  with  one  hand,  and  holding  hia 
head  with  the  other,  and  from  time  to  time  wipmg  his  eyes  with  a, 
clean  cambric  handkerchief,  which  he  pull'd  out  of  hia  pocket.  The 
affeetionnte  and  endearing  manner  in  which  my  uncJe  Toby  did 
these  little  offices,  cut  my  father  through  hia  reins,  for  the  pain  he 
had  just  been  giving  him.  May  my  brains  be  kuock'd  out  with  a 
battering-ram  or  a  catapulta,  I  care  not  which,  quoth  my  father  to 
himself — if  ever  I  insult  this  worthy  aoul  more! 


OHAPTEE      XXV. 

The  draw-bridge  being  held  irreparable,  Trim  was  ordered  dlrectlj- 
to  set  about  another ;  bat  not  upon  the  same  model ;  for  Cardinal 
Albei-oni's  intrigues  at  tliat  time  being  discovered,  and.  my  uncle  Toby 
rightly  foreseeing  that  a  flame  would  inevitably  break  out  betwixt 
Spain  and  the  Empire,  and  that  the  operations  of  the  ensuing  campaign 
must  in  all  likelihood  be  either  in  Naples  or  Sicily,  ho  determined 
upon  an  Italian  bridge,  (my  ancle  Toby,  by  the  bye,  was  not  far  out 
of  hia  conjectures) ;  but  my  father, .  who  was  infinitely  the  better 
politician,  and  took  the  load  as  far  of  my  nnde  Toby  in  the  cabinet, 
as  my  uncle  Toby  took  it  of  him  in  the  field,  convinced  him  that  if 
the  Eing  of  Spain  and  the  Emperor  went  together  by  the  ears,  Eng- 
land, France,  and  Holland,  must,  by  force  of  their  pre-engagements. 
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all  enter  tiie  lisfa  too,  and  if  so,  lie  ■would  say,  the  combatants, 
Li-other  Toby,  as  siirs  as  we  are  alive,  will  fall  to  it  again,  pell-mell, 
upon  the  old  prizo-iigMIng  stage  of  Elanders  ;  thea  wtat  will  yon  do 
with  your  Italian  Bi-idge  ? 

We  will  go  on  with  it  then  upon  the  old  modal,  cried  my  uncle 
Toby. 

When  Ooiporal  Trim  had  abont  half  finished  it  in  that  style,  my 
Tincle  Toby  found  out  a  capital  defect  in  it,  which  he  tad  never 
thoroughly  considered  before.  It  turned,  it  seems,  upon  hinges  at 
both  ends  of  it,  opening  ia  the  middle,  one  half  of  which  turning  to 
one  side  of  the  iossi,  and  tlio  other  to  the  other;  the  advantage  of 
which  WHS  this,  that  by  dividing  the  weight  of  the  bridge  into  two 
equal  portions,  it  empowered  my  uncle  Toby  to  raise  it  up  or  let  it 
down  with  the  end  of  Jiis  orntch,  and  with  one  hand,  which,  as  hia 
garrison  was  wealr,  wis  as  much  as  he  could  well  spare ;  but  the  dis- 
advantages of  such  a  construction  wera  insurmountable ;  for  by  this 
means,  he  wonld  say,  I  leave  one  half  of  my  bridge  in  my  enemy's 
possession ;  and  pray,  of  what  use  is  the  other ! 

The  natural  remedy  for  this  was,  no  doubt,  to  have  his  bridge  fast 
only  at  one  end  with  hinges,  so  that  the  whole  miglit  be  lifted  up 
together,  aad  stand  bolt  upright ;  but  that  was  rejected,  for  the  rea- 
son given  above. 

Tor  a  whole  week  after,  he  was  determined  in  his  mind  to  hare 
one  of  that  particular  constraction  which  is  made  to  draw  back  hori- 
zontally, to  hinder  a  passage;  and  to  thrnst  forwards  again,  to  gain 
a  passage,  of  which  sorts  your  "Worships  might  have  seen  three 
famous  ones  at  Spires  before  its  destruction,  and  one  now  at  Brisao, 
if  I  mistake  not ;  but  my  father  advising  my  uncle  Toby,  with  great 
eai'nestness,  to  have  nothing  more  to  do  with  thrusting  bridges ;  and 
my  uncle  forseeiiig  moreover  that  it  would  but  perpetuate  the  memory 
of  the  Corporal's  misfortune,  he  changed  his  miud  for  that  of  the 
Marquis  d'H6pital'B  invention,  which  the  younger  Bernouilli  has  so 
well  and  leai'netUy  described,  as  your  Worships  may  see — Act.  Mmd. 
Lips.  an.  1605;  to  these  a  lead  weight  is  an  eternal  balance,  and 
keeps  wotoh  as  well  as  a  couple  of  sentineis,  inasmuch  as  tlie  oon- 
stiTiction  of  them  was  a  curve  line  approximating  to  a  cycloid — if 
not  B  cycloid  itself. 

My  unde  Toby  nnderstood  the  nature  of  ft  parabola  as  well  as  any 
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man  in  England ;  liut  was  not  quite  audi  a  master  of  the  cycloid ;  lie 
talked,  however,  about  it  every  day — the  bridge  went  not  forwai-ds. 

We'll  asl;  somebody  about  it,  cried  my  iiaclo  Toby  to  Trim. 


CHAPTER    X  X  V  r . 

■Wheh  Trim  came  in  and  told  my  father,  that  Dr,  Slop  was  in  the 
kitchen,  and  busy  in  making  a  bridge,  my  nnole  Toby,  the  affair  of 
the  jack-boots  having  just  then  raised  a  triun  of  military  ideas  in  his 
brain,  took  it  instantly  for  granted  that  Dr.  Slop  was  making  a 
model  of  the  Harqnia  d'Hflpital's  bridge.  'Tis  very  obliging  in  him, 
quoth  my  nncle  Tobby ;  pray  ^ve  mj  humble  service  to  Dr.  Slop, 
Trim,  and  tell  him  I  thank  him  heartily. 

Had  my  uncle  Toby's  head  been  a  Savoyard's  box,  and  my  father 
peeping  in  all  the  time  at  one  end  of  it,  it  could  not  have  given  him 
a  more  distinct  conception  of  the  operations  of  my  uncle  Toby's 
imagination  than  what  be  had;  so,  notwithstwidicgthecatapultaand 
battering-ram,  and  his  bitter  imprecation  about  them,  he  was  just 
beginning  to  triumph. 

When  Trim's  answer  in  an  instant  tore  the  laurel  from  hia  brows, 
and  twisted  it  to  pieces. 


CHAPTER    XXVII. 

Tura  unfortunate  draw-bridge  of  yours,  quoth  my  father —  God 
bless  your  Honor,  cried  Trim,  'tis  a  bridge  for  master's  nose.  In 
bringing  him  into  the  world  -with  his  vile  instruments,  he  has 
crusb'd  his  nose,  Snsamiah  says,  as  flat  as  a  pan-cake  to  his  face,  and 
he  is  making  a  false  bridge  with  a  jiece  of  cotton,  and  a  thin  piece 
of  whalebone  out  of  Susannah's  stays,  to  raise  it  up. 

Lead  me,  brother  Toby,  cried  my  father,  to  my  room  tliis  in- 
stant. 
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on  AFTER    XXVIII. 

FiiOM  LLe  first  momeut  I  sat  down  to  write  my  life  for  tlie  amuse- 
ment of  the  world,  and  mj  opinions  for  its  instruction,  has  a  cloud 
inaensibly  been  gathering  over  my  father.  A  tide  of  little  evils  and 
distresses  has  been  setting  in  against  him,  JTot  one  thing,  as  he 
observed  himself,  lias  gone  right ;  and  now  ia  the  storm  thioken'd 
eaA  going  to  break,  and  ponr  down  fall  upon  his  head. 

I  enter  upon  this  part  of  my  story  in  the  most  pensive  and  melan- 
choly frame  of  mind  that  ever  sympathetic  breast  was  touclied  with. 
My  nerves  relax  as  I  tell  it.  Eveiy  lino  I  write,  I  feel  an  abatement 
of  the  quickness  of  my  pulse,  and  of  that  careless  alacrity  with  it, 
which  every  day  of  my  life  prompts  me  to  say  and  write  a  thousand 
things  I  should  not:  and  this  moment,  that  I  last  dipped  my  pen 
into  my  ink,  I  could  not  help  taking  notice  what  a  cautious  air  of 
sad  composure  and  solemnity  there  appear'd  in  my  manner  of  doing 
it.  Lord  I  how  different  from  the  rash  jerks  and  hare-brdn'd  sqnirta 
thou  art  wont,  Tristram,  to  transact  it  with  in  other  humors — drop- 
ping thy  pen,  spurting  thy  ink  about  thy  table  and  thy  books,  as  if 
thy  pen  and  thy  ink,  thy  boots  and  thy  furniture,  cost  thee  nothing  I 


CHAPTER    XXIX. 

I  won't  go  about  to  argue  the  point  with  you :  'tis  so ;  and  I  am 
persuaded  of  it,  Madam,  as  much  as  can  be,  "That  both  man  and 
woman  beai'  pdn  or  sorrow  (and,  for  anglit  I  know,  pleasure  too) 
best  in  a  horizontal  position." 

The  moment  my  father  got  up  into  his  chamber,  he  threw  himself 
prMtrate  across  Lis  bed  in  the  wildest  disorder  imaglnabl?,  but  at 
the  same  time  in  the  most  lamentable  attitude  of  a  man  borne  down 
with  sorrows,  that  ever  the  eye  of  pity  dropp'd  a  tear  for.     The 


.vGoo^le 


palm  of  his  right  hand,  as  ha  fell  upon  the  bed,  receiving  his  fore- 
head, and  covering  the  greatest  part  of  hoth  his  eyes,  gently  snnk 
down  with  his  head  (h^  elbow  giving  way  backwards)  till  his  nose 
touch'd  the  qnilt ;  his  left  aim  hong  insensibly  over  the  ade  of  the 
bed,  hia  knuoltlea  reclining  upon  the  handle  of  tlie  charabor-pot^ 
which  peep'd  out  beyond  tlie  valance;  his  right  leg  (his  left  being 
drawn  up  towards  his  body)  hung  half  over  the  side  of  tlie  bed,  the 
edge  of  it  pressing  upon  his  shin-bone.  He  felt  it  not.  A  fis'd, 
hiliesihlB  sorrow  took  possession  of  every  line  of  hia  face.  He  sigh'd 
once,  heav'd  his  breast  often,  but  uttered  not  a  word. 

An  old  set-stiteh'd  chaii",  valanced  and.  fringed  aronnd  with  party- 
colored  worsted  bohs,  stood  at  the  bed's  head,  opposite  to  the  side 
where  my  father's  head  reolin'd.    My  nnole  Toby  sat  him  down  in  it. 

Before  an  affliction  is  digested,  consolation  ever  comes  too  soon; 
and  after  it  is  digested,  it  oomes  too  late ;  so  that  you  see,  Madam, 
there  is  but  a  mark  between  these  two,  as  fine  almost  as  a  hair,  for  a 
comforter  to  take  aim.  at.  My  imols  Toby  waa  always  either  on  this 
side  or  on  that  of  it,  and  wonld  often  say,  he  believed  in  his  heoi't  he 
could  as  soon  hit  the  longitude;  for  this  reason,  when  he  sat  down  in 
the  chair,  he  drew  the  curtain  a  little  forwards,  and  having  a  teai'  at 
every  one's  service,  he  pull'd  out  a  cambric  handkerchief,  gave  a  low 
sigh,  but  held  liis  peace. 


CHAPTEE    XXX. 

"Ail  is  not  gain  that  is  got  into  the  purse."  So  that,  notwith- 
standing my  father  had  the  happiness  of  reading  the  oddest  books 
in  the  universe,  and  had,  moreover,  in  himself,  the  oddest  way  of 
thinking  that  ever  man  in  it  was  bless'd  with,  yet  it  had  this  draw- 
back upon  him  after  all,  that  it  laid  him  open  to  some  of  the  oddest 
and  most  whimsical  distresses ;  of  whicli  this  pai'ticular  one,  which 
he  sui)k  under  .at  present,  is  as  strong  an  example  as  can  be  given. 

No  doubt,  the  breaking  down  of  the  bridge  of  a  child's  nose,  by 
the  edge  of  a  pair  of  forceps,  however  scientifically  applied,  wonld 
yes  any  raiin  in  the  world  who  was  at  so  much  pains  ji].  begetting  n 
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child  as  my  fetter  was ;  yet  it  will  a&t  aocoimt  for  the  estraTagance 
of  his  affliction,  nor  will  it  justify  the  nnohristiaa  manner  lie  aban- 
doned and  aurreadered  himself  up  to. 

To  esplain.  this,  I  must  leftYe  him  upon  the  bed  for  half  an  hou,!-, 
and  mj  uncle  Toby,  in  bis  old  fringed  chab',  sitting  beside  biin. 


t  H  il  TTP    S\XI 

I  THINK  it  A  Msn  nmeaaonable  demand,  euel  my  ^leat  grand- 
fatbe  tn  isfmg  np  the  pipei  and  tbrowiug  it  npon  tbs  table  By 
tbiB  acoonnt  Madam  yon  have  but  two  thousand  pounds  iortune, 
and  not  a  shdlmg  n  ot  e  and  }  ou  insiRt  i  pon  ha\  ng  three  hnndred 
pounds  a  yearjomture  tor  it. 

"Beoaase,"  replied  my  gi^eat-gi-audmotlier,  "yon  havo  little  or  no 
HMO,  Sir." 

Now,  before  I  Yentnre  to  make  use  of  the  word  Nose  a  second 
time,  to  avoid  all  oonfuaion  in  what  will  be  said  upon  it,  in  this 
interesting  part  of  my  story,  it  may  not  be  amisa  to  esplain  my  own 
meaning,  and  define,  with  all  possible  esactnesB  and  precision,  what 
I  would  wdhngly  he  understood  to  mean  by  the  term ;  being  of  the 
opmion,  that  tis  owing  to  the  negligence  and  perveraeness  of  writers 
m  despising  this  precaution,  and  to  nothing  else,  that  al!  the  polemi- 
cal writings  m  divmity  aie  not  as  clear  and  demonstrative  as  those 
upon  a  Will  o'  tJte  TTisp,  or  any  other  sound  part  of  philosophy  and 
natural  pmsmt,  in  older  to  which,  what  have  you  to  do,  before  you 
Bet  out,  unless  yon  intend  to  go  puzzling  on  to  the  day  of  judgment, 
but  to  give  the  world  a  good  definition,  and  stand  to  it^  of  the  main 
w  ord  you  have  most  occasion  for,  changing  it,  Sir,  as  yon  would  a 
guinea,  into  small  com,  which  done,  let  the  father  of  confiision 
puzzle  you,  if  he  um,  oi  put  a  different  idea  either  into  your  head, 
or  your  reader's  head  if  lie  knows  how. 

In  books  of  sturt  molality  and  close  reasoning,  such  as  this  I  am 
engaged  in,  the  neglect  is  inexcusable;  and  heaven  is  witness  how 
the  world  has  revengud  itself  upon  me  for  leaving  so  many  openings 
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to  equivocal  strictures,  and  for  depending  so  muoli  aa  I  have  done, 
all  along,  upon  the  cleanliness  of  my  readers'  imaginations. 

Here  are  two  senses,  cried  Eagenius  as  we  wallc'd  along,  pointing 
witb  the  forefinger  of  his  right  hand  to  the  word  creDioe,  in  the  forty- 
eighth  page  of  this  hook  of  hooks ;  here  ai'O  two  senses,  quoth  he. 
And  here  are  two  roads,  replied  I,  turning  short  upon  him,  a  dirty 
and  a  clean  one,  which  shall  we  take?  The  clean,  by  all  means, 
replied  Eugenius.  Eugenins,  said  I,  stepping  before  him,  and  laying 
my  haad  upon  his  breast,  to  define  is  to  distrust.  Thus  I  trinrnphed 
over  Eugenius ;  but  I  triumphed  over  him,  as  I  always  do,  lilie  a  fool. 
'Tis  my  comfort,  however,  I  am  not  an  obstinate  one ;  therefore, 

I  define  a  nose  as  follows,  entreating  only  beforehand,  and  beseech- 
ing my  readers,  both  male  and  female,  of  what  age,  complexion,  and 
condition  soever,  for  the  love  of  God  and  their  own  souls,  to  guard 
against  the  temptations  and  suggestiona  of  the  Devil,  and  suffer  him 
by  no  art  or  wile  to  put  any  other  ideas  into  their  minds  than  what 
I  put  into  my  definition :  for  by  the  word  ITcm,  throughout  all  this  . 
long  chapter  of  noses,  and  in  every  other  part  of  my  work  whei-e  tlie 
word  Ifose  oconi's,  I  declare  by  that  word  I  mean  a  nose,  and  notliing 


OHAPTEE    XXXII. 

"BEOATTsa,"  qnotJi  my  great-grandmother,  repeating  the  words 
again,  "yon  have  little  or  no  nose,  Sir." 

S'death  I  cried  my  great-grandfather,  clapping  his  hand  upon  his 
nose,  'tis  not  so  small  as  that  comes  to ;  'tis  a  fiill  inch  longer  than 
my  father's.  Now,  my  great-grandfather's  nose  was  for  all  the  world 
like  unto  the  noses  of  all  the  men,  women,  and  children  whom  Pan- 
tagruel  fonnd  dwelling  upon  the  island  of  Ennasin.  By  the  way,  if 
yo.u  would  know  the  strange  way  of  getting  a-kic  amongst  so  flat- 
nosed  a  people,  you  must  read  the  book;  find  it  out  yourself  you 

'Twas  shaped,  Sir,  like  an  ace  of  clubs. 

'Tis  a  full  inch,  continued  my  great-grandfather,  pressing  up  the 
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ridge  of  liis  nose  witt  his  finger  and  tliumb ;  and  repeiiting  his  asser- 
tion, 'tio  !i  full  inch  loiigei",  Madam,  tlinn  my  fatiier's.  You  mtist 
meiui  jiiiir  unole's,  raplied  my  gi'eat-graiidmotlicr. 

My  gi'eat-gi'ondfatlior  was  convinced.    He  untwisted  the  paper, 
aiid  signed  tho  article. 


CHAPTEE  XXXIJl. 

"What  ah  imconscionable  jointure,  my  dear,  do  we  pay  out  of  tiiB 
small  estate  of  ours !  quotli  my  grandraotlier  to  my  grandfather. 

Ky  fatber,  replied  my  grandfather,  had  no  more  nose,  my  dear, 
saving  the  mark,  than  there  is  upon  tlie  back  of  ray  hand. 

Now,  yoTi  must  know,  that  my  gi'eat-grandmother  ouUived  my 
grandfather  twelve  years;  so  tliat  my  father  had  the  jointure  to  pay, 
a  hundred  and  iifty  pounds  half-yearly  (on  Michaelmas  and  Lady-day) 
during  all  that  time. 

No  man  diacharged  pecuniary  obligations  with  a  better  grace  than 
my  father ;  and  as  far  as  a  hundred  pounds  went,  he  would  fling  it 
Tipoa  the  table,  guinea  by  guinea,  with  that  spirited  jerk  of  an  hon- 
est welcome,  with  which  generous  souls,  and  generous  souls  only, 
are  able  to  iling  down  money ;  hut  as  soon  as  ever  he  entered  upon 
the  odd  fifty,  he  generally  gave  a,  loud  Jiem  !  rubbed  the  side  of  his 
nose  leisurely  with  tlie  flat  part  of  his  fore-flnger,  inserted  his  iiwid 
cautiously  betwixt  his  head  and  the  cawl  of  his  wig,  loob'd  at  both 
aides  of  every  guinea  as  he  parted  witli  it,  and  seldom  could  get  to 
the  end  of  the  fifty  pounds,  without  pulling  out  his  handkerchiel^  and 
wiping  his  temples. 

Defend  me,  gracious  Heaven  I  from  those  persecuting  spirits  who 
loalie  no  allowance  for  tliese  workings  within  us.  Never,  O  never 
may  I  lay  down  in  their  tents,  who  cannot  relax  the  engine,  and  feel 
pity  for  the  force  of  education,  and  the  prevalence  of  opinions  long 
derived  from  ancestors. 

For  three  generations  at  least,  this  tenet  in  favor  of  long  noses  had 
gradually  been  taking  root  in  our  family.  TsADiTioif  was  all  along 
on  its  side,  and  Istbeest  wm  every  half-year  stepping  in  to  strengthen 
it;  so  that  the  whimsicality  of  my  father's  brwn  was  so  far  from  hav- 
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iag  the  whole  honor  of  this,  as  it  had  of  almost  all  his  other  strange 
notions ;  for,  in  a  great  measnre,  he  miglit  have  said  to  hare  snck'd 
this  in  with  his  motiier's  milt.  He  did  his  paj't,  liowover.  If  edn- 
oation  planted  the  mistake  (in  case  it  was  one)  my  father  watered  it, 
and  ripened  it  to  perfection. 

He  would  often  declare,  in  speaking  his  thoughts  npon  the  auhject, 
that  he  did  not  conoeive  how  the  gi'eatest  family  in  England  could 
stand  it  out  againat  an  uninterrupied  succession  of  sis  or  seven  short 
noses.  And  for  the  contrary  re^on,  he  would  generally  add ;  That 
it  must  he  one  of  the  greatest  prohlema  in  civil  life,  where  the  same 
nnmher  of  long  and  joDy  noses,  following  one  anotlier  in  a  direct  line, 
did  not  raise  and  hoist  it  np  into  the  hest  vacancies  in  the  kingdom. 
He  wonld  often  boast  that  the  Shandy  Family  rank'd  very  high  in 
king  Harry  the  Tlllth's  time;  but  owed  its  rise  to  no  state  engine, 
he  would  say,  but  to  that  only ;  bnt  that,  like  other  families,  he  would 
add,  it  had  left  the  tarn  of  the  wheel,  and  hod  never  recovered  the 
hlow  of  my  great  grandfather's  nose.  It  was  an  aee  of  cluhs  indeed,  he 
would  cry,  shaking  his  head :  and  as  vile  a  one  for  an  unfortunate 
family  as  ever  turned  up  trumps. 

Tfur  and  softly,  gentle  reader  1  where  is  thy  fancy  carrying  thee  3 
If  there  is  truth  in  man,  by  my  great-gi-andfather's  nose,  I  mean  the 
estemal  organ  of  smelling,  or  that  part  of  man  which  stands  promi- 
nent in  his  faee,  and  which,  painters  say,  ingood  jolly  noses  and  well 
proportioned  faces  should  comprehend  a  full  third !  that  is  measured 
downwai-ds  from  the  setting  on  of  the  hair. 

What  a  life  of  it  has  an  author,  at  this  pass  I 


CHAPTER    XXXLY. 

It  is  a  singular  blessing,  that  nature  has  form'd  the  mind  of  man 
with  the  same  happy  backwardness  and  renitency  against  conviction, 
whidi  is  observed  in  old  doga — "  of  not  leai'nicg  new  ti'icks." 

"What  a  shuttlecock  of  a  fellow  would  the  greatest  philosopher  that 
ever  existed  be  whisk'd  into  at  once,  did  he  read  such  books,  and 
olisei-ve  such  facts  and  think  such  tlioughta,  aa  wonld  eternally  ba 
making  him  change  sides  I 
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Kow,  Toy  father,  (is  I  toM  jon  kst  year,  detested  all  this ;  He  picked 
Tip  an  opinion,  sir,  as  a  man  in  a  state  of  nature  picks  up  an  apple : 
itbeeomes  his  oivn;  and  if  he  is  a  man  of  spirit,  he  would  loss  his 
life  rather  than  give  it  up. 

I  am  awai'6  thatDidius,  the  great  oiviiian,  will  contest  this  point, 
and  orj  out  against  mo  I  Wlienoecomes  this  man's  i-ight  to  this  apple? 
ex  eonfesw,}m  will  say,  things  were  in  a  state  of  nature;  the  apple  is 
as  mueh  Frank's  apple  as  John's.  Pray  Mr.  Shandy  what  patent  has 
he  to  shew  for  it  ?  and  how  did  it  begin  to  be  his  ?  was  it  when  he 
set  his  heart  upon  it!  or  when  he  gathered  it?  or  when,  he  chew'd 
it !  or  when  he  roasted  it !  or  when  he  peel'd  it !  or  when  he  brought 

ithome!  or  when  he  digested  it!  or  when  he 3    Fop 'tis  plsdn, 

sir,  if  the  first  picking  up  of  the  apple,  made  it  not  his,  no  subsequent 
act  could. 

Brother  Didius,  Tribonius  will  answer — (now  Trihonius  tlie  ci"vilian 
and  church-lawyer's  beard  being  three  inches  and  a  half,  and  three 
eighths  longer  than  Didius  his  beard,  I'm  glad  he  takes  tlie  cudgel's 
for  me;  so  I  give  myself  no  farther  trouble  abont  the  answer.) 
Brother  Didius,  Tribonius  will  say,  it  is  a  decreed  case,  as  you  may 
find  it  in  the  fragments  of  Grogorius  and  Hennoginea's  codes,  and  in 
all  the  codes  from  Justinian's  down  to  the  codes  of  Louis  and  Des 
Eans,  tliat  the  sweat  of  a  man's  brows,  and  the  esndations  of  aman's 
hrfuns,  are  as  much  a  man's  own  property  as  the  breeches  upon  his 
backside ;  which  said  exudations,  &o.,  being  dropp'd  upon  the  said 
apple  hy  the  labor  of  finding  it,  and  picking  it  up ;  and  being  ntore- 
over  indissolubly  wasted,  and  as  indissolubly  annei'd,  by  the  picker 
up,  to  the  thing  picked  up,  carried  home,  roasted,  peel'd  eaten  digested, 
and  so  on,  'tis  evident  that  the  gatherer  of  the  app]e,  in  so  doing,  has 
mix'd  up  something  which  was  his  own,  witli  the  apple  which  was 
not  his  own ;  by  which  means  he  has  acquired  a  property ;  or,  in 
other  words,  the  apple  is  John's  apple. 

By  the  same  learned  chain  of  reasoning,  my  father  stood  up  for  all 
his  opinions ;  he  had  spared  no  pains  in  picking  them  up,  and  the 
more  tbey  lay  out  of  the  common  way,  the  better  still  was  his  title. 
Ko  mortal  claimed  them ;  they  had  cost  him,  moreover,  as  much 
labor  in  cooking  and  digesting  as  in  the  caae  above ;  so  that  they 
might  well  and  truly  be  said  to  be  of  his  own  goods  and  chattels. 
Accordingly  he  held  fast  by  'em,  both  by  teeth  and  claws,  would  fly 
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to  whatever  he  conid  lay  Ma  liaacls  on,  and,  in  a  word,  woulij  entrench 
and  fortify  them  round  with  as  many  drcumvaJIations  and  breast- 
works as  my  imcia  Toby  would  n  oitadel. 

There  was  one  plaguy  rub  in  the  way  of  this ;  the  scarcity  of  mar 
teriala  to  make  any  thing  of  a  defence  with,  in.  case  of  a  smart  attack ; 
inasmnob  as  few  men  of  great  genina  had  eseroised  their  parts  in 
writing  books  upon  the  subject  of  great  noses.  By  the  trotting  of 
my  lean  horse,  the  thing  is  incredible  I  and  I  am  quite  lost  in  my 
miderstaoding,  when  I  am  conaidericg  what  a  treasure  of  precious 
time  Mid  talents  together  has  been  wasted  upon  worse  objects,  and 
bow  taany  millions  of  books,  in  all  languages,  and  in  ail  possible  types 
and  bindings,  have  been  fabricated  on  points  not  half  so  much  tend- 
ing to  the  unity  and  peace-making  of  the  world  I  What  was  to  be 
had,  however,  he  set  the  greater  store  by;  and  though  my  father 
would  oft-times  sport  with  my  miole  Toby's  library,  which,  by  the 
hy,  was  ridiculous  enough,  yet  at  the  very  same  time  he  did  it,  he 
oolleoted  every  hook  and  treatise  which  bad  been  systematically  wrote 
upon  noaes,  with  as  mnch  care  as  my  honest  uncle  Toby  had  done 
those  npon  military  architecture,  'Tis  true,  a  much  less  table  would 
have  held  them ;  but  that  was  not  thy  transgression  my  deal"  mide. 

Here,  but  why  here,  rather  than  in  any  other  part  of  my  story !  I 
am  not  able  to  tell,  but  here  it  is ;  my  lieait  stops  me  to  pay  to  thee 
my  dear  nude  Toby,  once  for  all  tlie  tribute  I  owe  thy  goodness. 
Here  let  me  thrust  my  chair  aside,  and  kneel  down  upon  the  gi-ound 
whUat  I  am  pouring  forth  the  wai-mest  sentiment  of  love  for  thee,  and 
veneration  for  the  esoellenoy  of  thy  character,  that  ever  virtue  and 
nature  kindled  in  a  nephew's  bosom.  Peace  and  comfort  rest  for  ever- 
more upon  thy  head  1  Thou  enviedst  no  man's  comforts,  insultedst 
no  man's  opinions ;  thou  blackendest  no  man's  character,  devouredst 
no  man's  bread  1  Gentle,  with  faithful  Trim  behind  thee,  didst  thon 
ramble  round  the  little  circle  of  pleasure,  justling  no  Creature  in  the 
way :  for  each  one's  sorrows  thou  hadst  a  tear ;  for  each  man's  need 
thon  hadst  a  shilling. 

Whilst  I  am  worth  one  to  pay  a  weeder,  thy  path  from  the  door  to 
thy  bowHng-green  shall  never  be  gi-own  up.  Whilst  there  is  a  rood 
and  a  half  of  land  in  the  Shandy  family  thy  fortifications,  my  deal" 
uncle  Toby,  shall  never  bo  demolish'd. 
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CHAPTER    SSXV. 

Mt  father's  coUeotion  was  not  gi-eat ;  but,  to  make  amends,  iC  was 
curious;  and  conseijuontly  he  was  some  time  in  making  it;  lie  had 
the  gi'eat  giiod  fortune,  however,  to  set  off  well,  in  getting  Brusoaia- 
bUle's  prologue  upon  long  noses,  almost  for  nothing ;  for  he  gave  no 
more  for  BruaoambUle  than  three  half-crowns,  owing  indeed  to  the 
strong  fanoj'  which  the  stall-man  saw  my  father  had  for  the  book, 
the  moment  he  laid  his  hands  npon  it.  There  are  not  thi'ee  Bmsoam- 
hilles  in  Ohi-istendom,  sdd  the  stall-man,  except  what  are  ohain'd  up 
in  the  libraries  of  the  curious.  My  father  flung  down,  ttie  money  as 
qnick  aa  lightning,  took  Bruscambille  into  his  bosom,  hied  home  from 
Piccadilly  to  Oolemim-street  with  it^  aa  he  would  have  liied  home 
witli  a  treasure,  without  taking  his  hand  once  off  from  Bruscambille 
all  the  way. 

To  those  who  do  not  yet  know  of  which  gender  Bruscambille  is, 
inasmuch  as  a  prologue  upon  long  noses  might  easily  be  done  by 
either,  'twill  be  no  objection  against  tlie  eimile — to  say.  That  when 
my  father  got  home,  he  solaced,  himself  with  Bruscambille  after  tlie 
manner  in  which,  'tis  ten  to  one,  your  Worship  solaced  yourself  with 
your  first  mistress  1— that  is,  from  momiiig  even  unto  night ;  ■which, 
by  the  bye,  how  delightful  soeyer  it  may  prove  to  the  enamorato,  is 
of  little  or  no  entertainment  at  all  to  by-standers.  Take  notice,  I  go 
no  farthei'  with  the  simile;  my  father's  eye  was  greatei'  tlian  his 
appetite,  his  zeal  greater  tJian  bis  knowledge,  he  oool'd,  his  affections 
became  dirided;  be  got  hold  of  Prignita,  pnrcliaaed  Soroderus,  An- 
-drea  Parteus,  Bouohet's  Evening  Conferences,  and,  above  all,  the 
great  and  learned  Hafea  Slawkenbergius ;  of  which,  aa  I  shall  have 
much  to  Bay  by  and  by,  I  will  say  nothing  now. 


HosleflbyGoOgk' 


OJIAPTEE    SXXVI. 

Or  all  tlie  tracts  my  father  was  at  the  pains  to  pi-ooure  and  study, 
!n  support  of  Ids  hypothesis,  there  was  not  any  one  wherein  he  felt 
a  more  omel  disappointment  at  tirat,  than  the  celehrated  Dialogue 
between  Pamphagus  and  Codes,  written  by  the  chaste  pen  of  the 
great  and  venerable  Erasmns,  upon  the  vai'lons  ■ases  and  seasonable 
application  of  long  noses.  "Sow  don't  let  Satan,  my  deai-  girl,  in  this 
chapter,  take  advantage  of  any  one  spot  of  rising  ground  to  get 
astnde  of  yonr  imagination,  if  yon  can  any  ways  help  it;  or,  if  he  is 
BO  nimble  as  to  slip  on,  let  me  beg  of  yoti,  like  an  nnback'd  filly,  to 
JHai:  it,  io  squirt  it,  to  jump  it,  to  rear  it,  to  'bound,  it,  and  to  Mek  it, . 
with  long  iieks,  and  short  Meis,  till,  like  Tickletoby's  mare,  yon  break 
a  strap  or  a  crupper,  and  throw  his  Worship  into  the  dirt.  Ton  need 
not  kill  him. 

And  pray,  who  was  Tickletoby's  mai'e  f  'Tis  juat  as  disci-editable 
and  unsehoiar-liiie  a  question.  Sir,  as  to  have  aslied  what  year  (ai  urb. 
eon.)  the  second  Pnnio  war  broke  ont.  Who  was  Tickletoby's  mare) 
Read,  read,  read,  read,  my  unlearned  reader  1  read,  or,  by  the  know- 
ledge of  the  great  Saint  Paraleipomenon,  I  tell  you  beforehand,  yon 
had  better  throw  down  the  book  at  once ;  for  without  nvuch  reading, 
by  which  your  Eeverence  knows  I  mean  m.v.clh  knowledge,  you  will 
no  more  be  able  to  penetrate  the  moral  of  the  nest  marbled  page 
(motley  emblem  of  iny  work !)  than  the  world  with  all  its  sagacity 
has  been  able  to  unravel  the  many  opinions,  transactions,  and  truths, 
which  still  lie  mystically  hid  under  the  dark  veil  of  the  black  one. 
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OnAPTEE    SXXVII, 

'^^n'BILms  paniUf  hujvs  ncnif"  qnotii  Parapiagns ;  thatia,  "Hj 
nose  lias  been  the  mating  of  me."  "  Hec  est  cw  pcemteat, "  replies 
Oooles;  ttfttiB,  "How  the  deuce  should  sucli  a  nose  fail?" 

The  dootrine,  you  see,  was  laid  down  by  Erasmus,  as  my  fatlier 
■wished  it,  witli  the  utmost  plainness;  bnt  my  father's  disappoii^t- 
ment  was,  in  flading  nothing  more  from  so  able  a  pen,  but  the  bai'e 
fact  itself;  without  any  of  that  speoulative  snbtilty  or  ambidexterity 
of  argumentation  upon,  it,  wMoli  Heaven  had  bestow'd  upon  mau,  on. 
purpose  to  investigate  Tnitb,  and  flglit  for  her  on  all  sides.  My 
father  pish'd  and  pugh'd  at  first  most  terribly.  'Tia  worth  something 
to  have  a  good  name.  As  the  dialogue  was  of  Eraamna,  my  father 
soon  came  to  himself,  and  read  it  over  and  ovei'  again,  with  great 
application,  studying  every  word  and  every  syllable  of  it,  through 
and  througli,  in  its  most  strict  and  literal  interpretation.  He  could 
still  make  nothing  of  it,  that  way.  Mayhap,  there  ia  more  meant 
than  is  said  in  it,  quoth  my  father.  Learned  men,  brother  Toby, 
don't  write  dialogues  upon  long  noses  for  nothing.  I'll  study  the 
mystic  and  the  allegoric  aense.  Here  is  some  room  to  tui-n  a  man's 
self  in,  brother. 

My  Mher  read  on; 

Now  I  find  it  needful  to  inform  yonr  Eeveiences  ind  'Woi-ships, 
that  besides  the  many  nautical  uses  of  long  noses  enumerated  by 
Erasmus,  tlie  dialogist  affirmeth,  that  a  long  no'e  is  not  without  its 
domestic  oonvenienoes  also;  for  .that,  in  case  of  distress,  and  for 
want  of  a  pair  of  bellows,  it  will  do  excellently  well,  a 
focwm,  (to  stir  up  the  fire.) 

jSTatur©  had  been  prodigal  in  her  gifts  to  my  father  beyond  m 
and  had  sown  the  seeds  of  verbal  criticism  as  deep  within  him,  ag 
she  had  done  the  seeds  of  all  other  knowledge ;  so  that  he  had  got 
oat  his  penknife,  and  was  trying  experiments  upon  the  sentence,  to 
see  if  he  conld  not  scratch  some  better  sense  into  it.  I've  got  within 
a  single  letter,  brother  Toby^  cried  my  father,  of  Erasmus  his  mystic 
meaning.     Yon  are  neai'  enough,  brother,  replied  my  imcle,  in  all 
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Paliaiv  I  cried  my  father,  Bcratoliicg  on,  I  miglit  as  woll 
be  seven  miles  off — I've  done  it,  said  my  father,  snapping  his  Angel's. 
Bee,  mj  dear  brotlier  Toby,  how  I  have  mended  tiie  sense.  Ent  you 
have  marr'd  ft  word,  replied  my  uncle  Toby.  My  father  put  on  his 
fipeotaoles,  bit  his  lip,  and  tore  out  thB  leaf  in  a  pussion. 


on  AFTER    XXXVIII. 

O  SLAWEBiraratonja  I  thon  faithful  anfllyaer  of  my  Disgri^ias,  tliou 
sad  foreteller  of  so  many  of  the  whips  and  short  turns  which  in  one 
stage  or  other  of  my  life  have  come  slap  upon  me  from  the  ehortness 
of  my  nose,  and  no  other  oanse  that  I  am  consoiOas  of,  teli  me, 
Slawkecbergins I  .what  secret  impulse  was  it!  what  intonation  of 
voice?  whence  came  it?  how  did  it  soimd  in  thy  ears  f  art,  thou  sure 
thon  heard'st  it!  which  first  cried  out  to  thee,  Go,  go,  Slawken- 
berginsl  dedicate  the  labors  of  thy  life,  neglect  thy  pastimes,  call 
forth  all  the  powers  and  faculties  of  thy  nature,  macerate  tliyself  in 
tlie  service  of  manltind  1  aiid  write  a  grand  ror.io  for  them,  upon  the 
subject  of  their  noses. 

How  the  commnnication  was  conveyed  into  Slawlseubergius's  sen- 
sorium,  so  that  Slawkenbergins  should  know  whose  finger  touch'd 
the  key,  and  whose  hand  it  was  thnt  blew  the  bellows,  as  Hafen 
Slawteubergiua  has  been  dead  and  laid  in  his  gi-ave  above  fourscore 
and  ten  years,  we  oau  only  raise  conjectures. 

Slawtenbergius  was  play'd  upon,  for  aught  I  know,  like  one  of 
Whitfield's  disciples;  that  is,  with  such  a  distinct  intelligence,  Sir, 
of  which  of  the  two  maaters  it  was  that  had  been  prsfltlaing  upon 
his  instrument,  as  to  make  all  reasoning  upon  it  needless. 

For  in  tlie  account  which  Hafen  Slawkenbergius  gives  the  world 
of  his  motives  and  occasions  for  writing,  and  spending  so  many  yeai's 
of  his  life  npon  this  one  work,  towards  the  end  of  his  prolegomena; 
which,  by  the  bye,  should  have  come  first,  bat  the  bookbinder  has 
most  injudicioasly  placed  it  betwixt  the  analytical  contents  of  the 
book  and  the  book  itself,  he  informs  his  reader,  Tliat  ever  since  he 
had  arrived  at  the  age  of  discernment,  and  was  able  to  sit  down 


jvGoo^lc 


coolly,  and  consider  within  himself  the  true  state  and  condition  of 
man,  ani  distingnish  the  main  end  and  design  of  his  heing;  or,  to 
sliorten  my  trauslotioa,  for  Slawkenhergins's  book  is  in  Latin,  and 
not  a  little  prolis  in  thispasaage;  ever  since  I  understood,  quoth 
Slawkenbei-gius,  any  thing,  or  rather  wMt  was  what,  and  could  per- 
ceive that  the  point  of  long  nose*  had  heen  too  loosely  handled  by 
all  who  had  gone  before,  have  I,  Slawkenbergina,  felt  a  strong  im- 
pulse, with  a  mighty  and  imresiatible  call  within  me,  to  gird  up  my- 
eelf  to  this  undertaking. 

And  to  do  justice  to  Slawkenbergius,  he  has  entered  the  list  with 
a  stronger  lanoe,  and  taken  a  much  larger  career  in  it,  tlian  any  one 
man  wlio  had  ever  entered  it  before  him :  and,  indeed,  in  motif 
respeots,  deserves  to  be  en-nidt'd  as  a  prototype  for  all  writere,  of 
volumiuona  works  at  least,  to  model  their  books  by;  for  he  has 
taken  in,  Sir,  the  whole  subject,  esamined  every  part  of  it  Malecti- 
cally,  then  brouglit  it  into  full  day ;  dilucidating  it  with  all  the  light 
which  either  the  collision  of  his  own  natiu'al  parts  could  strike,  or 
the  profonndest  knowledge  of  the  acienoes  had  empowered  him  to 
cast  upon  it ;  collating,  eolleoting,  and  compiling ;  begging,  borrow- 
ing, and  stealing,  as  he  went  along,  all  that  had  been  wrote  or 
wrangled  thereupon  in  the  schools  and  porticoes  of  t!ie  learned ;  bo 
that  Slawkenhergiua  his  book  may  properly  be  considered,  not  only 
as  a  model,  bnt  aa  a  thorough-stitched  Dionsr  and  i-egular  institute  of 
noses,  comprehending  in  it  all  that  is  or  can  be  needful  to  be  known 
about  them. 

For  this  cause  it  is  that  I  forbear  to  speak  of  so  many  (otherwiae) 
valuable  books  and  treatises  of  my  father's  collecting,  wrote  either 
plump  upon  noses,  or  collaterally  touching  them;  such  for  instance 
as  Prignitz,  now  lying  upon  the  table  before  me,  who  with  inflnito 
learning,  and  from  the  most  candid  and  scholar-like  examination  of 
above  four  thousand  different  skulls,  in  upwards  of  twenty  charnel- 
houses  in  Silesia,  which  he  had  rummaged,  has  informed  us,  that  the 
mensuration  and  configuration  of  the  osseous  or  bony  parts  of  human 
noses,  or  any  given  tract  of  country,  escept  Grim  Tai'tary,  where 
they  are  all  crush'd  down  by  the  thumb,  so  that  no  judgment  can  ha 
formed  upon  them,  are  much  nearer  alike  than  the  world  imagines; 
the  difference  amongst  them  being,  he  says,  a  mere  trifle,  not  worth, 
taking  notice  of;  hut  that  the  size  and  jollity  of  every  Individual 
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nose,  and  by  wMoli  one  nose  ranks  above  tiiiother,  and  beoi-a  a  Ughei* 
piico,  is  owing  to  the  cartilaginous  and  mnscnlar  pai-ts  of  it,  into 
whose  duots  and  sinuses  tiie  blood  and  animal  spirits  being  impell'd 
and  diiven  by  the  warmth  and  force  of  the  imagination,  whicli  is  bnt 
a  step  from  it  (bating  tbe  case  of  idiots,  wiiom  Vrignila,  who  had 
lived  many  years  in  Tnrkey,  supposes  under  the  more  immediate  tute- 
lage of  heavea)™it  so  happens,  and  ever  must,  says  Prignitz,  that  the 
escellency  of  the  nose  is  in  a  direct  ai-ithmetioal  proportion  to  the 
esoeUenoy  of  the  wearer's  fancy. 

It  isfor  the  same  reason;  that  is,  because  'tis  all  oompreheoded 
in  Slawkenher^us,  that  I  say  nothing  liliewise  of  Scroderns  (Andrea) 
who,  all  the  world  Itnoics,  set  himself  to  oppngn  Prignitz  with  great 
violence ;  proving  it  in  his  own  way,  first  logically,  and  then  by  a 
series  of  stubborn  facts,  "  That  so  far  was  Prignitz  from  the  truth,  in 
afBi'ming  that  the  fancy  begat  the  nose,  that,  on  the  contrary,  the 
nose  bagat  the  fancy." 

The  learned  snspeoted  Soroderus  of  an  indecent  sophism  in  this; 
and  PrignitK  cried  out  aloud  in  the  dispute,  that  Scroderua  had  shifted 
the  idea  upon  him ;  but  Soroderns  went  on  maintaining  his  thesa. 

My  father  was  just  balancing  within  himself,  which  of  the  two 
sides  he  should  take  in  his  affair ;  when  Ambrose  Partens  decided  it 
in  a  moment,  and,  by  overthrowing  the  systems  both  of  Prignitz  and 
Soroderus,  drove  my  father  out  of  both  sides  of  the  conti'ovei-sy  at 


I  don't  acquaint  the  learned  reader — in  saying  it,  I  mention  it  only 
to  show  the  learned,  I  know  the  fact  myself. 

That  this  Ambrose  Parseus  was  chief  surgeon  and  no     m    d     t 
Prancis  tbe  Ninth  of  Prance ;  and  in  high  credit  with  h  1  tl 

two  preceding,  or  succeeding  kings  (I  know  not  which j— and  th  t 
except  in  the  slip  he  made  in  his  story  of  Taliaootius's  n     a,      d 
his  manner  of  setting  them  on,  he  was  esteemed  by  thewh  1      II  g 
of  physicians  at  that  time,  as  more  knowing  in  mat?        t 
than  any  one  who  had  ever  taken  them  in  hand. 

Now,  Ambrose  Pai'^us  convinced  my  father,  that  the  true  and  effi- 
cient cftnse  of  what  had  engaged  so  much  the  attention  of  the  world, 
and  upon  which  Prignitz  and  Soroderus  had  wasted  so  much  learn- 
ing and  fine  parts,  was  neither  tliis  nor  that ;  but  that  the  length  and 
0 
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goodness  of  the  nose  was  owiog  simplj  to  the  softness  and  fiacciditj 
in  the  urine's  hreast,  us  the  flatness  and  shortness  of  puisne  noaea 
was  to  the  firmness  and  elastic  repulsion  of  the  same  organ,  of  nutri- 
tion in  the  hale  and  lively;  which,  though  happy  for  the  women,  was 
the  imdoiog  of  the  child,  inasmuch  as  his  nose  was  so  annbb'd,  so 
i-ebuff'd,  BO  rebated,  and  so  refrigerated  thereby,  w  never  to  aixive 
ad  menmirmi  suom  legitimam  ;  but  that  in  ease  of  the  flaccidity  aad 
softness  of  the  nurse  or  mother's  breast,  by  sinising  into  it,  quoth 
Pai'Eeus,  a^  into  so  muoh  butter,  the  nose  was  oonforted,  nouriah'd, 
plurap'd  np,  re&'eah'd,  refocillated,  and  set  a  growing  for  ever. 

I  have  but  two  things  to  observe  of  Parasna ;  first.  That  he  proves 
and  explains  all  this  with  the  utmost  chastity  and  deeomm  of  exprM- 
sion :  tor  with,  may  his  soul  for  ever  rest  in  peace ! 

And,  seooiidly,  That  besides  the  systems  of  Piignitz  and  Soroderua, 
which  Ambrose  Pai'jeus  his  hypothesis  effectually  ovei'tiirew,  it  over- 
threw at  the  same  time  the  system  of  peace  and  harmony  of  our 
family ;  (.nd  for  three  days  together,  not  only  embroiled  matters  be- 
tween my  father  and  my  mother,  but  turn'd  likewise  the  whole 
house  and  every  thing  in  it,  except  my  ancle  Toby,  quite  upside 
down. 

Such  a  ridiculous  tale  of  a  dispute  between  a  man  and  his  wife, 
jiever  surdy  in  any  age  or  country,  got  vent  through  the  key-hole  of 
a  street-door. 

My, mother,  you  must  know,  but  I  have  fifty  thii^  more  necessary 
to  let  you  know  first;  I  have  a  hundred  diiBculties  Which.  I  have  pro- 
mised to  dear  up,  and  a  thousand  distresses  and  domeslio  misadven- 
tures crowding  in  upon  me  thick  and  threefold,  one  upon  the  neck  of 
another.  ■  A  cow  broke  in  (to-morrow  morning)  to  my  uncle  Toby's 
fortifications,  and  eat  up  two  rations  and  a  half  of  dried  grass,  tear- 
ing up  the  sods  with  it,  which  faced  his  hoi'u-work  and  covered  way. 
Trim  insists  upon  being  tried  by  a  court-martia],  the  coiv  to  be  shot. 
Slop  to  be  orudflw^d,  myself  to  ba  THst'/'am'd,  and  fit  my  veiy  bap- 
tism made  a  mai'tyr  of;  poor  unhappy  devils  as  we  all  are  I  I  want 
swaddling;  but  there  is  no  time  to  be  Jose  in  escl amotions,  I  have 
left  my  father  lying  across  his  bed,  my  uncle  Toby  iu  his  old  fringed 
ohiur,  Mttaig  beside  him,  and  promised  I  would  go  back  to  them  in 
half  mi  hour ;  and  five-aud -thirty  minutes  are  laps'd  already.  Of  all 
the  perpl«sitite5  a  mortal  autlior  was  ever  seen  in,  tliia  certainly  is 
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the  greatest ;  for  I  iave  Hafea  Slawkenbergius's  folio,  Sir,  to  flnisli ; 
a  dialogue  between  my  father  and  my  uncle  Toby,  upon  the  aolntion 
of  Prignitz,  Scrodems,  Ambrose  Parreus,  Paaocrates,  and  Grangou- 
aier  to  relate ;  a  tale  out  of  Slawkenbei-gius  to  ti'analate ;  and  all 
this  in  five  miQfttes  leas  than  no  time  at  all.  Such  a  head !  would  to 
Heavea  my  enemies  only  saw  the  inside  of  it. 


OHAPTEE  SXSIX. 


TiiELE        a  not  ai  y  o  e      ene  mo  e  ente       n  u     u  uai  funiilj 
an  1  to  lo    t  J    t  ce   n  th  s  po  nt   I  he  e  p  t  ofi    ny    aj  and  lay 

upon  tie  table  close  le  de  my  ml  ho-n  on  in  lose  t  raika 
ny  ie  la  at  on  to  fcl  e  world  oonoe  n  ug  thm  one  article  the  more 
solemn  That  I  bel  eye  m  mj  sonl  (nnlesa  mv  love  anl  jart  dty 
to  my  nnde  -stand  nj,  bl  nls  me)  the  hand  of  the  S  pren  e  Maker 
and  !Fi  ^t  Desgner  of  all  things  never  made  or  jnt  a  family  to 
gether  ( n  that  pe  od  at  least  ot  it  wh  oJ  I  )  ave  aat  down  to 
wr  te  the  sto  y  of)  wi  ere  the  el  aractera  of  t  we  e  cast  oi  eon 
t  astel  w  tl  so  diamat  o  a  fel  o  ty  as  onrs  wjs,  f  tb  s  end 
n  vh  eh  the  capac  ties  of  aSo  1  g  ><nch  esq  « te  s  e  e  and  he 
joiie  8  of  sh  ft  then  pe  petu^lly  f  on  n  o  n  g  t  n^bt,  w  e 
1  Iged  inl  nt  u  ted  wthso  nlmtela  onfldence  as  n  the 
"il    nly  Fam  ly 

^ot  any  o  e  of  these  was  more  d  ve  t  g  I  "ay  tl  s  wh  m 
B  cal  tbeat  e  of  s  than  wl  at  fteq  ently  arose  out  of  th  t  self 
sa  ne  hapte  of  long  nosea  e  j  eo  ally  when  my  f  tlie  a  imag  na 
t  nn  was  hea  cd  w  th  tl  e  nqn  t  on<l  nothing  vo  Id  se  ve  h  n 
lat  to  be  t  nj      ncle  Toll    =i  too 

Mt  n  le  Toby  wotII  j^  ve  my  fathe  all  poa.  ble  fa  jl  y  m 
t!  attenpt  and  w  th  nhnte  pat  en  e  ■nuild  ait  amolng  his 
1  p  for  whole  1  o  ra  tot'otl  er  vh  Ist  my  f  ther  was  p  act  s  ng 
upon  h  s  heal   and  t  jmg  every  aceeiss  ble  ave  ue  to  di  ve  P  „ 

tz    nd  ''o  ode     s  s  sol  t  on?    nto    t 

Wl  e  he  tl  ey  vei  e  above  m  uncle  T  1  y  s  ren  on  o  ont  ai  v 
to  t,       thit  h  ?  b  an  was  liie  du  p  t  nde    and  no  spa  k  cou,d 
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possiblj  tal  e  told  or  tliat  it  was  so  full  of  stj  i  mmes  bliu  Is 
cu-taiQjj,  and  mch  militirv  discpalificiitions  to  tis  seeing  olearJy 
into  Pngn  tz  in  1  S<,ro  lerua  s  d  ctnnes  I  say  not  let  aolioolmen 
aoullionB,  anatomiBts  and  engineerB,  flght  fo  il  among  tliemselrea 
Twas  'some  mafortnne  I  make  no  doubt,  m  thia  aftaii  that  my 
tathei  hal  eveiy  word  of  it  to  tianalate  for  the  benefit  ot  my  nn 
cle  Toby  aal  lender  out  of  blawkenbeigiuss  Latin  cf  wlucb  as 
hs  Tvas  no  great  master  his  tran^Qaton  TiaB  not  alwaja  ol  tlie 
pu  e^t  nd  generallr  least  hO  wliere  twas  m  '<t  wanted  Tina  na 
t  alb  opend  a  dooi  to  a  spcond  m'tfoitme  thit  in  tl  e  wa  mer 
piioxyuns  of  liia  zeal  to  op  n  my  uncle  Tobj  a  eyes  mj  fathei  s 
ideas  raa  oa  is  much  fi  ter  thin  the  tianslitioD  aa  tl  e  trin  lation 
oatmosel  my  ancle  Tobys  neithei  the  one  oi  the  othei  added 
ran  h  to  the  peibiioiity     f  mT  tatl  ei  s  leotiie 


OTIAPTER   XL. 

The  gift  of  ratiocination  and  making  s 
for  in  superior  daases  of  beings,  such  as  angeb  and  spirita,  'tis  all 
done,  may  it  please  your  Worships,  aa  they  tell  me,  by  mrriTioN ; 
and  beings  inferior,  as  yonr  Worships  all  know,  syllogize  by  theii' 
noses ;  though  there  is  au  island  swimming  in  the  sea  (thongh  not 
^together  at  its  ease)  whose  inhabitants,  if  my  intelligence  deceives 
me  not,  are  so  wonderfnlly  gifted,  as  to  syllogize  after  the, same 
fhshion,  and  oft-times  f  o  make  very  well  out  too :  but  that's  neither 
here  nor  tliere : 

The  gift  of  doing  it  as  it  should  be,  amongst  ns,  or,  the  great  and 
principal  act  of  ratiocination  in  man,  as  logicians  tell  ns,  is  the  find- 
iDg  out  t])6  agreement  or  disagi'eemont  of  two  ideas  one  with  wiother, 
by  the  intervention  of  a  third  (called  the  mediiti  tsnnmxis  /)  just  as  a 
man,  as  Locke  well  observes,  by  a  yard,  finds  two  men's  nine-pin- 
alleys  to  be  of  the  same  length,  which  conld  not  he  hronght  togethei', 
to  measure  their  equality,  \>j  jtmsta-positioji. 

Had  the  same  gi-ea*.  reasoner  looked  on,  as  my  father  illustrated  his 
systems  of  noses,  and  observed  my  uncle  Toby's  deportment,  what 
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great  attention  he  gave  to  every  word;  and  as  ofl  as  he  toot  hU  pipe 
fi-om  liis  mouth,  with  what  ■wonderful  seriouanesa  he  oontemijlated 
the  length  of  it!  survejicg  it  ti'ansversely  as  he  held  it  betwixt  his 
finger  and  his  thumb;  then  fore-right,  then  thia  way,  and  then  that, 
in  aU  its  possible  direoticns  and  fore-shortenings,  he  woidd  have  ooa- 
cluded  my  nnole  Toby  had  got  hold  of  the  medma  terrndtms,  aad  was 
syllogizing  and  measuring  with  it  the  truth  of  each  hypothesis  of 
long  noses,  in  order,  as  my  father  Idd  them  before  him.  This,  by  the 
bye,  was  more  than  my  father  wanted :  his  aim  in  all  the  pains  be 
was  at  in  these  philosophic  lectures,  was  to  enable  my  uncle  Toby 
not  to  disouss,  hut  coTnprehejid ;  to  hold  the  gi'ains  and  sornplea  of 
learning,  not  to  iseiffh  them.  My  unole  Toby,  as  you  wiU  read  in  the 
nest  cluipter,  did  neither  the  one  or  the  other. 


CEAPTEK    2LI. 

'Tia  a  pity,  cried  ray  father,  one  winter's  niglit  after  a  three  hours' 
painful  translation  of  Slawkenbergina ;  'tis  a  pity,  cried  my  father, 
putting  my  mother's  thread-paper  into  the  bool;  for  a  mark  as  he 
spoke,  that  Truth,  brother  Toby,  should  shut  heraelf  np  in  such  im- 
pregnable fastness,  and  be  so  obstinate  as  not  to  surrender  herself  np 
Bometimes  upon  the  closest  siege. 

Now  it  happened  then,  as  indeed  it  had  often  done  before,  that  my 
imole  Toby's  fancy,  during  the  time  of  my  father's  explanation  of 
PiignitB  to  him,  having  nothing  to  stay  it  there,  had  taken  a  short 
flight  to  the  bowling-green :  his  body  might  as  well  Lave  taken  a 
turn  there  too ;  so  that  with  all  the  semblance  of  a  deep  school-man 
intent  upon  the  irte&ius  termmim,  my  uncle  Toby  was  in  fact  as  ig- 
norant of  the  whole  lecture,  and  all  its  pros  and  cons,  as  if  my 
father  had  been,  translating  Eafen  Slawkenbergins  fi^om  the  I^tin 
tongue  into  the  Cherokee.  But  the  word  aiege,  like  a  talismanic 
power,  in  my  fathei-'a  metaphor,  wafting  back  my  uncle  Toby's  fancy, 
quick  as  a  note  could  follow  the  touch,  he  open'd  his  ears ;  and  my 
fether  obseifing  that  he  took  his  pipe  out  of  bis  mouth,  and  sliuffled 
hig  chair  nearer  the  table,  as  witli  a  desire  tj>  pi'ofit,  my  father  with 
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great  pleasure  began  his  sentence  agoin,  changing  only  the  plan,  an^ 
dropping  the  metaplioi  ot  the  siege  m  it,  to  keep  deai  of  --oma  dan- 
gers ray  fathei  appieheadetl  iiom  it 

'Tis  a  pity,  said  my  fiithei,  that  tinth  can  onl>  be  on  one  side, 
brotliei-  Tobj,  conaideiing  what  mgcauity  tliese  learned  men  have 
all  shown  in  their  solutions  of  nosea  Can  noses  be  disbolvod? 
replied  my  uncle  Toby, 

Kj  fnthei'  thrnst  bad!  his  ehaii  loss  ip  piit  on  Ilia  hat  took  foir 
long  Btridea  to  the  door,  jerked  t  open  thrust  his  he  id  1  alf  way  out 
ahnt  the  door  again,  took  no  notiue  of  the  bad  hmge  returned  to 
the  table,  pluok'd  my  mother'ithieadpapei  out  ot  Blawkenbeigiis  a 
book,  went  hastily  to  his  bmeai  walLed  slonJj  back  twi-'ti.l  my 
mother's  thread-paper  about  hi°.  thumb  unbtitt  nel  his  wnateoat 
threw  my  mother's  thread-pai  ei  into  the  fiie  lit  hei  latin  pn 
cusMon  in  two,  fiU'd  his  mouth  with  biaii  confounded  it  but  ma  k' 
the  oath  of  confueion  was  le^ell  d  at  mj  imole  Toby  s  binin,  wh  ch 
was  e'en  oonfused  enough  already  tiie  ci  se  came  chaiged  only  with 
the  l)ran — tJie  bran,  may  it  please  youi  Hon  IH  n  is  n>  moie  thm 
powder  to  the  ball. 

'Twas  well  my  father's  passions  lasted  not  long;  for  so  long  as 
they  did  last,  they  led  him  a  busy  life  on't ;  and  it  is  one  of  the  most 
tmaccountable  problems  that  ever  I  met  witli  in  my  obseryations 
of  human  nature,  that  nothing  should  prove  my  fathei''s  mettle  so 
much,  or  make  his  passions  go  off  so  like  gun-powder,  as  the  nnes- 
peoted  strokes  his  scienoe  met  with  from  the  quaint  simplicity  of  ray 
uncle  Toby's  queationa.  Had  ten  dozen  of  hornets  etung  him  beliind 
m  so  many  diffei'ent  places  all  at  one  time,  he  could  not  haye  exerted 
more  mechanical  ftmctious  in  fewer  seconds,  or  started  half  so  much, 
as  with  one  single  quiere  of  three  words  unseasonably  popping  in  full 
upon  him  in  his  hobby-horaical  career, 

'Twas  all  one  to  my  uncle  Toby;  he  smoked  his  pipe  on  with 
imvaried  composure;  his  heart  never  intended  oifenceto  his  brother; 
and  as  his  head  couM  seldom  find  out  where  the  sting  of  it  lay,  he 
always  gave  my  fiither  the  credit  of  cooling  by  himself.  Ha  waa 
flye  minutes  and  thirty-five  aeconds  about  it  ia  the  present  case. 

By  all  that's  good  I  said  my  father,  swearing,  as  he  came  to  him- 
self, and  taking  the  oath  out  of  Ernulphua'a  digest  of  onrses  (though, 
to  do  my  father  justice,  it  was  a  faulty  ag  he  told  Dr,  Slop  in  the 
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aSWr  of  Enrolplius,  wMcli  tie  as  seldom  committed  as  any  'nan  upon 
ft  th) — By  all  tli  V  g  od  and  great  I  brother  Toby,  said  my  father, 
ft  Etf     thadsof  philosophy,  whidi  be&iecd  on<  so  much, 

m  boside  all  temper.  W/'f,  by  the 
a  telling  you,  I  meant,  aa  you  might 
a&  with  one  gi'ain  of  atteation,  the 
men  of  different  kinds  of 'nowledge 
hii      gi    nth  11    f  the  causes  of  elioi't  and  long  nosBi     There 

n  a  b  t  a  plied  my  uncle  Toby,  why  one  msa  a  no'-e  is 
1  g  than  li  B,  I  ut  because  that  Gk>d  pleases  to  h  ive  it  so 
Tl    t       G^  olution,  said  my  father,     'Tis  he,    ontmued 

my  1  T  b  1  li  g  up,  and  not  regarding  my  fathei's  mtennp- 
t  h  L.  U    and  frames  and  puts  ns  togethe    in  snoh 

fnuiadp  p-tn  and  for  such  ends,  aa  is  agreeable  to  his 
mfln  te  wisd  m  Tis  a  pious  account,  cried  my  fathei.  but  not 
phil  pi  1  th  IS  more  religion  in  it  than  sound  scienoo.  'Twas 
n  n,    t     t  pait    f  my  unolo  Toby's  character,  that  Ue  feared 

G  d    and  d      ligion.     So  tlie  moment  my  fatlie.'  tiiiiahed 

hia  mark  my  m  1  Toby  fell  a  whistling  LiUihullero  with  more 
z  ol  (tl     ah  n  t    f  tune)  than  usual. 

"Wli-it  IS  booonie  u±  uiy  wife's  thread-paper  3 


CHAPTEE    XLIT. 

No  matter ;  as  an  appendage  to  seamstreasy,  the  thread-paper 
might  be  of  some  consequence  to  my  mother ;  of  none  to  my  father 
as  a  mark  in  Blawkenbergius.  Slawkenbergius,  in  every  page  of 
him,  was  ft  rich  treasure  of  ineshanstible  knowledge  to  my  father ; 
he  oould  not  open  Tiim  amiss ;  and  he  would  often  say,  in  closing  the 
book,  that  if  nil  the  arts  and  sciences  in  tlie  world,  with  the  books 
which  treated  of  tliem,  were  lost — should  the  wisdom  and  poJioiea  of 
governments,  he  would  say,  through  disuse,  ever  happen  to  be  forgot; 
and  all  that  statesmen  had  wrote  or  (Wiused  to  he.  written,  upon  the 
strong  or  the  weak  sides  of  courts  and  kingdoms,  should  they  he 
forgot  also,  and  Slawkenbergius  only  left,  there  would  he  enough  in 
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him  ia  all  oonsoienee,  he  ■would  say,  to  set  the  world  a-going  again. 
A  treasure,  therefore,  was  he  indeed  1  an  institute  of  all  that  was 
necessary  to  be  itnown  of  noses,  and  eyei-y  tiling  else :  at  matin, 
noon,  and  vespers,  was  Hafen  Slawkenbergins  his  recreation  and 
delight:  'twas  for  ever  in  his  hands;  jon  would  have  sworn,  8ir,  it 
had  been  the  canon's  prayer-hook :  so  worn,  so  glazed,  so  contrited 
and  attrited  was  it  with  fingers  and  with  thuiaha  in  all  its  parts,  from 
one  end  even  unto  the  other. 

I  am  not  such  a  bigot  to  Slawkenbergins  as  my  father:  tliere  ia  a 
fund  in  him,  no  donbt  I  but  in  my  opinion,  the  best,  I  don't  say  the 
most  profitable,  hut  the  most  amnsing  part  of  Hafen  Slawtenbergius 
is  hia  Tales ;  and  considering  he  was  a  German,  many  of  them  told 
not  without  fancy. 

These  take  up  his  second  book,  contwning  nearly  one  half  of  his 
folio,  and  are  comprehended  in  tea  decades;  each  decade  containing 
ten  tales.  Phdoaophy  is  not  built  upon  tales :  and  therefore  'twas 
certainly  wrong  in  Slawkenbergins  to  send  them  into  the  world  by 
that  name !  there  ai'e  a  few  of  them  in  his  eighth,  ninth,  and  tenth 
decades,  whicli,  I  own,  seem  rather  playful  and  sportive  tlian  specu- 
lative; but,  iii  general,  they  are  to  be  looked  upon  by  the  learned  as 
a  detail  of  so  many  independent  facts,  all  of  them  turning  round, 
somehow  or  other,  npon  the  main  hinges  of  his  subject,  and  collected 
hy  him  with  great  fidelity  and  added  to  his  work  as  so  many  ill::a- 
tratioES  npon  the  doctrines  of  noaes. 

As  we  have  leisure  enongh  upon  our  hands,  if  you  give  me  l^i.re. 
Madam,  I'll  tell  you  tlie  ninth  tale  of  his  teatb  decade. 
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SLAWKEKBEEGIUS'S    TALE. 

It  was  one  nool,  refreshing  evening,  at  the  close  of  a  Yeiy  aultiy 
day,  in  the  iatt«r  end  of  the  month,  of  August,  when  a  stranger, 
mounted  upon  a  dark  mule,  with,  a  small  o!oak-bag  heMuO  him,  con- 
taining a  few  shirts,  a  pair  of  shoes,  and  a  crimson  satin  pair  of 
breeches,  entered  tlie  town  of  Strasburg. 

He  told  the  sentinel  who  questioned  him  as  he  entered  the  gates, 
that  he  had  heen  at  the  Promontory  of  Noses,  was  going  on  to  Frani- 
fort,  and  should  be  back  again  at  Strasburg  that  day  month,  in  his 
way  to  the  borders  of  Grim  Tartary. 

The  sentinel  looked  up  into  the  stranger's  face :  lie  never  saw  siich 
a  IToss  in  Ms  life ! 

I  have  mode  a  very  good  venture  of  it^  quoth  the  sti'anger ;  so 
slipping  Ms  wrist  out  of  tlie  loop  of  a  black  ribbon,  to  ivhi>h  a  shoi't 
acimitai"  was  himg,  he  put  his  hand  into  his  pocket,  and  with  great 
courtesy  touching  the  fore-part  of  his  cap  with  his  left  h?Hid,  as  ho 
extended  his  right,  he  puta  florin  into  the  sentinel's  hand,  und  passed 

It  grieves  me,  said  the  sentinel,  speaking  to  a  little  dwarfish  handy 
legg'd  di'ummer,  that  so  conrteotw  a  soul  should  have  lost  his  scab- 
bai'd ;  he  cannot  ti'avel  without  one  to  his  scimitar ;  and  will  not  be 
able  to  get  a  scabbard  to  fit  it  in  all  Sti'asbiirg.  I  never  had  one, 
replied  the  stranger,  looking  back  to  the  sentinel,  and  putting  his  hancl 
to  ilia  cap  as  he  spoke,     I  cai'ry  it,  continued  .he,  thna  ;  holding  np 
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his  nalted  soimitav,  Ms  mule  movuig  on  slowly  all  tie  time,  on  pm'- 
pose  to  defend  my  nose. 

It  is  weE  worth  it,  gentle  stranger,  replied  tie  aentiaei. 

'Tis  not  wortli  a  single  stiver,  siud  tie  baudy-legg'd  drummer ;  'tis 
a  noae  of  parfiliment. 

As  I  am  a  tnie  Oattolic,  except  that  it  is  six  times  a^big,  'tisaaose, 
said  the  sentinel,  like  my  own. 

1  heai'd  it  craokl*,  said  the  drummer. 

By  dnnder,  said  tie  sentinel,  I  saw  it  bleed, 

Wliat  a  pity,  cried  the  bandy-legg'd  drummer,  we  did  not  both 
toucb  it ! 

At  the  very  time  that  tMs  dispute  was  maintaining  by  the  sentinel 
and  the  drummer — was  tie  same  point  debating  betwixt  a  trumpeter 
and  a  tnmipeter's  wife,  who  were  just  then  coming  up,  and  huA 
Btopp'd  to  see  the  sti'anger  pass  by. 

Bmieiiciiy  !  What  a  nose  I  'tis  aa  long,  said  tie  trumpeter's  wife, 
as  a  tmmpet. 

Aiidof  die  sfune  metal,  said  the  trumpeter,  as  you  iear  iy  its  sneez- 
ing. 

'Tis  as  Bofl:  as  a  flute,  said  she. 

'TiiS  brass,  said  the  trumpeter. 

'Tis  a  pudding's  end,  said  his  wife. 

I  teU  thee  again,  said  the  trumpeter,  'tis  a  brazen  nose. 

I'll  know  the  bottom  of  it,  said  the  trumpeter's  wife,  for  I  will 
touch  it  with  my  finger  before  I  sleep. 

Tie  stranger's  mule  moved  on  at  so  slow  a  rate,  that  he  ieai'd  evei'y 
word  of  tie  dispute,  not  only  betwixt  the  sentinel  and  the  di-ummer, 
but  betwixt  the  trumpeter  and  the  trumpeter's  wife. 

No  I  said  be,  dropping  his  reins  upon  liis  mule's  neck,  and  laying 
both  bis  hands  upon  his  breast,  tlie  one  over  the  other  in  a  saint- 
like position,  (his  mule  going  on  easily  all  the  time.)  Ifo!  said  he, 
looking  up,  I  am  not  snob  a  debtor  to  the  world,  slandered  and 
disappointed  aa  I  have  been,  as  to  give  it  that  conviction:  no  I  said 
he,  my  nose  shall  never  be  touched  whilst  Heaven  gives  me  strength 
To  do  what?  said  a  burgomaster's  wife. 

The  stranger  took  no  notice  of  the  burgomaster's  wife;  he  was 
making  a  vow  to  Saint  Kioiolas ;  which  done,  having  uncrossed  his 
arms  with  tie  same  solemnity  with  which  he  had  crossed  them,  he 
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toot  Tip  tie  reins  of  his  bridle  witt  his  left  hand,  and  putting  his  right 
hand  into  his  bosom,  with  his  soimitar  hanging  loosely  to  the  wrist  of 
it,  he  rode  on,  as  slowly  as  one  foot  of  the  mule  oould  follow  another, 
through  the  prinoipHl  streets  of  Strasburg,  till  chance  broiaght  him  to 
the  great  inn  in  the  Biwket-place,  over-against  the  cliurch. 

The  moment  the  stranger  alighted,  he  ordered  his  mule  to  be  led 
into  the  stable,  and  hia  cloak-bog  to  be  brought  in ;  tlien  opening, 
and  taking  out  of  it  his  crimson-satin  breeehes,  with  a  silver-fringed 
{appendage  to  them,  which  I  dai'e  not  translate) — he  put  his  breeches, 
with  his  fringed  ood-piece  on,  and  foilhwith,  with  his  abort  admitar 
in  Ms  hand,  walked  out  to  the  grand  parade. 

The  sti-anger  had  just  taken  three  turns  npon  the  parade,  when  he 
perceived  the  trumpeter's  wife  at  the  opposite  side  of  it;  so  turning 
short,  in  pain  lest  his  nose  should  be  attempted,  he  instantly  went 
back  to  his  inn,  undressed  himself,  packed  up  his  crimson -satin, 
breeches,  &c,  in  his  cloak-bag,  and  called  for  hit  mule. 

I  am  going  forwards,  said  the  stranger,  for  Trankfort — and  shall 
be  back  at  Strasburg  this  day  month. 

I  hope,  continued  the  stranger,  stroking  down  the  face  of  his  mulo 
with  liis  left  hand  as  he  was  going  to  mount  it,  that  you  have  been 
kind  to  this  fiiithful  slave  of  mine ;  it  has  cari'ied  me  and  my  cloak- 
bag,  continued  he,  tapping  the  mule's  back,  above  sis  hundred 
leagues. 

'Tia  a  long  journey.  Sir,  replied  the  master  of  the  inn,  nnless  a 
man  has  great  business.  Tutl  tutl  said  the  stranger,  1  have  been, 
at  the  Promontory  of  Noses ;  and  have  got  me  one  of  the  goodliest 
and  jolliest,  thank  Heaven,  that  ever  fell  to  a  single  man's  lot. 

Whilst  the  stranger  was  giving  this  odd  account  of  himself  the 
master  of  the  inn  and  his  wife  kept  both  their  eyes  fixed  full  upon 
the  stranger's  nose.  By  Saint  Eadagunda,  said  the  inn-keeper's  wife 
to  herself,  there  ia  more  of  it  than  in  any  dozen  of  the  largest  noses 
put  together  in  all  Strasburg!  Is  it  not,  said  she,  whispering  her 
husband  in  his  ear,  is  it  not  a  noble  nose ! 

'Tis  an  imposture,  my  dear,  said  the  master  of  the  inn ;  'tis  a  false 

'Tis  a  true  nose,  said  bis  wife. 

'Tis  made  of  fir-tree,  said  lie;  I  smell  the  turpentine. 

'There's  a  pimple  on  it,  said  she. 
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'Tis  a  dead  nose,  replied  tho  inn-keep si\ 

'Tis  a  li^e  nose;  and  if  I  am  alive  myself,  said  the  inn-keeper's 
wife,  I  will  touch  it. 

I  have  made  a  vow  to  St.  Nicholas  this  day,  said  tha  stranger,  that 
any  nose  shall  not  he  touched  till —  Here  the  stranger,  suspending 
his  voice,  looked  np.    Till  when?  sdd  she  hastily. 

It  never  shall  he  touched,  said  he,  damping  Ms  hands  and  hringiog 
them  close  to  his  hi-east,  till  that  hour —  What  horn-!  ciied  the  inn- 
keeper's wife.  Keverl  never  I  said  the  strangei;;  never,  tiU  I  am 
got —  For  Heaven's  sake,  intfl  what  place  1  said  she.  The  stranger 
rode  away  without  saying  a  word. 

The  stranger  had  not  got  half  a  league  on  his  way  towards  ITraiik- 
fort,  hefore  all  the  city  of  Strashnrg  was  in  an  uproar  ahont  his  nose. 
The  Compline  hells  were  just  ringing,  to  call  the  Strashurgers  to  their 
devotions,  and  shut  up  the  duties  of  the  day  in  prayer:  no  soul  in 
all  Strashnrg  heai-d  'em ;  the  oity  was  like  a  swai-ra  of  bees — men, 
women,  and  children  (the  Compline  bells  tinkUng  all  the  time)  flying 
here  and  there,  in  at  one  door  and  out  at  another,  this  way  and  that 
way,  long  ways  and  cross  ways,  up  one  sti-eet,  down  another  street, 
in  at  this  alley,  out  at  that.  Did  you  see  it  f  did  you  see  it !  did  you 
see  it  ?  01  did  you  see  it  ?  who  saw  it !  who  did  see  it  S  for  mercy's 
sake,  who  saw  it? 

Alaok-a-day  1  I  was  at  vespers  I  I  was  washing,  I  was  starching, 
I  waa  scouring,  I  was  quilting,  God  help  me  1  I  never  saw  it — I 
never  touoh'd  it  1  would  I  had  been  a  sentinel,  a  bandy-legg'd  dnim- 
mer,  a  trumpeter,  a  trumpeter's  wife,  was  the  general  017  and  lamen- 
tation in  every  stivet  and  comer  of  Strashnrg. 

Whilst  all  this  confusion  and  dlsordei-  ti'inmphed  throughout  the 
great  city  of  Strashnrg,  was  the  courteous  stranger  going  on  as  gently 
upon  his  mule,  in  his  way  to  JFrankfort,  aa  if  he  had  no  conoera  at  all 
in  the  affair,  talking  all  the  way  he  rode  in  broken  sentences,  some- 
times to  his  mule,  sometimes  to  himself  sometimes  to  his  Jnlia. 

0  Julia,  my  lovely  Julia  ;~-nay,  I  cannot  stop  to  let  thee  bite  that 
thistle:  that  ever  the  snspeoted  tongue  of  a  rival  should  hare  rohhed 
me  of  enjoyment  when  I  was  upon  the  point  of  tasting  it  1 

Pughl  'tis  nothmg  hut  a  thistle— never  mind  it;  thou  shalt  M^e  a 
better  suppei'  at  night. 
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Banish'd  from  my  country — my  fi'ieiida — from  thea. 

Poor  devil,  tliou'rt  sadly  tired  witii  tliy  jonraeyl  Oome,  get  on 
a  little  faster ;  there's  Bothing  in  my  doak-bag  but  two  slih-ts,  a  crim- 
son-satin pair  of  breaclies,  and  a  fringed — Dear  Jtilia!  ' 

But  why  to  Prankfort !  is  it  that  there  is  a  hand  imfelt,  wliioh  seorefly 
is  conducting  me  throngt  tliese  meanders  and  nnsuspected  tracts  f 

Stumbling  I  by  Saint  Nicholas,  every  atep !  Why,  at  this  rate,  we 
shall  be  all  nigbt  in  getting  in — 

To  happiness  ;  or  am  I  to  he  the  sport  of  fortune  and  slander !  des- 
tined to  be  driven  forth  unconvicted,  unheard,  untoueh'd ;  if  so,  why 
did  I  not  stay  at  Strasbm'g,  where  justice — bnt  I  had  sworn  I  Oome, 
thou  shalt  di-ink,  to  St.  Nicholas.  O  Julia !  Wtat  doat  thou  prick  up 
thy  ears  at!  'tis  nothing  hut  a  man,  ifec. 

The  stranger  rode  on  communing  in  this  manner  with  his  mnlo 
and  Julia,  till  he  arrived  at  his  inn,  where,  hs  soon  as  he  arrived,  he 
alighted;  anw  hia  mule,  as  he  had  promised  it,  taken  cai'e  of— took 
off  his  cloak-hag,  with  Ms  wirason-satln  breeches,  &c.,  in  it^— cdled 
for  an  omelet  for  his  supper,  went  to  his  bed  about  twelve  o'clooir, 
and  in  five  minutes  fell  fast  asleep. 

It  was  about  the  same  hour  when  the  tumult  m  Straabnrg  being 
abated  for  that  night,  the  Straabnrgei-a  had  all  got  quietly  into  their 
bods,  but  not  lite  the  stranger,  for  the  rest  either  of  their  minds  or 
bodies ;  Queen  Mab,  like  an  elf  as  she  was,  had  taken  the  stranger's 
nose,  and,  withont  rednction  of  its  bulfe,  had  tliat  night  been  at  the 
pains  of  slitting  and  dividing  it  into  as  many  noses  of  different  cuts 
and  fashions,  as  there  were  heads  in  Strasburg  to  hold  them.  The 
abbess  of  Quedlingberg,  who,  with  the  four  great -dignitaries  of  her 
chapter,  the  prioress,  the  deaness,  the  sub-ohaiitress,  and  senior- 
eanohess,  had  that  week  come  to  Strasbuig,  to  consult  the  uniTeraity 
upon  a  case  of  oonsoienoe  relating  to  their  placket-holes,  was  ill  all 
the  night. 

The  courteous  ati'anger's  nose  had  got  perched  upon  the  top  of 
the  pineal  gland  of  her  brain,  and  made  such  rousing  work  in  the  fan- 
cies of  the  four  great  dignitaries  of  her  chapter,  they  could  not  get  a 
wink  of  sleep  the  whole  night  through,  for  it ;  there  was  no  keeping 
a  limb  still  amongst  them ;  in  short,  tliey  go  up  like  so  many  ghosts. 

The  penitentiailes  of  the  third  order  of  Saint  Francis,  the  nuns  of 
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Mount  Oalvarj,  the  Prteroonsti'atenses ;  the  Olnr 
thusiaiLB ;  and  all  the  severer  orders  of  nans  who  laj  tliat  night  in 
blankets  or  hiur-oloth,  were  still  in  ft  worse  condition  than  the  abbess 
of  QuKllingberg ;  by  tumbling  and  tossing,  and  tossing  and  tumbJing 
from  on6  aide  of  their  beds  to  the  other,  the  whole  night  long ;  the 
several  eisterhooda  had  soratoh'd  and  mmil'd  themselves  all  to  death ; 
they  got  out  of  their  beds  almost  flay'd  alive ;  every  body  tboaght 
Saint  Anthony  had  Tisited  them  for  probation  with  liis  Are ;  they 
had  never  once,  in  short,  shut  their  eyes  the  whole  night  long  from 
vespers  to  matins. 

The  nuns  of.  Saint  Ursula  acted  the  wisest ;  they  never  attempted 
to  go  to  bed  at  all. 

The  dean  of  Strasbnrg,  the  prebendaries,  the  capitulars  and  domi- 
ciliai's  (capitularly  assembled  in  the  morning  to  consider  the  case  of 
butter'd  buns)  aU  wished  they  had  followed  the  nuns  of  Saint  Uran- 
ia's example. 

In  the  hurry  and  confnsion  every  thing  had  been  in  the  niglit  be- 
fore, the  bakers  had  all  foi-got  to  lay  their  leaven ;  there  were  no  but- 
ter'd buns  to  be  had  for  hrealifast  in  all  Strasbnrg ;  the  whole  close 
of  the  cathedral  was  in  one  eternal  commotion :  such  a  eanse  of  rest- 
lessness and  disquietude,  and  suoh  a  zealous  inquiry  into  the  canse  of 
that  restlessness,  had  never  happened  In  Strasburg,  since  Martin 
Lnther,  with  Ms  doctrines,  had  turned  the  city  upside  down. 

If  the  stranger's  nose  took  this  lihei'ty  of  thrusting  himself  thus 
into  the  dishest  of  religious  orders,  &o.  what  a  carnival  did  his  nose 
make  of  it  in  those  of  the  laity  1  'tia  more  than  my  pen,  worn  to  the 
stnmp  as  it  is,  has  power  to  describe ;  though,  I  acknowledge  (ones 
Slawkenbergius,  with  more  gaiety  of  fhoygM  fhaih  I  could  ham 
ejected  from  him),  that  there  is  many  a  good  simile  now  subsisting 
in  the  world  which  might  give  my  countrymen  some  idea  of  it ;  hnt 
at  the  close  of  such  a  folio  as  this,  wrote  for  their  saliea,  in  which  I 
have  spent  the  greatest  part  of  my  life,  though  I  own  to  them  the 

*  Kafeii  Si™kenberglu3  meins  the  Banefllcllne  nnoa  of  Oluny,  founded  io  the  year  940 
bjOdo,  abWdsanny. 
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Bunile  ia  in  being,  jet  woiild  itaotbeuDraasonable  in  them  to  expect 
I  should  have  either  time  or  iaolination  to  search  for  it?  Let  it 
suffice  to  say,  that  the  riot  and  disorder  it  occasioned  in  the  Straa- 
bnrgera'  fantasies  was  so  general,  snch  an  ovei-powering  mastersliip 
had  it  got  of  all  the  feculties  of  the  Sti'asbnrgera'  mind,  so  many 
sti'ange  things  with  eqnal  oontidenee  on  all  sides,  and  with  equal  elo- 
quence in  all  places,  were  apolien  and  sworn  to  concerning  it,  that 
turned  the  whole  stream  of  all  discourse  and  wonder  towards  it; 
every  soul,  good  anl  bad  eh  and  poor,  learned  and  unlearned,  doc- 
tor and  student,  m  at  e'a  and  ma  A  gentle  and  simple,  nnn'a  flesh 
and  woman's  flesh,  n  ''triab  g  spent  their  time  in  hearing  tidings 
abont  it ;  every  eye  m  btrasb  u'^  languished  to  see  it ;  eveiy  finger 
every  thumb  in  Btrasbnr^  b  me  1  to  toucli  it. 

Now  what  might  add  f  anyth  ngniay  be  thought  necessary  to  add 
to  so  vehement  a  desire,  was  this,  that  the  sentinel,  the  bandy-legg'd 
drummer,  the  ti-umpeter,  the  trumpeter's  wife,  the  burgomaster's 
widotF,  the  master  of  the  inn,  and  the  master  of  the  inn's  wife, 
how  widely  soever  they  all  differed  every  one  from  another  in  their 
testimonies  and  deBoriptions  of  the  stranger's  nose,  they  all  agreed 
together  in  two  points,  namely,  that  he  was  gone  to  Fi^ankfort,  and 
would  not  return  to  Straaburg  till  that  day  month ;  and  secondly, 
whether  his  nose  was  true  or  false,  that  the  stranger  hinjself  was  one 
of  the  most  perfect  paragons  of  beauty,  the  finest  made  man,  the 
mostgenteell  the  most  generons  of  his  purse,  the  most  courteons 
in  liis  carnage,  that  had  ever  entered  the  gates  of  Strasbnrg;  that 
as  he  rode,  with  his  scimitar  slung  loosely  to  his  wrisf,  through  the 
streets,  and  walked  with  his  cmnaon-satin  breeches  across  the  pai-ade, 
'twas  with  so  sweet  an  air  of  careless  modesty,  and  so  manly  withal, 
as  would  have  put  the  heart  in  jeopardy  (had  his  nose  not  stood  in 
lis  way)  of  every  virgin  who  had  oast  her  eyes  upon  him. 

I  call  not  upon  that  heart  which  is  a  stranger  to  the  throbs  and 
yearnings  of  enriosity,  so  excited,  to  justify  the  abbess  of  Quedling- 
berg,  the  prioress,  the  deaness,  and  sub-chantress,  for  sending  at  noon- 
day for  the  trumpeter's  wife :  she  went  through  the  streets  of  Stras- 
bnrg with  her  husband's  trumpet  !n  her  hand — the  best  apparatus  the 
straitness  of  time  would  allow  her,  for  the  Dlustration  of  her  theory 
— she  staid  no  longer  than  three  days. 

The  sentinels  and  the  bandy-logg'd  drummer!  nothing  on  this 
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side  of  old  Athens  conld  eqnal  them !  they  read  their  lectures  wider 
the  city-gates  to  comers  and  goers,  with  all  the  pomp  of  a  Chrjsip- 
pns  and  a  Grantor  in.  their  porticoes. 

The  master  of  the  inn,  with  his  ostler  on  his  left  hand,  read  his 
also  in  the  same  style,  imder  the  portico  or  gateway  of  his  stable- 
yard  ;  his  wife,  hers  more  privately  in  a  back  room.  All  flocked  to 
their  lectures ;  not  promisououdy,  bat  to  this  or  that,  aa  is  ever  the 
■way,  8S  faith  and  credulity  marshall'd  them.  In  a  word,  each  Straa- 
hurger  eame  crowding  for  hitelligenoe ;  and  evei-y  Strashurger  had 
the  intelligence  he  wanted. 

'Tis  worth  remarking,  for  the  benefit  of  all  demonstrators  in  natu- 
ral pLilsoso]ihy,  &c.,  that  as  soon  as  the  trmnpeter'swifehnd  finished 
the  abbess  of  Qnedlingh erg's  private  lecture,  and  had  hCRun  to  read 
in  public,  which  she  did  upon  a  stool  in  the  middle  of  the  groat 
parade,  she  incommoded  the  other  demonstrators  mainly,  by  gain- 
ing incontinently  the  most  fashionable  part  of  the  city  of  Strasburg 
for  her  auditory.  But  when  a  demonstrator  in  philosophy  (cries 
Slawkenbergins)  has  a  trumpet  for  an  apparatus,  pray  what  rival  in 
science  can  pretend  to  he  heai'd  besides  him  ? 

Whilst  the  unlearned,  through  these  conduits  of  intelligence,  were 
all  busied  in  getting  down  to  the  bottom  of  the  well,  where  Tbuth 
keq)s  her  little  court,  were  the  leaj'ned  in  their,  way  as  busy  in 
pnmping  her  up  through  the  conduits  of  dialect  induction ;  they  con- 
cerned tliemselv^  not  with  facts,  they  reasoned. 

Not  one  profession  had  thrown  more  light  upon  this  suhjeot  than 
tlie  Faculty,  had  not  all  their  disputes  about  it  run  into  the  affair  of 
wens  and  cedematous  swellings,  they  conld  not  keep  clear  of  them  for 
their  bloods  and  souls.  The  stranger's  uose  had  nothing  to  do  eitlier 
with  wens  or  (edematous  swellings. 

It  was  demonstrated,  however,  very  satisfactorily,  that  sach  a 
ponderous  mass  of  heterogeneous  matter  could  not  be  congested  and 
conglomerated  to  the  nose,  whilst  the  infant  was  in  -uterOf  without 
destroying  the  statical  balance  of  the  ftetns,  and  throwing  it  plump 
upon  its  head  nine  months  before  the  time. 

The  opponents  granted  the  theory ;  they  denied  the  consequences. 

And  if  a  saitable  provision  of  veins,  arteries,  &c.  said  they,  was 
not  laid  in,  for  the  due  nourishment  of  such  a  nose,  in  the  very  flrat 
stamina  and  rudiments  of  its  formation,  before  it  came  into  the 
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■worM  (bating  ths  caao  of  wens),  it  could  not  regnlnily  grow  smd  ho 
snatained  afterwfU'ds. 

TMs  was  all  answered  by  a  disseriation  upon  nutriment,  and  tha 
effect  which  nutriment  had  in  extending  the  Teasels ;  and  in  the  in- 
crease and  prolongation  of  the  mnaouiaj'  parts  of  tlie  greatest  growth 
and  expansion  imaginable.  In  the  tilumph  of  which  theory,  they 
went  so  far  as  to  affirm,  tiat  there  weis  no  cause  in  nature  why  a 
nose  shouM  not  grow  to  the  size  of  the  man  himself. 

The  respondents  satisfied  the  world  this  event  could  never  happen 
to  them  BO  long  as  a  man  hod  but  one  stomach  and  one  pair  of  Inngs ; 
for  the  atomadi,  said  they,  being  the  only  organ  destined  for  the  re- 
ception of  food,  and  tuming  it  into  chyle,  and  the  lungs  the  only 
engine  of  Hangnification,  it  oonld  possibly  work  off  no  moi-e  than 
what  the  appetite  brought  it :  or,  adraittingthe  possibility  of  a  man's 
overloading  his  Btomaoh,  nature  had  set  bounds,  however,  to  hia  lungs, 
tlie  engine  was  of  a  detei'mined  size  and  ati-angth,  and  could  elaborate 
but  a  certain  quantity  in  a  given  time ;  that  is,  it  could  produce  juat 
aa  much  blood  as  was  anffioient  for  one  single  man,  and  no  more ;  so 
that,  if  there  was  aa  much  nose  as  man,  they  proved  a  mortification 
must  nece^arily  ensue ;  and  forasmuch  as  there  could  not  be  a  sup- 
port for  both,  that  the  nose  mnat  either  fall  oif  from  the  man,  or  the 
man  inevitably  fall  off  from  his  nose. 

Wature  aocommodatea  heraelf  to  these  emergenciea,  cried  the  op- 
ponents, else  what  do  you  say  to  the  case  of  ft  whole  stomach,  a 
whole  pair  of  lungs,  and  but  half  a  man,  when  both  the  legs  have 
been  unfortunately  shot  off! 

He  dies  of  a  plethora,  said  they,  or  must  spit  blood,  and  in  a  fort- 
night or  three  weeks  go  off  in  a  consumption. 

It  happens  otherwiae,  replied  the  opponents. 

It  ought  not,  said  they. 

The  more  curious  and  intimate  inquirers  after  Nature  and  her 
doings,  though  tJiey  went  hand  in  hand  a  good  way  togetlier,  yet 
they  all  divided  about  the  nose  at  last,  almost  as  much  as  the  Faculty 

They  amicably  laid  it  down,  that  there  was  a  just  and  geometrical 
arrangement  and  proportion  of  the  several  parts  of  the  human  frame 
to  ita  several  destinations,  offices,  and  functions,  which  could  not  be 
transgressed   but   within  certain   limits;   that  Natm^e,   though   she 
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sported,  she  sported  within  a  certain  circle,  and  they  could  not  agree 
about  the  diameter  of  it. 

The  logicians  stuck  mnch  doaer  to  the  point  before  tiem  than  any 
of  the  ela&Bes  of  the  literati;  they  began  and  ended  with  the  word, 
Nose;  and  had  it  not  been  for  a  petiUo  priTunpU,  which  one  of  the 
ablest  of  them  ran  hia  head  against  in  the  be^nning  of  the  combat, 
the  whole  controversy  had  been  settled  at  once. 

A  noae,  argued  the  logician,  cannot  Weed  withont  blood,  and  not 
only  blood,  bat  blood  circulating  in  it  to  supply  the  phenomenon  with 
a  succession  of  drops — (a  stream  being  but  a  quicker  succession  of 
drops,  that  is  included,  said  he.)  ITow  death,  continued  the  logician, 
being  nothing  but  the  stagnation  of  the  blood, 

I  deny  the  definition ;  death  iajhe  separation,  of  the  soul  from  the 
body,  said  his  antagonist.  Then  we  don't  agree  about  our  weapons, 
said  the  logician.  Then  there  is  on  end  of  the  dispute,  replied  the 
antagonist. 

The  civilians  were  still  more  concise:  what  they  offered  being 
more  in  the  nature  of  a  decree— than  a  dispute. 

Sneh  a  monstrous  nose,  said  they,  had  it  been  a  true  nose,  oould 
not  possibly  have  been  suffered  in  civil  sooiety ;  and  if  fiilse,  to  im- 
pose upon  society  with  such  false  signs  and  tokens,  was  a  still  greater 
violation  of  its  rights,  and  must  have  had  still  less  mercy  sliown  it. 

The  only  objection  to  this  was,  that  if  it  proved  any  thing,  it 
proved  the  stranger's  nose  was  neither  true  nor  false. 

This  left  room  for  the  controversy  to  go  on.  It  was  maintained 
by  the  advocates  of  the  ecclesiastical  court,  that  there  was  nothii^ 
to  inhibit  a  decree,  since  the  stranger  eie  mero  motv.  had  confessed  he 
had  been  at  the  Promontory  of  Noses,  and  had  got  one  of  the  good- 
liest, &c.,  &c.  To  this  it  was  answered.  It  was  impossible  there 
should  be  such  a  place  as  the  Promontory  of  Koaes,  and  the  learned 
be  ignorant  where  it  lay.  The  commissary  of  tlie  Bishop  of  Stras- 
burg  undertook  the  advocates'  part,  explained  this  matter  in  a  treatise 
upon  proverbial  phrases,  showing  them,  that  the  Promontory  of 
Hoses  was  a  mere  allegoric  expression,  importing  no  more  than  that 
nature  had  given  him  a  long  noae ;  in  proof  of  which,  with  great 
learning,  he  cited  the  nndenvritten  anthories,*  which  had  decided 
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the  point  IneoiLtestftblj,  iiad  it  not  appeared  that  a  dispute  about 
some  franohises  of  dear  and  chapter^lands,  hiid  heeii  determined  by 
it  mneteen  years  betbre. 

It  happened — I  must  not  say  unluckily  for  Trnth,  becanse  they 
were  giving  her  a  lift  another  way  in  so  doing,  that  the  two  nuiver- 
sities  of  Strashurg — the  Lutheran  founded  in  the  year  1538,  by  Jacobus 
Stormius,  counsellor  of  the  senate,  and  the  Popish,  founded  by  Leo- 
pold, archduke  of  Austria,  were,  during  oil  this  time,  employing  the 
whole  deptli  of  their  knowledge  (except  just  what  tlie  affair  of  the 
abbess  of  Quedlingberg's  placket-holes  requirea) — m  determining  the 
point  of  Martin  Luther's  damnation. 

The  Popisli  doctors  had  undertaken  to  demonstrate,  A  pHori,  tliat 
from  tliB  accessary  influence  of  the  planets  on  the  twenty-second  day 
of  October,  1483,  when  the  moon  was  in  the  twelfth  house,.  Jupiter, 
Mars,  and  Venus  in  the  third ;  the  Sim,  Satai-n,  and  Mercury,  aU 
got  together  in  tlie  fourth;  that  he  must,  in  com-ae,  and  unavoidably, 
be  a  damn'd  man ;  and  that  his  doctrines,  by  a  direct  corollary,  must 
be  damn'd  doctrines  too. 

By  inspection  iuto  his  horoscope,  where  five  planets  were  in  coition 
all  at  once  with  Scorpio*  (in  reading  tliis,  my  father  would  always 
shake  his  head)  in  the  ninth  house,  which  the  Arabians  allotted  to 
religion,  it  appeai'eiJ  that  Martin  Luther  did  not  care  one  stiver  about 
the  matter  r  and  that,  from  the  hoi-oscope  directs  to  the  conjunction 
of  Mars — they  made  it  plain  likewise  he  must  die  cursing  and  blas- 
plieming;  with  the  blast  of  which  his  soul  (being  steep'd  in  guilt) 
sailed  before  the  wind  in  the  lake  of  hell-iire. 
u.  I,  qua  eilsm  to  re  consplv.  Oni.  de  Promonto.-io  Nas.  Tiohmak.  ff.  d.  tit.  3.  fol.  189. 

Cnni  Ilia  eons.  Revet.  J.  Tnbal,  Seiitant.  A  Pro.  oap.  »  ff.  11, 13,  obiter.  V,  A  Libi-um,  oui 
Ttl.deTerrlsSPhraa.  it  e.g.  ad  fineio,  cum  comment.  N.  Burdy  Belg.TId,  Sorip.  Argon- 
toraWds.  da  Antlq.  Ecc.  in  Bpiac.  ArohL».  fla.  coll.  per  Ton  Jaoobmn  Kolnahoysn  Polio 
Argent.  1S83.  pl-ESCip,  si  acem.     Qulbna  add.  Rebu9  in  L.  obTellire  de  Slguif.  No'lD.  H.  tol. 

Ltalione,  quain  Ambes  rellgioni  de]>utabant  efflolt  MitrtiitTtm  I/ttfJm^mn  aacrileginm 
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Tlie  little  objectioa  of  the  Lutheran  dootors  to  this,  was,  tliat  it 
must  eei'tainlj  be  the  sovil  of  another  man,  bora  Ootoher  23,  '83, 
■wlaicli  was  forced  to  siul  down  before  the  wind  in  that  raannei',  inas- 
much as  it  appeared  ft-om  the  register  of  Islaben,  in  the  connty  of 
Hausfelt,  that  Luther  wag  not  horn  in  the  year  14S3,  hut  ia  '84 ;  and 
not  on  the  335  day  of  October,  but  oa  the  10th  of  November,  the 
eve  of  Mnrtinmas-day,  from  whence  he  had  the  name  of  Mai'tin, 

[I  must  break  off  my  translation  for  a  moment ;  ibr,  if  I  did  not, 
I  fenow  I  should  no  more  be  able  to  shut  my  eyes  in  bed,  than  the 
abbess  in  Quedlingberg.  It  ia  to  teil  the  reader,  that  my  father  never 
read  this  passage  of  Slawkenbergins  to  my  uncle  Toby,  bat  witli  tri- 
nmph,  not  over  my  uncle  Toby,  for  he  never  opposed  him  in  it,  bat 
OTer  the  whole  world. 

Wow  yon  see,  brother  Toby,  he  would  say,  looking  up,  "ihat 
Christian  names  are  not  such  indifferent  things;"  had  Luther  here 
been  called  by  any  other  name  but  Mai'tin,  he  would  have  been 
damn'd  to  all  eternity ;  not  that  I  look  upon  Martin,  he  would  add, 
as  a  good  name,  far  from  it,  'tis  something  better  than  a  neutral,  and 
hut  a  little ;  yet,  little  aa  it  is,  you  see  it  was  of  some  sei-vice  to  him. 

Mj  father  knew  the  weakness  of  tliia  prop  to  his  hypothesis,  as 
well  as  the  beat  logician  could  show  Mm,  yet  so  strange  is  the  weak- 
ness of  man  at  the  same  time,  as  it  fell  in  his  way,  he  conld  not  for 
his  Ufe  hut  make  ose  of  it ;  and  it  was  certainly  for  this  reason  that 
though  thei'e  are  many  stories  in  Hafen  Slawkenbergiaa's  Deoadra 
full  aa  entertamii^  as  tliis  I  am  ti-anslating,  yet  there  is  not  one 
amongst  them  which  my  father  read  over  with  half  the  delight ;  it 
flattered  two  of  his  sti'angest  hypotheses  together,  his  Names  and  his 
Noses.  I  will  be  bold  to  say,  he  might  have  read  all  the  books  in  the 
Alexandrian Xibraiy,  had  not  fate  taken  other  care  of  them,  and  not 
have  meet  with  a  book  or  passage  in  one,  which  hit  two  sneh  nails 
as  thiitre  upon  the  head  at  one  stroke.] 

The  two  universities  of  Strasburg  were  hai-d  tugging  at  this  affair 
of  Luthei-'s  navigation.  The  Protestant  doctors  bad  demonstrated, 
that  he  had  not  sailed  right  before  the  wind,  as  the  Popish  doctors 
had  pretended;  and  as  every  one  knew  there  w^  no  sailing  fidl  in 
the  teeth  of  it,  they  were  going  to  settle,  in  case  he  had  SEuled,  how 
many  points  he  was  off;  whether  Mai'tin  had  doubled  the  Cape,  or 
had  fallen  upon  a  lee-shore ;  and  no  doubt,  as  it  was  an  inquiry  of 
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much  edification,  at  lenat  to  those  who  imderstoocl  this  sort  of  navi- 
gation, they  had  gone  on  with  it  in  spite  of  the  size  of  the  stranger'a 
noae,  had  iiot  the  size  of  the  ati'aiiger'a  nose  drawn  off  the  attention 
of  the  w  orid  from  what  they  were  ahont :  it  was  their  business  to 
follow. 

The  abbess  of  Quedlingburg  and  her  four  dignitai-iea  were  no  stop ; 
for  the  enormitj  of  the  stranger's  nose  mnmng  full  as  much  in  their 
fancies  as  their  case  of  conscience,  the  affair  of  tlieir  placket-hoke 
kept  cold :  in  a  word,  the  printers  were  ordered  to  distribute  their 
types ;  aJl  controTersies  di'opp'd. 

'Twaa  a  aqnare  cap  witli  a  silver  tassel  upon  the  orown  of  it — to  a 
nnt-shell,  to  have  guessed  on  which  aide  of  the  nose  the  two  univer- 
sities would  split. 

Tis  above  reason,  cried  the  doctora  on  one  side. 

'Tis  helow  reason,  cried  the  others. 

'Tis  faith,  cried  one. 

'Tis  a  flddle-atiok,  said  the  other. 

Tis  possible,  ci'ied  the  one. 

'Tis  impossible,  said  the  other. 

God's  power  is  infinite,  cried  the  Koaaiiana ;  he  can  do  any  tiling. 

He  can  do  nothing,  replied  the  Antinosarians,  which  implies  con- 
tradictious. 

He  can  mate  matter  thinli,  said  the  Kosariana. 

As  certainly  as  you  can  make  a  velvet  cap  out  of  a  sow's  car,  re- 
plied the  Antinosarians. 

He  cannot  make  two  and  two  five,  replied  the  Popish  doctors.  'Tis 
false,  said  the  other  opponents. 

Infinite  power  is  infinite  power,  said  tlie  doctors  who  maintained 
the  reidity  of  the  nose.  It  extends  only  to  all  possible  things,  repUed 
the  Lutherans, 

By  God  in  Heaven,  cried  the  Popish  doctors,  he  can  make  a  nose, 
if  he  thinlts  fit,  as  big  as  the  steeple  of  Strasbcrg, 

Now  the  steeple  of  Strasburg  being  the  biggest  and  the  tallest 
ohurch-steeple  to  be  seen  in  the  whole  world,  the  Antinosarians  de- 
nied that  a  nose  of  675  geometrioal  feet  in  length,  conld  be  worn,  at 
least  by  a  middle-siz'd  man^  The  Popish  doctors  swore  it  conld  ;  the 
Lutheran  doctors  said  no;  it  could  not. 

This  at  once  started  a  new  dispute,   whieli  they  pursued  a  great 
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■way,  upon  the  extent  and  limitation  of  the  moral  and  natural  attvi- 
butea  of  God,  That  coniroveray  led  them  naturally  into  Thomas 
■  Aquinas ;  and  Thomas  Aquinas  to  the  Devil. 

■  The  stranger's  nose  was  no  more  heard  of  in  the  dispnte ;  it  just 
served  as  a  frigate,  to  launch  them  into  the  gnlf  of  school  divinity, 
and  then  they  all  sailed  hefore  the  wind. 

Heat  is  in  proportion  to  want  of  true  knowledge. 

Tlie  conti'Overay  ahont  the  attributes,  &a.,  instead  of  cooling,  on 
the  ooEtraiy  had  inflamed  the  Straaburgers'  imaginations  to  a  most 
inordinate  degree.  The  leaa  they  understood  of  the  matter,  the 
greater  was  their  wonder  about  it ;  they  were  left  in  all  the  distresses 
of  desii-e  nnsatisfied,  saw  their  doctors,  the  Fa/rchmmitmimiB,  the 
Brama/nama,  the  Thtrpeatarians,  on  one  side,  the  Popish  doctors  on 
the  other,  like  Pantagmel  and  his  companions  in  quest  of  the  oracle 
of  the  bottle,  all  embarked  out  of  sight. 

The  poor  Sti'aaburgers  left  upon  the  beach  I 

"What  was  to  be  done !  No  delay ;  the  uproar  increased,  every  one 
in  disorder,  the  city-gates  set  open. 

Unfortunate  Straaburgers !  was  there  in  the  store-house  of  natni-e, 
was  there  in  the  lamber-rooms  of  learning,  was  there  in  the  great 
ai'senal  of  chanoe,  one  single  engine  left  nndrawn  forth  to  torture 
your  curiosities,  and  stretch  your  desires,  which  was  not  pointed  by 
the  hand  of  Fate  to  play  upon  your  hearts  1  I  dip  not  my  pen  into 
my  ink  to  excuse  the  surrender  of  yourselves,  'tis  to  write  yonr  pane- 
gyric. Show  me  a  city  so  macerated  with  expectation,  who  neither 
eat,  or  drank,  or  slept,  or  prayed,  or.heai-kened  to  the  calls  either  of 
rehgion  or  nature,  for  sevea-and-twenty  days  together,  who  conltl 
hare  held  out  one  day  longer  1 

On  the  twenty-eighth  the  courteous  stranger  had  promised  to  re- 


Seven  thousand  coaches  (Slawkenbergius  must  certainly  have  made 
some  mistate  in  his  numerical  characters)  7,000  ooaohes,  16,000  sin- 
gle-horse chairs,  20,000  wagons,  crowded  as  full  as  they  could  hold 
with  senators,  counsellors,  syndics,  begnines,  widows,  wives,  virgins, 
canons,  concubines,  all  in  then'  coaches ;  The  abbess  of  Quedlinghei'g, 
with  the  prioress,  the  deaness,  and  sub-cliantress,  leading  the  proces- 
sion in  one  coach,  and  the  dean  of  Strasburg,  with  tha  four  gi'eat 
dignitaries  of  his  chapter,  on  her  left  hand,  the  rest  foOowing  hig- 
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glety-pigglety  ns  ttey  could;  some  on  toreeback,  some  on  foot,  boido 
led,  some  driven,  some  down  the  BMne,  some  this  tray,  some  tliat, 
all,  set  out  at  sunrise  to  meet  the  oonrtsoua  stranger  on  tlie  road. 

Haate  we  now  towards  the  catastrophe  of  icy  tale,  I  say  oataa- 
trophe  (wiea  Slawlcenhergius)  inflsmuoh.  aa  a  tale,  with  pai'ts  rightly 
disposed,  not  only  r^oioeth  (gaudef)  in  the  GataetropTie  icoA  Pefipe~ 
itia  of  a  dbama,  but  rejoiceth  moreover  in  all  the  essential  and  inte- 
grant parts  of  it;  it  has  its  Protasis.,  .Entasis,  Oatastasis,  its  Oata- 
strophe,  or  PeripeiUa,  gi'owing  one  out  of  tie  other  in  it,  in  the 
order  Aristotle  first  plmted  them,  without  wHoh  a  tale  had  bet- 
ter never  be  told,  at  all,  saya  Slawkenbergica,  but  be  kept  to  a  man's 
self. 

In  all  my  ten  tales,  in  al!  my  ten  decades,  have  I,  Slawkenbergiua, 
tied  down  every  tale  of  them  aa  tightly  to  this  rule,  as  I  hove  done 
this  of  the  stranger  and  his  nose. 

From  his  first  parley  wTth  the  sentinel,  to  his  leavhig  the  city  of 
Strasburg,  after  pulling  off  his  crimson-satin  pair  of  breeches,  is  the 
ProtasM  or  first  entrance,  where  the  characters  of  the  Pm'sonw  Pra- 
maUa  are  just  touched  in,  and  the  subject  slightly  begun. 

The  Bpitask,  wherein  the  action  is  more  fully  entered  \ipon  and 
heightened,  till  it  arrives  at  its  state  or  height,  oaUed  the  Catastasii, 
and  which  usually  takes  up  the  2nd  and  Brd  act,  is  included  within 
that  bnsy  period  of  my  tale,  betwixt  the  first  night's  uproar  about  the 
nose,  to  the  conclusion  of  the  trumpeter's  wife's  lectures  upon  it  in 
the  middle  of  the  grand  parade ;  and  from  the  fii'st  embarking  of  the 
learned  in  the  dispute,  to  the  doctors'  finally  sailing  away,  and  leav- 
ing the  Strashurgers  upon  the  beach  in  distress,  in  the  Oatastam,  or 
the  ripening  of  the  incidents  and  passions  for  their  burathig  forth  in 
the  fifth  act. 

This  commences  with  the  settmg  out  of  the  Stiasbuigers  on  the 
.Frankfort  road,  anil  tannmttesm  unwmdmg  the  libyimth  and  bring- 
ing the  hero  out  of  a  state  of  agitation  (as  Anstofle  calls  it)  to  a 
state  of  rest  and  ([iin,tn6-s 

This,  says  Haim  bliwLenbergius  fonstitutcs  the  Catastmphe  or 
PeripeiUa  of  my  tale,  and  thit  ls  the  pait  of  it  1  am  going  to 
relate. 

We  left  the  sfnnger  behind  the  cuifiin  asleep  he  enters  now 
upon  the  stage. 
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— "WTiot  dost  thou  prick  up  tliy  ears  at? — 'tis  nothing  but  a  raOTi 
npon  a  hoi-se ;  iv-ns  tlie  last  word  the  stranger  uttered  to  his  muie. 
It  ivas  not  pi-opei'  then  to  tell  the  reader  that  the  mule  took  his  mas- 
ter's word  for  it ;  and  irithont  any  more  ifs  or  ands,  let  the  traveller 
and  his  horse  pass  by. 

The  traveller  was  Iiastening  with  all  diligence  to  get  to  Sti'fisbnrg 
that  night.  Wliat  a  fool  am  I,  Miid  the  ti-aveller  to  himself,  when  he 
had  rode  about  ei  leagne  fiu'thef,  to  think  of  getting  into  Straabnrg 
thisuightl  Strnsbiirgl  the  great  Straaburgl  Strasbnrg,  the  capi- 
tal of  all  Alsatia!  Strasburg,  an  imperial  city  I  Strasbnrg,  a  sove- 
reign stat* !  Strasbnrg,  gai'risoned  with  five  thonsand  of  the  best 
troopa  in  all  the  world !  Alaa !  if  I  was  at  the  gates  of  Straaburg 
this  moment,  I  could  not  gtun  admittance  into  it  for  a  dncat,  nay,  a 
ducat  and  a  half;  'tis  too  much,  better  go  bank  to  the  last  inn  I  have 
passed,  than  lie  I  know  not  where,  or  give  I  know  not  what.  The 
traveller,  as  he  made  these  reflections  in  his  mind,  tnnied  his  horse's 
head  about,  and  three  minutes  after  the  stranger  had  been  conducted 
into  his  chamber,  he  arrived  at  the  same  inn. 

"We  have  bacon  in  the  honse,  said  the  host,  and  bread;  and  tiU 
eleven  o'clock  this  night  hsti  tbree  e^ga  in  it ;  hut  a  stranger,  who 
arrived  an  honr  ago,  has  had  them  dressed  into  an  omelet,  and  we 
have  nothing. 

Alas  I  said  the  traveller,  harassed  as  I  am,  I  want  nothing  but  a 
bed.    I  have  one  as  soft  as  is  in  Alsatia,  said  the  host. 

The  stranger  continued  he,  should  have  slept  in  it,  for  'tis  my  best 
bed,  but  upon  the  score  of  hia  nose.  He  has  got  a  defiusion,  said 
the  traveller.  JTot  that  I  know,  cried  tlie  host  But  'tis  a  camp-bed, 
aad  Jacinta,  said  he,  looking  towards  the  maid,  there  was  not  room 
in  it  to  turn  hia  nose  in.  Why  so,  cried  the  traveller,  starting  back. 
It  is  so  long  a  nose,  replied  the  host.  The  traveller  fl.iod  his  eyes 
upon  Jacinta,  then  upon  the  gi-ound,  kneeled  upon  his  rightknee,  had 
just  got  his  hand  Iiud  npon  his  breast — Trifle  not  with  my  ansiety, 
said  he,  rising  up  again.  'Tis  no  trifle,  said  Jacinta;  'tis  tlie  most 
glorious  nosel  The  traveller  fell  upon  his  knee  again,  laid  his  hand 
jipon  his  breast,  then,  said  he,  looking  up  to  heaven,  thou  hast  con- 
ducted me  to  the  end  of  my  pilgi-image,  '  Tis  Diego, 

The  traveller  was  the  brotlier  of  Julia,  so  often  mvolsed  that  night 
by  tho  stranger  as  he  rode  from  Strasburg  upon  his  isule ;  and  ivaa 
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come,  OB.  her  part,  in  quest  of  him.  He  had  accompanied  hia  sLster 
from  Valladolld  across  the  Pyrennean  mountains  tlirough  France,  and 
had  many  an  entangled  skein  to  wind  off  in  pursuit  of  him,  throngh 
the  many  meaQders  and  ahrupt  turnings  of  a  lover's  thorny  traclis. 

Julia  had  sunk  under  it,  and  hod  not  heen  able  to  get  a  step  further 
than  to  Lyons,  where,  with  tlie  many  disquietudes  of  a  ten- 
der heart,  wJiich  dl  talk  of,  but  few  feel,  she  eicken'd  but  had  jnst 
st!-engtli  to  write  a  letter  to  Diego ;  and  having  conjured  her  brother 
never  to  see  her  face  till  he  had  found  him  oat,  and  put  the  let- 
ter into  his  hands,  Julia  took  to  her  bed. 

Ternandez  (for  that  was  her  brotlier's  name) — though  the  camp- 
bed  was  as  soft  as  any  one  in  Alsace,  yet  he  could  not  shut  bis  eyes 
in  it.  As  soon  as  it  was  day,  he  rose ;  and  hearing  Diego  was  risen 
too,  ha  entered  his  chamber  and  discharged  his  sister's  oommissiou. 

The  letter  was  as  follows ; 

"Seig.  Diego, 

"'"Whether  my  suspicions  of  your  nose  were  justly  excited  or  not, 
'tis  not  now  to  inquire!  it  is  enough  I  have  not  had  firmness  to  put 
them  to  farther  trial. 

"How  could  I  know  so  little  of  myself  when  I  sent  my  duenna 
to  forbid  your  coming  more  under  my  lattice  ?  or  how  could  I  know 
so  little  of  you,  Diego,  as  to  imagine  you  would  have  staid  one  day 
in  Valladolid  to  have  given  ease  to  my  donbte!  Was  I  to  be  aban- 
doned, Diego,  because  I  was  deceived  ?  or  waa  it  kind  to  take  me  at 
my  word,  whether  my  suspicions  were  just  or  no,  and  leave  me,  as 
yon  did,  a  prey  to  mnoh  nnoertainty  and  sorrow  f 

"  In  what  manner  Julia  has  resented  this,  my  brother,  when  he 
puts  this  letter  into  your  hands,  will  tell  you;  he  will  tell  yon  in 
what  frantic  haste  she  flew  to  her  lattice,  and  how  many  days  and 
nights  together  she  leaned  immovably  upon  her  elbow,  looking 
through  it  towai'ds  the  way  which  Diego  was  wont  to  come. 

"He  will  tell  you,  when  she  heard  of  your  departure,  bow  her 
spirits  deserted  her,  how  her  heart  sicken'd,  how  piteoudy  she 
mourned,  how  low  she  iung  Ler  head.  Diego !  how  many  weary 
steps  has  my  brother's  pity  led  me  by  the  hand  languishing  to  trace 
out  yours !  how  far  has  desire  cai'ried  me  beyond  sti'ength  1  and  how 
oft  have  I  fainted  by  the  way,  and  simk  into  his  arms,  with  only 
power  to  cry  out — 0  my  Diego  I 

"If  the  gcmtleness  of  your  carriaire  has  not  belied  your  heart,  you 
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will  fly  to  me  almost  as  fast  aa  you  fled  from  ms  r  haste  as  yon  will, 
you  ■will  arriYe  but  to  se«  mo  espire.  '  Tis  a  liitter  draught,  Diego; 
but  obi  'tis  embittered  still  more  by  dying  «5i /" 

She  could  proceed  no  farther. 

Slawkenbei'gius  supposes  the  word  intended  was  unconvinced;  but 
her  strength  would  not  enable  her  to  finish  her  letter. 

The  heart  of  tlie  courteous  Diego  oyarflowed  as  he  read  the 
letter ;  he  ordered  his  mule  forthwith,  and  Jemandez's  horse  to  be 
saddled;  and  as  no  vent  iu  prose  is  equal  to  tJiat  of  poetry  ia 
such  contliots,  chance,  which  as  often  directs  us  toremediea  as  to 
diseases^  having  thrown  a  piece  of  charcoal  into  the  window,  Diego 
availed  himself  of  it;  and,  whilst  the  ostJer  was  getting  ready  hia 
mule,  he  eased  his  miad  against  the  wall  as  follows ; 


The  lines  were  very  natural,  for  they  were  nothing  at  all  to  the 
purpose,  says  Slawkenbergius,  and  'tis  a  pity  there  were  no  more  of 
them ;  but  whether  it  was  that  Seig.  Diego  was  slow  in  compoang 
verass,  or  the  oatler  quick  in  saddling  mules,  ia  not  averred;  certain 
it  was,  that  Diego's  mule  and  Fernandez's  horse  were  ready  at 
the  door  of  the  inn  before  Diego  was  ready  for  his  second  stania ;  so, 
without  staying  to  finish  his  ode,  they  both  mounted,  sallied  forth, 
passed  the  Ehine,  traversed  Alsace,  shaped  their  course  towards 
Lyons,  and,  before  the  Strashurgers  and  the  abbess  of  Quedliagberg 
had  set  out  on  their  cavalcades  ^^  Fei-nandez,  Diego,  and  liia 
Julia,  crowed  the  Pyrennean  mountains,  and  got  safe  to  Valladolid. 
'Tis  needless  to  inform  tlie  geographical  reader,  that,  when  Diego 
waa  in  Spain,  it  was  not  possible  to  meet  the  courteous  stranger  in  tho 
Frankfort  road ;  it  is  enough  to  say,  that  of  all  restless  desires,  curi- 
osity being  the  strongest,  the  Strashurgers  felt  the  full  force  of  it ; 
and  that  for  three  days  aqd  nights  they  were  tossed  to  and  fro  in  the 
-  Frankfort  road,  with  the  tempestuous  fury  of  this  passion,  before  they 
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could  submit  to  return.  Iiome ;  when,  filasi  aa  event  was  prepared  for 
item,  of  all  others,  tlie  moat  grievous  that  could  befall  a  free  people. 

As  this  revolution  of  the  Sti'asburgers'  afiiiirs  is  often  spoken  of, 
and  little  understood,  I  will,  in  ten  words,  eajs  SInwkenbergius,  give 
the  world  6a  explanation  of  it,  and  with  it  put  an.  end  to  my  tale. 

Everybody  knows  of  the  grand  system  of  Universal  Monai'ohy,  wrote 
by  order  of  Mon.  Colbert,  and  put  in  manuscript  into  the  haad  of 
Louis  the  Fourteenth,  in  the  year  1664. 

'Tis  as  well  known,  that  one  branch  out  of  many  of  that  system, 
was  the  getting  posaesaion  of  Strasburg,  to  favor  an  entrance  at  all 
timeaiato  Suabia,inordartodisturb  the  quiet  of  Germany ;  and  that, 
in  consequence  of  this  plan,  Strasburg  unhappily  fell  at  length  into 
tbeir  hands. 

It  is  the  lot  of  a  few  to  trace  out  tlie  ti'ue  springs  of  this  and  such 
like  revolutions ;  the  vulgar  look  too  high  for  them,  statesmen  look 
too  low.     Trutli  (for  onoe)  lies  in  the  middle. 

What  a  fatal  thing  is  the  popular  pride  of 'a  free  city!  cries  one 
histfivian.  The  Strasburgers  deemed  it  a  diminution  of  tlieir  freedom 
to  receive  an  imperial  garrison,  so  fell  a  prey  to  a  ITrenoh  one. 

The  fate,  says  another  of  the  Strasburgers,  may  be  a  warning  to 
all  free  people  to  save  their  money;  They  anticipated  their  revenues, 
brought  themselves  under  taxes,  exliausted  their  strength,  and,  in  the 
end,  became  so  weak  a  people,  they  had  not  strength  to  keep  their 
gates  shut ;  and,  so  the  Fi'ench  pushed  them  open  I 

Alaslalaal  cries  Slawkenhergius,  'tnas  not  the  French,  'twas 
miHosity  pushed  them  open.  The  Fiench,  mdeed,  who  are  ever 
npon  the  catoh,  when  they  saw  tiie  Straaburgeia,  men,  women,  and 
children,  all  marched  out  to  follow  the  stiangei  s  nose,  each  man 
followed  his  own,  and  mai'ched  in. 

Trade  and  manufactures  have  decaye  1  and  gradually  grown  down 
ever  since,  hut  not  from  any  cause  which  commercial  heads  have 
assigned ;  for  it  is  owing  to  tliia  only,  that  Noses  have  ever  so  run  in , 
their  heads,  that  the  Strasburgers  could  not  follow  their  business. 

Alas!  alas  I  cries  Slawkenbergins,  making  an  esokmation,  it  is  not 
the  first,  and  I  fear  wili  not  be  the  last  fortress  that  has  been  either 
ir  lost  by  Ncees. 


a,  Google 


OHAPTEE    I. 

ViiTii  all  tliia  learning' upon  Wosaa  nramag  perpetually  in  my 
father's  fancy,  witli  so  mauy  family  prejudices,  and  ten  cteoades  of 
Buoii  tales  running  on  for  e^er  along  witli  ttem — how  was  it  possible 
with  suoh  exquisite — was  it  a  true  nose  1 — that  a  man  with  such  ex- 
quisite feelings  as  my  father  had,  could  hear  the  shock  at  all  below 
stairs,  or  indeed  above  stdrs,  in  any  otlier  posture  hut  the  very 
posture  I  have  described? 

Throw  youi'self  down  upon  tte  bed  a  dozen  times,  taking  care 
only  to  place  a  looking-glass  iirst  in  a  chair  on  one  aide  of  it  before 
you  do  it.    But  was  the  stranger's  nose  a  true  nose,  or  was  it  a  false 

To  tell  tliat  beforehand,  iladara,  would  be  to  do  injury  to  one  of 
the  best  tales  in  the  Christian  world;  and  that  is  the  tenth  of  the 
tenth  decade,  which  immediately  follows  this. 

This  tale,  cried  Slawkenbergius,  somewhat  exultingly,  has  been 
reserved  by  me  for  the  concluding  tale  of  my  whole  work ;  knowing 
right  well,  tliat  when  I  shall  have  told  it,  and  my  readers  shaJI  have 
read  it  through,  'twould  be  even  high  time  for  both  of  us  to  diut  up 
the  book;  inasmuch,  continues  Slawkenbergius,  as  I  know  of  no  tale 
which  could  possibly  ever  go  down  after  it. 

'Tis  a  tale  indeed  I 

This  sets  out  with  the  first  interview  in  tlio  inn  at  Lyons,  when 
Fei'nandez  left  the  courteous  stranger  and  his  sletei-  Julia  alone  in 
her  chamber,  and  is  overwritten 


Heavens  1  thou  art  a  stj'angs  creature,  Slawkenbergius !  what  a 
whimsical  view  of  the  involutions  of  tlie  heart  of  woman  bust  thou 
opened !  boiv  this  can  ever  he  translated,  and  yet  if  this  speoimen  of 
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Slawkenbergins's  tales,  and  tlie  esquisiteiieaa  of  his  moral,  should 
please  tlie  world,  translated  shall  a  couple  of  volumes  be.  Else,  how 
this  can.  ever  he  translated  into  good  English,  I  liave  no  sort  of  con- 
ception. There  seems,  in  some  passages,  to  want  a  sixth  sense  to  do 
it  rightly.  What  can  he  mean  by  the  lambent  papilabity  of  slow, 
low,  dry  chat,  five  notes  below  the  natural  tone,  which  you  know, 
Madam,  is  little  more  than  a  whisper!  The  moment  I  pronounced 
tlie  words,  I  could  perceive  an  attempt  towards  a  vibration  in  the 
strings  about  the  region  of  the  heart.  The  brdn  made  no  aoknow- 
ledgment.  There's  often  no  good  uuderstanding  betwixt  'em :  I  felt 
as  if  I  understood  it.  I  had  no  ideas.  Tt*  movement  eonld  not  be 
without  cause.  I'm  lost.  I  can  make  nothing  of  it,  unless,  may  it 
please  your  Worships,  the  voice,  in  that  case  being  little  more  than  a 
whisper,  unavoidably  forces  the  eyes  to  approach  not  only  within  six 
inches  of  each  other,  bnt  tlkintthjiils  I  tth  d 
gerous!  But  it  can't  be  ddftlkptoth  1  a 
that  ease  the  two  china  u  d  biy  m  t  ai  d  t  I  L  d  mt 
each  otlier's  lap,  the  forel      1       m  mm  d   t  ta  t^  wh  h 

at  once  puts  an  end  to  th       nf  I  m        t    tl  tmi    tai 

part  of  it.    What  ia  left,  Ml  t        tl         pmg  t 


CHAPTER    II. 

Mt  father  lay  stretched  across  the  bed  as  still  as  if  the  hand  of 
death  had  pushed  him  down,  for  a  fnU  hour  and  a  half  before  he 
began  to  play  upon  the  floor  with  the  toe  of  that  foot  which  hung 
over  the  bedside.  My  uncle  Toby's  heart  was  a  pound  lighter  for  it. 
In  a  few  momenta,  his  left  hand,  the  knuckles  of  which  had  all  the 
time  reclined  upon  the  handle  of  the  chamber-pot,  came  to  its  feel- 
ing ;  he  thrust  it  a  little  more  within  the  valance,  drew  up  his  hand, 
when  ho  had  done,  into  liia  bosom,  gave  a  liem!  My  good  uncle 
Toby,  with  infinite  pleasure,  answered  it;  and  full  gladly  would  have 
ingrafted  a  sentence  of  consolation  upon  the  opening  it  aiforded :  hut 
having  no  talents,  as  I  said,  that  way,  and  feai'iog,  moreover,  that  he 
might  set  out  with  something  which  might  make  a  bad  matter  worse, 
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he  contented  himself  TvitJi  resting  his  cMn  placidly  npon  the  cross 
of  hia  crutch. 

Kow,  whether  the  compression  shortened  my  uncle  Tohy'a  face 
into  a  more  pleasurable  oval,  or  that  the  philanthropy  of  his  heart, 
in  Beeing  his  brother  beginning  to  emerge  out  of  the  sea  of  his  aiDic- 
tions,  had  braced  np  his  mnsoles,  bo  that  the  compression  upon  his 
chin  only  doabled  the  benignity  which  was  there  before,  is  not  hard 
to  decide.  My  father,  in  turning  his  eyes,  "was  Btruok  with  Etioh  a 
gleam  of  snn-shine  in  his  face,  as  melted  down  the  snUenneas  of  hia 

Ho  broke  silence  as  foUoivs: 


OUAPTEE    III. 

Did  CTer  man,  brother  Toby,  cried  my  fatlier,  raising  himself  upon 
hia  elbow,  and  turning  himself  roimd  to  the  opposite  side  of  the  bed, 
where  my  uncle  Toby  was  sitting  in  hia  old  fringed  ohair,  with  his 
chin  resting  upon  his  crutch — did  ever  &  poor  unfortiinate  man, 
brother  Toby,  cried  my  father,  receive  so  many  lashes?  The  most 
I  ever  saw  given,  qnoth  my  uncle  Toby  (ringing  the  bell  at  the  bed's 
iead  for  Trim)  was  to  a  grenadier,  I  thiol;,  in  Machay's  regiment. 

Had  my  uncle  Toby  shot  a  bullet  through  my  father's  heart,  he 
could  not  have  fallen  down  witli  his  nose  upon  the  qnilt  more 
suddenly. 

Bloas  me !  said  my  unolc  Toby. 


OHAPTEE    IV. 

"Was  it  Mackay'a  regiment,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  where  the  poor 
grenadier  was  ao  nnmercifuUy  whipp'd  at  Bruges,  about  the  ducats? 
O  Christ!  he  was  innocentl  cried  Trim,  with  a  deep  sigh.  And  he 
was  whipp'd,  may  it  please  your  Honor,  almost  to  Death's  door. 
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They  had  Isetter  have  shot  lim  otiti-ight,  as  he  iiegg'cl,  and  he  had 
gone  (lireotlj-  to  Hearen ;  for  he  was  aa  innocent  as  your  Honor. 
I  tliant  thee,  Trim,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby.  I  never  think  of  his, 
continued  Trim,  and  my  poor  brother  Tom'a  misfortunes,  for  we 
were  all  three  sehool-fellows,  hut  I  cry  like  a  oowai-d.  Tears  are 
no  proof  of  eowai'dice,  Trim.  I  drop  them  oft-times  myself,  cried 
my  nnole  Toby.  I  know  yonr  Honor  does,  replied  Ti-im,  and  so  am 
not  ashamed  of  it  myself.  But  to  think,  may  it  please  your  Honor, 
continued  Trim,  a  tear  stealing  into  tlie  comer  of  his  eye  as  he 
spoke — to  thick  of  two  virtuous  lads  with  hearts  aa  wai'm  in  their 
bodies,  and  as  honest  as  God  could  make  them,  the  children  of 
honest  people,  going  forth  with  gallant  spirits  to  seek  their  fortunes 
in  the  world,  and  fall  into  such  evils  I  poor  Tom  I  to  be  tortured 
upon  a  rack  for  nothing — but  marrying  a  Jew's  widow  who  sold 
sausages!  honest  Uiok  Johnson's  soul  to  be  scourged  out  of  his  body, 
for  the  dueats  another  man  put  into  his  knapsack  I  01  these  are 
misfortunes,  oried  Trim,  pulling  out  his  handl^erchief — these  are 
misfortunes,  may  it  please  your  Honor,  worth  lying  down  and  crying 

My  father  could  not  help  blushing, 

'Twould  be  a  pity.  Trim,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  thou  shouldst  ever 
feel  sorrow  of  thy  own ;  thou  feelest  it  so  tenderly  for  others.  Alack- 
arday,  replied  the  corporal  brightening  up  his  face,  yonr  Honor  knows 
I  have  neither  wife  or  child ;  I  can  iiave  no  sorrows  in  this  world. 
My  father  oonld  not  help  smiling.  As  few  as  any  man,  Trim,  replied 
my  uncle  Toby ;  nor  can  I  see  how  a  fellow  of  tliy  light  heart  can 
suffer,  but  from  the  distress  of  poverty  in  thy  old  age,  when  thou  art 
passed  all  services,  Trim,  and  hast  outlived  all  tliy  friends.  An' 
please  your  Honor,  never  fear,  replied  Trim,  cheerly.  But  I  would 
have  thee  never  fear,  Trim,  replied  my  uncle  Toby,  and  therefore, 
continued  my  uncle  Toby,  thro%v'ing  down  hia  crutch,  and  getting  up 
upon  his  legs  as  he  uttered  the  word  ther^ore,  ia  recompense,  Trim, 
of  thy  long  lidelity  to  me,  and  that  goodness  of  thy  heart  I  have  had 
such  proofs  of,  whilst  thy  master  ia  worth  a  shilling,  thou  sliall  never 
ask  elsewhere,  Trim,  for  a  penny.  Ti'im  attempted  to  thank  my  uncle 
'  Toby,  but  had  not  power;  tears  trickled  down  his  cheeks  faster  than 
he  could  wipe  them  off;  he  laid  his  h.ands  upon  hia  breast,  made  a 
bow  to  tlie  ground,  and  shut  the  door, 
10* 
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I  have  Jeft  Trim  my  bowling-gi-eeo,  cried  my  uncle  Toby,  My 
father  smiled.  I  imve  Jeft  him,  moreover,  a  pension,  continnccl  ray 
nncle  Toby.    My  father  looked  grave. 


lAPTEE    V. 


Is  this  a  fit  time,  said  my  father  to  himself,  to  talk  otpen 
grenadiers  ? 


OHAPTEE    VI. 

"WnE^  my  uncle  Tohy  first  mentioned  the  gi'enadiei',  my  father,  I 
said,  fell  down  with  his  nose  flat  to  the  quilt,  and  as  suddenly  as  if 
my  uncle  Toby  had  shot  him,  hut  it  was  not  added  that  every  other 
limb  and  member  of  my  fatlier  instantly  relapsed,  with  his  nose  into 
the  same  precise  attitude  in  which  he  lay  first  described;  so  that 
when  Corporal  Trim  left  the  room,  and  my  father  found  himself  dis- 
posed to  rise  off  the  bed,  he  tod  all  the  little  preparatoi-y  raoTements 
to  run  over  again  before  he  could  do  it.  Attitudes  are  nothing, 
Madam,  'tis  the  transition  from  one  attitude  to  another,  like  the  pre- 
paration and  resolution  of  the  discord  into  harmony,  which  is  all  in 
all. 

For  which  reason  my  father  played  the  same  jig  over  again  with 
his  toe  upon  the  fioor,  pushed  the  chamber-pot  still  a  little  farther 
within  the  valance,  gave  a  hem,  raised' himself  up  upon  his  elbow,  and 
was  just  beginning  to  address  himself  to  my  uncle  Toby,  when,  recol- 
lecting the  uusuooessfulness  of  his  first  effort  in  that  attitude,  he  got 
upon  his  legs,  and  in  mailing  the  third  turn  across  the  room,  he 
stopped  short  before  my  uncle  Toby;  and  laying  the  three  first  fingers 
of  his  right  hand  in  the  palm  of  his  left,  and  stooping  a  little,  he  ad- 
dressed himself  to  my  nnele  Toby  as  follows : 


HosleflbyGoOgk' 


CHAPTER    VII. 

"When  I  reflect,  brother  Toby,  upon  MiN;  and  take  ft  view  of  that 
dark  side  of  iira.  which  represents  his  life  as  opea  to  so  many  causes 
of  ti'ouble ;  wheu  I  consider,  brother  Toby,  how  oft  we  eat  tlis  bread 
of  afBiction,  and  that  we  are  bora  to  it,  as  to  the  portion  of  onr  in- 
heritance  1  was  bom  to  nothing,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  interrupting 

my  father,  bat  my  commission.  Zooks  I  said  my  father,  did  not  my 
uncle  leave  you  a  haudrod  and  twenty  pounds  a  yeai'.  What  could  I 
tava  done  without  it!  replied  my  uncle  Toby.  That's  another  con- 
cern, said  my  father  tastily;  but  I  say,  Toby,  when  one  runs  over  the 
catalogue  of  all  the  cross-reckonings  and  sorrowful  items  with  which 
the  lieart  of  man  is  oyercharged,  'tis  wonderful  by  what  hidden 
resources  the  mind  is  able  to  stand  it  out,  and  bear  itself  up,  aa  it 
does,  against  the  imposilioiis  laid  upon  our  nature.  'Tis  by  the  assis- 
tance of  Almighty  God,  cried  ray  uncle  Toby,  looldngup  and  pressing 
the  palms  of  his  hands  close  together,  'tis  not  from  our  own  strength, 
brother  Shaudy ;  a  sentinel  in  a  wooden  sentry-box  might  as  well 
pretend  to  stand  it  out  against  a  detachment  of  fifty  men.  We  ai'o 
upheld  by  the  grace  and  the  assistance  of  the  best  of  Beings. 

That  is  cutting  the  knot,  said  my  father,  instead  of  untying  it.  But 
give  me  leave  to  lead  you,  brother  Toby,  a  little  deeper  into  the 
mystery. 

With  all  mj  heai't,  replied  my  uncle  Toby. 

Ky  father  instantly  exchanged  the  attitude  he  was  in,  for  that  in 
which  Socrates  is  so  finely  panted  by  Eaphael,  in  Jiis  school  of 
Athens;  which  your  eonnoisseurship  knows  is  so  exquisitely  imagined, 
that  even  the  particular  manner  of  the  reasoning  of  Socrates  is  ex- 
pressed by  it,  for  he  holds  the  fore-flnger  of  his  left  hand  between 
tlie  fore-tinger  and  thumb  of  his  right ;  and  seems  as  if  he  was  saying 
to  thelibertine  ho  is  reclaiming :  "  You  grrnit  me  this ;  and  this,  and 
this,  and  this,  I  don't  ask  of  you ; .  they  follow  of  tliemselves  in 

So  stood  my  father,  holding  fast  his  fore-finger  betwist  his  flngei- 
and  his  thumb,  and  reasoning  with  my  uncle  Toby  as  he  sat  in  his  old 
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fringed  chair,  valauced  aronntl  "with,  party-colored  worsted  boba.  O 
Garrickl  wliat  a  rich  scene  of  this  would  tij  esquisite  powers 
make  I  aad  how  gladlj'  would  I  wiite  aaoh  oaotier  to  avail  myself  of 
thy  immoi-tality,  and  secure  my  own  behind  iti 


CHAPTER    Till. 

TnorroH  man  is  of  all  others  the  most  curious  vehicle,'  said  my  father ; 
yet,  at  t!ie  same  time,  'tis  of  so  slight  a  frame,  and  so  tottei-ingly  put 
together,  that  the  sadden  jerks  and  hard  jostlings  it  unavoidaiily 
meets  with  in  this  rugged  journey,  would  overset  and  tear  it  topieoes  a 
dozen  times  a  day,  was  it  not,  brotlier  Toby,  that  there  ia  a  secret  sprmg 
within  us.  Which  spring,  said  my  uncle  Toby,  I  take  to  be  Eeligion. 
Will  that  set  my  child's  nose  on  1  cried  my  father,  letting  go  his  finger, 
and  striking  one  hand  against  the  other.  It  makes  every  thing  straight 
for  us,  answered  my  uncle  Toby,  riguratively  speaking,  dear  Toby, 
it  may,  for  aught  I  know,  said  my  father ;  but  the  spring  I  am  speak- 
ing o:^  ia  that  great  and  elastic  power  within  ua  of  coanterbalanoing 
eTil;  which,  hke  a  seoret  spring  in  a  well-ordered  machiae,  though 
it  can't  prevent  the  shock,  at  least  it  imposes  upon  our  sense  of  it. 

Kow,  my  dear  brother,  said  my  father,  replacing  his  fore-finger  as 
he  waa  coming  closer  to  the  point,  had  my  child  ai'rived  safe  into  the 
■world,  unmm'tyr'd  in  that  preoioua  part  of  him,  fanciM  and  extrava- 
gant as  I  may  appear  to  the  world  in  my  opinion  of  Christian  names, 
and  of  that  mapo  bias  which  good  or  had  names  irresistibly  impress 
dpon  our  characters  and  conducts ;  Heaven  is  witness,  that  in  the 
warmest  transports  of  my  wishes  for  the  prosperity  of  my  child,  I 
never  once  wiahed  to  crown  his  head  with  more  glory  and  honor 
than  what  George  or  Edward  would  have  spread  around  it. 

But  alas!  contmued  my  father,  as  the  greatest  evil  has  befallen 
him,  I  must  counteract  and  undo  it  with  the  gi'eatest  good. 

He  shall  he  christened  Trismegistus,  brother. 

1  w'lik  it  may  answer,  replied  iny  uncle  ToTjy,  rising  up. 
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OHAPTEE    IX. 

IVhat  a  cliaptei-  of  chances  I  said  my  fatlier,  tiirniog  himaolf  about 
on  the  first  landing,  as  he  and  my  uncle  Toby  were  going  down  stairs : 
what  a  long  chapter  of  chances  do  the  events  of  this  world  lay  open, 
to  us  I  Take  pen  and  ink  in  hand  hrotiier  Toby,  and  calculate  it 
fwrly.  I  know  no  more  of  calculation  than  this  baluster,  said  my 
unole  Toby,  (striking  short  of  it  with  his  crutch,  and  hitting  my  father 
a  desperate  blow  souse  upoa  Lis  shin-bone.)  'Twas  a  hundred  to  one, 
cried  my  nncle  Toby.  I  thonght,  quoth  my  father,  (i-ubbing  his  shin,) 
you  had  known  nothing  of  calculations,  brother  Toby,  'Twas  amere 
chance,  said  my  uncle  Toby,  Then  it  adds  one  to  the  chapter,  replied 
my  father. 

The  double  success  of  my  father's  repartees  tickled  off  the  pain  of 
his  shin  at  once :  it  was  well  it  so  fell  out  (chance !  again)  or  the 
world  to  this  day  had  never  known  the  sul(jeot  of  my  father's  calcu- 
lation ;  to  guess  it  there  was  no  chance,  "What  o  lucky  chapter  of 
chances  has  this  turned  outi  for  it  has  saved  me  the  trouble  of  writ- 
ing one  express ;  and  in  truth  I  have  enough  already  upon  my  hands 
■without  it.  Have  I  not  promised  the  world  a  chapter  of  knots?  two 
chapters  upon  the  right  and  the  wrong  end  of  a  woman  f  a  chapter 
upon  whiskers  ?  a  chapter  upon  wishes  f  a  chaptei'  of  noses  ?  No  : 
I  have  dona  that ;  a  chapter  upon  my  unole  Toby's  modesty  !  to  say 
nothing  of  a  chapter  npon  chapters,  which  I  will  finish  hefore  I  sleep. 
By  my  great-grandfather's  whiskers,  I  shall  never  get  half  of  'em 
through  this  year. 

Take  pen  and  ink  in  hand,  and  calctdate  it  fairly,  brother  Toby, 
said  my  father ;  and  it  will  turn  out  a  million  to  one,  that  of  all  the 
paits  of  the  body,  the  edge  of  the  forceps  should  have  tlie  ill-luck 
just  to  fall  upon  and  break  down  that  one  pai-t,  which  should  break 
down  the  fortunes  of  our  house  with  it. 

It  might  have  been  worse,  replied  my  imcle  Toby,  I  don't  com- 
.prehend,  swd  my  father.  Suppose  the  hip  had  presented,  replied  my 
uncle  Toby,  a^  Dr.  Slop  foreboded  f 
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3Iy  father  reflected  half  a  minute ;  looked  down,  touched  the  mid- 
dle of  his  forehead  slightly  with  Lis  finger — 
True,  said  he. 


OHAPTEIt   S. 


Is  it  not  a  ehiune  to  mal  e  twt  ehipters  of  what  passed  in  going 
down  one  pair  of  stairs  ?  for  we  ire  got  no  firther  yet  than  to 
the  first  landing,  and  tlicre  are  fifteen  moie  steps  down  to  tlie 
bottom;  and,  for  aught  I  kn  w  an  my  tathar  and  my  nnola  Tohy 
are  in  a  talMng  humor,  there  may  be  is  mmv  chapters  as  steps. 
Let  that  bo  as  it  will.  Sir  I  can  no  more  help  it  than  ray  des- 
tiny. A  sudden  impulse  conies  aoi'oas  me ;  drop  the  curtain,  Sliandj : 
I  drop  it,  Sti-ike  a  line  here  across  the  paper,  Tristram;  I  strike 
it,  and  hey  for  a  new  chapter. 

Tie  ieuce  of  any  other  rule  hive  I  to  govern  mvself  by  in  this 
ft  d  if  I  h  d  I  d     11  th    gq     t    f    11      1    r  w    Id 

tttdt        ttp  dthiwttotlfi        hi 

hdd  AdIwm?I  dti  sedmaidt 

pttytoyi  mtfUwul  ultofllwh? 

Hwfb  mtl.wbm     my     h  pt         p         h  p 

whhip  dtwtlf        I         tt      Iplth      Itt 

mttas      jco  tlybf       Ildd         bf  Umg 

th    w    Id  all  I  L    w    t     t  th    m  tt       t  I        t  th     t 

t  m      h  tt     tl       t       t      t  d         t     Uy  w  th  te  i 

d      f  w  d  m       d  tell    g  th  Id  y    t  -ted  h       1 

th  t    h  pt  1         tl  d    th  t    1   )  t,         mjK)       p 

th         g  d  tl   t  k    f  th      1        t     ca  t  tl  y 

y       til     1  ttm      f  h  hft       th         11 

t  gh  to      tl  g     1   th    fii    wb  1  t  d  1  m  I    0 1    h 

t         dstdth      wll  pifltthli        tDan  mpl 

ymt       dL  eodwyfy  tjtth 

wib         dghmthlittm  f  dim 

A  d  L     t  d  A     to  1       M  t  phj         f    ty 

tm     tl       gh     p         and  1    -to  d       mgl    w     II    B  t 
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marlc  the  consequence.  Avicenca  turned  out  a  desperate  writer 
at  nil  kinds  of  waiting;  for  lie  wrote  books  &a  omni  sariMU;  and 
for  Licetu3  (Fortnnio)  thongli  all  the  world  knows  he  was  bom  a 
fmt-us,  of  no  more  than  five  inches  and  a  half  in  length,  jet  he 
grew  to  tliat  astoniahing  height  in  literfttnro,  aa  to  write  a  book 
with  a  title  as  long  aa  himself.  The  Isaiued  know  I  mean  his 
QorMpsyehanthTopologia  upon  the  origin  of  the  Huraiui  Soul. 

So  much  for  my  chapter  upon  chapters,  which  I  hold  to  be  the  beet 
chapter  in  my  whole  work ;  and,  talte  my  word,  whoever  reads  it,  is 
full  as  well  employed  as  in  picking  straws. 


OEAPTEE    XI. 

We  shall  bi-ing  all  things  to  rights,  said  my  father,  setting  bis  foot 
upon  the  first  step  from  the  landing.  This  TiTsmegiiStus,  continued 
my  father,  drawing  hia  leg  back,  and  turning  to  my  tmcle  Toby,  was 
the  greatest  (Toby)  of  all  earthly  beinga ;  he  was  the  gi-eatest  king, 
the  greatest  lawgiver,  the  gi'eateat  philosopher,  and  the  gresitcst  priest, 
ond  engineer,  aaid  my  uncle  Toby, 

In  course,  said  my  father. 


CHAPTER    SII. 

Ami)  how  does  your  mistress?  cried  my  fiitliei  t  1  va^  tlio  mno 
stop  over  again  from  the  landing,  and  willing  to  Snian  ih  n  h  )m  he 
saw  passing  by  the  foot  of  the  stairs  with  a  huge  pm  c  ishi  n  in  her 
hand,  how  does  yoar  mistress  ?  As  well,  said  'jusaanah  ti  [  pmg  hy, 
but  without  looking  up,  as  can  be  expected.  What  a  tool  am  1 1  said 
my  fatlier,  drawing  his  leg  back  again — lot  things  bo  o^  tliey  will, 
brother  Toby,  'tis  ever  tlie  precise  answer.  And  how  is  the  child, 
pray !    Ho  answer.    And  where  is  Dr.  Slop  ?  added  my  fatlior,  rais 
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ing  his  voice  aloud,  and  looking  over  the  balusters,    Susannah  was 
out  of  hearing. 

Of  all  the  riddles  of  a  married  life,  said  my  father,  crossing  the 
landing,  in  order  to  set  his  hack  against  the  wall  whilst  he  propounded 
it  to  my  unole  Toby,  of  all  the  puzzling  riddles,  said  he,  in  the  mar- 
riage state,  of  wliiob,  you  may  trust  me,  brotlier  Toby,  there  are  more 
asses'  loads  than  all  Job's  stock  of  asseis  eoald  have  carried,  there  is 
not  one  that  has  more  intrioaeies  in  it  than  this:  that  from  the  very 
moment  the  mistress  of  the  house  is  brought  to  bed,  eveiy  female  in 
ifi  from  my  lady's  gentlewoman  down  to  tlie  cider-wench,  becomes  an 
inch  taller  for  it ;  and  gives  herself  more  aira  upon  that  single  inch, 
than  all  the  other  inehes  put  together. 

I  think  rather,  replied  my  tincle  Toby,  that  'tis  we  who  ainlt  an 
inch  lower.  If  I  meet  but  a  woman  with  child,  I  do  it.  'Tis  a  heavy 
tax  upon  that  half  of  our  fellow-oreatures,  brother  Shandy,  said  my 
uncle  Toby.  'Tis  a  piteous  burden  upon  'em,  continued  he,  shaking 
his  head.  Yes,  yes,  'tis  a  painful  thing,  said  my  father,  shaking  his 
head  too:  bat  certainly,  since  shaking  of  beads  came  into  fashion, 
never  did  two  heads  shako  together,- in  concert,  from  two  such  differ- 
ent springs. 

God  bless    ]  'em  ah,  said  ray  uucle  Toby  and  my  father;  each  to 
Deuee  take  j      himself. 


OHAPTEE   XIII. 

Holla!  you  chidi-nidn!  here's  aiipencer  do  step  into  that  hook- 
seller's  shop,  and  call  me  a  day-tall  critic  I  am  very  willing  to  give 
anyone  of 'em  a  crown  to  help  me  with  his  tackling  to  get  my  father 
and  my  nncle  Tohy  off  the  stairs,  acd  to  pat  tbem  to  bed. 

'Tid  oven  high  time :  for,  except  a  short  nap  which  they  both  got 
whilst  Trim  was  boring  the  jack-boots,  and  wbieh,  by  the  bye,  did 
my  father  no  soit  of  good,  upon  the  score  of  the  had  hinge,  tliey 
have  not  else  shut  their  eyes  since  nine  hours  before  tiie  time 
that  Dr.  Slop  was  led  into  the  back-parlor  in  that  dirij  pioklo 
by  Oliftdiah. 


HosleflbyGoOgk' 


■Wtw  every  day  of  laj-  life  to  be  as  Ijnsy  a  day  as  tliis,  and  to  take 
np — Ti-uee ; 

I  will  not  finish  that  sentence  till  I  have  made  an  observation  apou 
the  strange  «tate  of  affairs  between  tlie  reader  and  myself,  just  aa 
things  stand  at  present ;  an  ot)ssrvation  never  applicable  before  to 
any  one  biographical  writer  since  the  creation  of  the  world,  but  to 
myse]f ;  and,  I  believe,  will  never  hold  good  to  any  other,  untd]  its 
final  destrnotion ;  and,  therefore,  for  the  very  novelty  of  it  alone,  it 
must  be  worth  your  "Worships'  attending  to, 

I  am  this  month  one  whole  year  older  than  I  was  this  time  twelve- 
month; and  having  got,  as  yon  perceive,  almost  into  the  middle  of 
my  third  volume,*  and  no  farther  than  to  my  first  day's  life,  'tis  demon- 
strative that  I  have  SG4  days  more  life  to  write  just  now,  tlian  when 
I  first  set  out,  so  that,  instead  of  advancing,  aa  a  common  writer,  in. 
my  work  with  what  I  have  been  doing  at  it;  on  the  contrary,  I  am 
jnst  thrown  so  many  volmnes  back.  Was  eveiy  day  of  ray  life  to 
be  as  busy  a  day  as  this,  and  why  not!  and  the  traneactiona  and 
opinions  of  .it  to  take  up  as  much  description — and  for  what  reason 
should  they  be  cut  short!  as  at  this  rate  I  shonld  Jiiat  live  S04  times 
faster  than  I  should  write,  it  must  follow,  an'  please  your  'Woi-sliips, 
that  the  more  I  write,  the  more  I  shall  hav«  to  write,  imd,  conse- 
qnently,  the  more  yonr  Woi"Ships  read,  the  more  your  Worsliips  will 
have  to  read. 

Will  this  be  good  for  your  Worships'  eyes! 

It  will  do  well  for  mine ;  and  was  it  not  that  my  Opinions  will  be 
the  death  of  me,  I  perceive  I  shall  lead  a  fine  life  of  it  out  of  this 
self-same  Life  of  mine;  or,  in  other  words,  shdl  lead  a  conple  of 
fine  lives  together. 

Aa  for  the  proposal  of  twelve  volumes  a  year,  or  a  volume  a 
month,  it  no  way  alters  my  prospents :  write  as  I  will,  and  rash  as  I 
may  into  the  middle  of  tilings,  as  Horace  advises,  I  shall  never  over- 
take myself,  whipp'd  and  driven  to  the  last  pinch.  At  the  worst  I 
shall  have  one  day  the  start  of  my  pen,  and  one  day  is  enough  for 
two  volumes !  and  two  volumes  will  be  enough  for  one  yeai' : 

Heaven  prosper  the  manufacturers  of  paper  under  tliis  propitious 
reign,  which  is  now  opened  to  ns !  as  I  trust  its  providence  will 
prosper  every  thing  else  ia  it  that  is  taken  in  hand. 
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As  for  the  propagation  of  geese,  I  give  myself  no  concern,  Nature 
Is  all-bountiful ;  1  stall  never  want  tools  to  work  with. 

So  then,  friend,  you  have  got  my  father  and  ray  uncle  Toby  off 
tlie  stairs,  and  seen  tbem  to  bed?  And  how  did  you  manage  it! 
Ton  dropp'd  enrtain  at  the  stair-foot.  I  thought  joa  liad  no  other 
way  for  it.    Here's  a  crown  for  your  trouble. 


CHAPTER    XIV. 

TiiES  resell  mj  breeches  off  the  chair,  said  my  father  to  Susannah, 
There  is  not  a  moment's  time  to  dreaa  jou,  Sir,  Eried  Susannah,  the 

child  is  as  hlacfc  in  the  face  as  my As  your  what?  said  my 

fether;  for,  like  aU  orators,  he  was  a  dear  eeai-cher  into  comparisons. 
Bless  me,  Sir,  said  Susannah,  the  child's  in  a  fit.  And  where'a  Mr. 
Torick  ?  Keyer  where  he  should  he,  said  Susannah ,-  but  his  curate's 
in  the  dressing-room,  with  the  child  upon  his  arm,  waiting  for  the 
nftme ;  and  my  mistress  hid  me  run  as  fast  as  I  could  to  know,  as 
Captain  Shandy  is  the  godfather,  whether  it  sliould  aot  be  ettlled 
after  liim  f 

Were  one  sure,  said  my  father  to  liiraself,  scratching  his  eye- 
brow, that  the  child  was  expiring,  one  might  as  well  compliment  my 
brother  Toby  as  not,  and  it  would  be  a  pity,  in  such  a  case,  to  throw- 
away  so  great  a  name  as  Trismegistus  upon  liim ;  hat  he  may  recover. 

No,  no,  said  my  father  to  Susannah,  I'll  get  up.  There  is  no  time, 
Gi-ied  Susannali,  the  child's  as  black  as  my  shoe.  Trismegistus,  said 
my  father.  But  stay,  thou  art  a  leaky  vessel,  Susannah,  added  my 
father ;  canst  thou  carry  Trismegistus  in  thy  head  the  length  of  the 
galleiy  without  scratching?  Can  I!  cried  Susannah,  shutting  the 
door  in  a  huff.  If  she  can,  I'll  be  shot,  said  my  father,  bouncing  out 
of  bed  in  the  dark,  and  gi-opiug  for  his  breeches. 

Susannah  ran  with  all  speed  along  the  gallery. 

My  father  made  all  possible  speed  to  find  his  breedies. 

Susannali  got  the.  start,  and  kept  it.  'TisTi'is — soraetliing,  ciTsd 
Susannah.  There  is  no  Christian  name  in  the  world,  said  the  curate, 
beginning  with  Tris,  but  Ti-istram,  Then  'tis  Tristi-am-giatus,  qaoth 
Suaannah. 
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There  is  no  gistus  to  it,  noodle  1  'tis  my  own  name,  replied  tho 
curate,  dipping  his  hand,  as  te  spoke,  into  the  hasin;  Tristram! 
said  he,  &c.,  &c.,  &c.,  && ;  so  Tristram  was  I  called,  and  Tristram 
shall  I  be  to  the  dayof  mj  deatJi, 

Mj  father  followed  Susannah,  with  hia  night-gown  across  his  ano, 
witli  nothing  more  than  his  breeches  on ;  fastened,  tbrongh  haste, 
with  but  one  single  button;  and  that  button,  through  haste,  thrust 
only  half  Into  the  button-hole. 

She  has  not  forgot  th.e  name  f  cried  my  father,  half-opening  the 
door.  ITo,  no,  said  the  onrate,  with  a  tone  of  intelligence.  And  the 
child  is  better,  cried  Susannah,  And  how  does  your  mistreiss  ?  As  ^ 
well,  said  Susannali,  tia  can  be  espected.  Pish  I  said  my  fatlier,  tJio 
button  of  his  breeches  slipping  out  of  the  button-hole ;  so  that 
whether  the  mterjeotion  was  loTelledat  Susannah  or  the  button-hole; 
■whetlier  Pish  was  an  interjection  of  contempt,  or  an  interjection  of 
modesty,  is  a  doubt ;  and  must  be  a  doubt  till  I  shall  have  time  to 
write  the  three  following  favorite  chapters ;  that  is,  my  chapter  of 
chamber-maids,  my  chapter  of  pishes,  and  my.  ohaptei'  of  button- 
All  the  light  I  am  able  to  give  the  reader  at  present  is  this,  That 
the  moment  my  father  cried  Pish  I  he  wbisk'd  himself  about,  and 
with  bis  breeches  held  up  by  one  hand,  and  his  night-gown  tlirown 
across  the  ai'm  of  the  other,  he  returned  along  the  gallery  to  bed, 
soraethiog  slower  than  he  came. 


CHAPTER    XV. 

I  WISH  I  could  write  a  chapter  upon  sleep. 

A  fitter  occasion  could  never  have  presented  itself,  than  what  this 
moment  offers,  when  all  the  curtains  of  the  family  are  drawn,  the 
candles  put  ont,  and  no  creature's  eyes  are  open  but  a  single  one — 
for  the  other  has  been  shut  these  twenty  years — of  my  mother's 

It  is  a  fine  subject. 

And  yet,  as  fine  as  it  is,  I  would  undertake  to  write  a  dozen  chapters 
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upon  1)111100-110163,  Lotli  quicker  (md  with  more  fame,  Uiau  3  single 
chapter  iipon  this. 

Button-holes  1  there  is  something  lively  in  the  very  idea  of  'em ; 
and  trast  me,  when  I  get  umongt  'em,  yon  gently  with  great  beai'da, 
look  as  grave  aa  you  will,  I'll  make  merry  work  with  my  button' 
iiolea — I  shall  have  'em  all  to  myself, — 'tis  a  maiden  aiiljject, — I  ehall 
run  foul  of  no  man's  wisdom  or  fine  saying  in  it. 

But  for  sleep,  I  know  I  shall  make  notliing  of  it  before  I  begin ;  I 
am  no  dab  at  your  fine  sayings,  in  the  first  place ;  and  in  the  next,  I 
cannot  for  my  soul  set  a  grave  face  npon  a  bad  matter,  and  tell  the 
world,  'tis  the  refi^ge  of  the  unfortunate,  the  enfranchisement  of  the 
prisoner,  the  downy  lap  of  the  hopeless,  the  weary,  and  the  broken- 
hearted ;  nor  could  I  set  out  with  a  lie  in  my  mouth,  by  affii'ming 
that  of  all  the  soft  and  delicious  functions  of  our  nature,  by  which 
the  groat  Author  of  it,  in  his  bounty,  has  been  pleased  to  recompense 
the  sufferings  wherewith  his  justice  anil  his  good  pleasure  has  weaned 
na,  that  this  is  the  chiefest  (I  know  pleasures  worth  ten  of  it ;  or 
what  a  happiness  it  is  to  man,  after  the  anxieties  and  passions  of  the 
day  are  over,  and  he  lies  down  upon  his  back,  that  his  sonl  shall  he  so 
seatedwith!nhim,that  whichever  way  slie  turns  her  eyes,  the  heavens 
shall  look  calm  and  sweet  above  her,  no  desire,  or  fear,  or  doubt,  that 
troubles  the  air.;  nor  any  difficulty,  past,  present,  or  to  come,  that  the 
imagination  may  not  p;^  over  without  offence,  in  that  sweet  seoes- 

"  God's  blesaing,"  stud  Sancho  Panja,  "  be  upon  the  man  who  first 
Invented  this  self-same  thing  called  Sleep ;  it  covers  a  man  all  over 
like  a  cloak."  ITow  there  is  more  to  me  in  this,  and  it  speaks  warmer 
to  my  heai't  and  affections,  than  all  the  dissertations  sqncea'd  out  of 
the  heflfls  of  tlie  learned  together,  upon  the  subject. 

Sot  that  L  altogether  disapprove  of  wjiat  Montaigne  advances  upon 
it;  'tis  admirable  in  its  way;  (I  quote  by  memory.) 

The  world  eryoys  other  pleasures,  says  he,  as  they  do  that  of  sleep, 
withotft  tasting  or  feeling  it  as  iti  slips  and  passes  by.  We  should 
atiiiiy  aud  ruminate  upon  it,  in  order  to  render  proper  thanks  to  him 
who  grants  it  to  us.  !For  this  end,  I  cause  myself  to  be  disturbed  in 
my  sleep,  that  I  may  the  better  and  more  sensibly  relish  it :  and  yet 
I  see  few,  says  he  again,  who  live  with  less  sleep,  when  need 
requires ;  my  body  is  capable  of  a  firm,  hut  not  of  a  violent  and 
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saddoa  agitation ;  I  evade  of  late  all  violent  eseroiaes,  I  am  never 
weary  witli  walking ;  but  from"  mj  youth,  I  never  likeA  to  ride  upon 
pHvemcDta.  I  love  to  lie  hard  and  alone,  and  evcE  witliont  my  wife. 
This  last  word  may  stagger  the  faith  of  the  world;  but  remember, 
"La  Vrdsemblance,"  (as  Bayle  saya  in  the  affair  of  Lioeti)  "n'est 
pas  tonjours  du  OotS  de  la  TeritS."    And  so  muoh  for  sleep. 


OHAPTEK    XVr. 

L'  my  wife  will  but  venture  him,  brother  Toby,  Trlsmegistua  shall 
he  dreas'd  and  brought  down  to  us,  whiiBt  you  and  I  are  getting  our 
breiikfast  together. 

Go,  tell  Susannah,  Obadiah,  to  step  here. 

She  is  run  up  stairs,  answered  Obadiah,  tiiis  very  instant,  sobbing 
end  crying,  and  wringing  her  hands  as  If  her  heart  would  break. 

"We  shall  have  a  rare  month  of  it,  said  my  father,  turning  his  head 
from  Obadiah,  and  looking  wistfully  in  my  uncle  Toby's  face  for 
some  time,  we  shall  have  a  devilish  month  of  it,  brother  Toby,  sMd 
my  father,  setting  his  ai'ms  a-kimbo,  and  shaking  his  head;  Are, 
water,  woman,  wind,  brother  Toby  I  'Tia  some  misfortune,  quoth 
my  uncle  Toby.  That  it  is,  cried  my  father,  to  have  so  many  jaiTing 
element  breaking  loose,  and  riding  triumph  in  every  corner  of  a 
gentleman's  house.  Little  boots  it  to  the  peace  of  a  fainily,  brother 
Toby,  that  you  and  I  possess  ourselves,  and  sit  here  silent  and  unmov- 
ed, whilst  snob  a  storm  is  whistling  over  our  heads. 

And  what's  tlie  matter,  Susannah?  They  have  called  the  ohUd 
Tristram ;  and  my  mistress  is  just  got  out  of  an  hysteric  fit  about  it. 
N"ol  'tis  not  my  fault,  siud  Susannah,  I  told  him  it  was  Tristram 
gistns. 

Make  tea  for  yourself,  brother  Toby,  said  my  father,  taking  down 
his  hat ;  but  how  different  from  the  sallies  and  agitations  of  voice  and 
members  which  a  common  reader  would  imagine  I 

Por  lie  sp^a  in  the  sweetest  modulation,  and  took  down  his  hat 
with  the  genteelest  movement  of  limbs,  that  ever  affliction  harmoniz- 
ed and  attmied  together. 
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Go  to  the  howling-green  for  Corporal  Trim,  said  my  uncle  Tobj 
speaking  to  Ohiidiah,  aa  sooa  ag  my  father  left  the  room. 


OHAPTEEXyil. 

Whek  tho  misfortune  of  my  nose  fell  so  heavily  upon  my  father's 
head,  the  reader  remembers  that  lie  walfeed  instantly  up  stairs,  and 
cast  himself  down  upon  his  bed;  and  from  heace,  unless  he  has  a 
great  inaiglit  into  human  nature,  he  will  be  apt  to  expect  a  rotation 
of  the  same  jBceading  and  descending  movements  from  him,  upon 
thia  misfortnne  of  my  Name.    No. 

The  ditfevent  weight,  dear  Sir,  nay  even  the  different  package  of 
two  vexations  of  the  same  weight,  makes  a -very  wide  difference  in 
our  manners  of  hearing  and  getting  throngh  with  tliem.  It  is  Bot 
half  an  hour  ago,  when  (in  the  great  hun'y  and  precipitation  of  a  poor 
devil's  writing  for  daily  bread)  I  threw  a  fair  slieet,  whicJi  I  had  just 
finished,  and  carefully  wrote  out,  slap  into  the  fire,  instead  of  the 
foul  one. 

Instantly  I  snatched  ofi"  my  wig,  and  threw  it  perpendicnlarly,  with 
all  imaginable  violence,  np  to  the  top  of  tlis  room ;  indeed  I  caught 
it  as  it  fell:  but  there  was  an  end  of  the  matter;  nor  do  I  think  any 
thing  else  in  S"ature  would  have  given  such  immediate  ease.  She, 
dear  goddess,  by  an  instantaneous  impulse,  in  all  proj^oMnff  cases, 
determines  us  to  a  sally  of  thia  or  that  member,  or  else  she  thrusts  us 
into  this  or  that  place,  or  posture  of  the  body,  we  know  not  why; 
bnt  mark,  Madam,  we  live  amongst  riddles  and  mysteries ;  the  most 
obviona  things  which  come  in  onr  way  have  dark  sides,  which  the 
quickest  sight  cannot  penetrate  into ;  and  even  tJie  clearest  and  most 
exalted  understandings  amongst  ns  find  ourselves  puzzled  and  at  a 
loss  in  almost  eveiy  cranny  of  Nature's  work ;  so  tliat  this,  like  a 
thousand  other  things,  falls  out  for  us  in  a  vray,  which  thongh  we 
cannot  reason  upon  it,  yet  we  find  the  good  of  it,  may  it  please  your 
Reverences  and  your  "Worships,  and  that's  enongh  for  us. 

How,  my  father  could  not  lie  down  with  this  affliction  for  his  life, 
nor  could  he  carry  it  up  stairs  like  the  otiier;  he  walked  composedly 
out  with  it  to  the  fish-pond. 
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Had  my  foUier  leaned  his  head  upon  liia  hand,  and  reasoned  an 
hotii'  which  way  to  have  gone,  Reason,  with  all  her  force,  could  not 
have  directed  Mm  to  any  thing  like  it ;  there  is  something,  Sir,  in 
fish-ponds;  hut  what  it  is,  I  leave  to  Bystem-buildera  and  fish-pond 
diggera  hetwixt  'em  to  find  out ;  hut  there  is  something,  under  tho 
first  disorderly  transport  of  the  humors,  so  unaccountably  becalming 
in  an  orderly  and  a  short  walk  towards  one  of  them,  that  I  hate 
often  wondered  that  neither  Pythagoras,  nor  Plato,  nor  Solon,  nor 
Lyonrgus,  nor  Mahomet,  nor  any  one  of  your  noted  lawgivers,  ever 
gaye  order  about  them. 


CHAPTER    XVIII. 

YouE  Honor,  said  Trim,  shutting  the  parlor-door  before  he  began 
to  speat,  has  heard,  I  imagine,  of  this  unlneky  accident.  0  yes. 
Trim,  said  my  nncle  Toby,  and  it  gives  me  great  concern.  I  am 
heartily  concerned  too :  bat  I  hope  yonr  Honor,  replied  Trim,  will 
do  me  the  jnstice  to  belieye,  that  it  was  not  in  the  least  owing  to  me. 
To  thee,  Trim  ?  oried  my  nnole  Toby,  looking  kindly  in  his  face,  'twas 
Susannah's  and  the  curate's  foUy  betwist  them ;  what  business  could 
they  have  together,  an'  please  your  Honor,  in  the  garden?  In  the 
gallery  thou  meanest^  replied  my  uncie  Toby. 

Trim  found  he  was  upon  a  wrong  scent,  and  stopped  short  with  a 
low  bow.  Two  misfortunes,  qnoth  the  corporal  to  himself^  are  twice 
as  many  at  least  as  are  needful  to  be  talked  oyer  -at  one  time;  tho 
mischief  the  cow  has  done  in  breaking  into  the  fortifications,  may  be 
told  his  Honor  hereafter.  Trim's  casnisti-y  and  address,  under  the 
cover  of  liis  low  bow,  prevented  all  suspicion  in  my  nnole  Toby ;  so 
he  went  on  with  what  he  had  to  say  to  Trim  as  follows : 

Tor  my  own  part.  Trim,  though  I  can  see  little  or  no  difference 
betwixt  my  nephew's  being  called  Tristram  or  Triamegistna ;  yet  as 
tlie  tiling  sits  so  near  my  brother's  heart.  Trim,  I  would  freely  have 
given  a  hundred  pounds  rather  than  it  should  have  happened.  A 
hundred  pounds,  an' please  your  Honor!  replied  Trim,  I  would  not 
give  a  chen-y-stone  to  boot.  For  would  I,  Trim,  upon  my  own 
account,  quoth  ray  uneia  Toby ;  but  my  brothei',  wliom  there  is  no 
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arguing  -with  in  tliis  case,  mdntains  that  a  gi'et  deal  inoro  dopaails, 
Ti'im,  upon  Christian  names  than  what  iguorant  people  imaginel  for 
he  says  there  never  was  a  gi'eat  or  heroic  action  performed,  since 
the  world  began,  by  one  colled  Tristram,  Naj,  he  will  have  it, 
Trim,  that  a  man  can  neither  be  learned,  or  wise,  or  brave.  'Tis  all 
fancy,  an'  please  your  Honor:  I  fought  juat  as  well,  replied  the 
corporal,  when  the  regiment  called  me  Trim,  as  when  they  called  mo 
Jaraea  Butler.  And  for  my  own  part,  said  my  undo  Toby,  though  I 
should  Mush  to  boast  of  myself.  Trim ;  yet  had  ray  name  been  Ales- 
ander,  I  could  have  done  no  more  at  Ifamur  than  my  dnty.  Bless 
your  Honor  I  cried  Trim,  advaucing  three  steps  as  he  spoke,  does  a 
man  think  of  hia  Christian  name  when  he  goes  upon  the  attack!  Or 
when  he  stands  in  the  trench,  Trim!  cried  my  uncle  Toby,  looking 
firm.  Or  when  he  enters  a  breach!  said  Trim,  pushing  in  between 
two  chairs.  Or  forces  the  lines!  cried  my  uncle,  rising  up,  and 
pushing  his  crutch  like  a  pike.  Or  facing  a  platoon  1  cried  Trim, 
presenting  his  stick  like  a  firelock.  Or  when  he  marches  up  the 
glacis !  cried  my  uncle  Toby,  looking  warm  and  setting  his  foot  npon 
his  stool. 


CHAP  TEE    SIX. 

My  father  w'as  returned  from  his  walk  to  the  fish-pond,  and  opened 
the  parlor-door  in  the  very  height  of  the  attack,  just  as  my  ujicle 
Toby  was  marching  np  the  glacis.  Trim  recovered  his  arms.  Never 
was  my  uncle  Toby  caught  in  riding  at  such  a  desperate  rate  in  his 
life  I  Alas!  my  uncle  Toby  I  had  not  a  weightier  matter  called  foi-th 
all  the  ready  eloquence  of  my  father — how  hadst  thou  then,  and 
thy  poor  lidUby-hoTse  too,  been  insulted  I 

My  father  hung  up  his  hat  with  the  same  air  he  took  it  down;  and, 
after  giving  a  slight  look  at  the  disorder  of  the  i-oom,  he  took  hold  of 
one  of  the  chaira  which  had  foi-med  the  corporal's  breach,  and  plac- 
ing it  over-againat  my  uncle  Toby,  he  sat  down  in  it,  and,  aa  soon  as 
the  tea-things  were  taken  away,  and  the  door  shut,  he  broke  out  into 
a  lamentation  as  follows : 
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It  is  in  vain  longer,  eaid  my  father,  addressing  lilmself  as  much 
to  Ei'nnlplius's  ciu'se,  which  was  laid  upon  the  ooi-ner  of  tlia  ohimney- 
piece,  as  to  my  uncle  Toby,  who  sat  under  it;  it  is  in  rain  longer. 
Ba,!d  my  father,  in  the  most  querulous  monotony  imaginable,  to 
straggle  as  I  Lave  done  against  this  most  uncomfortable  of  hnmact 
pei'snasions.  I  see  it  plainly,  that  either  for  my  own  sins,  brother 
Toby,  orthe  sins  and  follies  of  the  Shandy  family.  Heaven  haa  thought 
fit  to  draw  forth  the  heaviest  of  its  artillery  against  me;  and  that 
the  prosperity  of  my  child  is  the  point  npon  which  the  whole  force 
of  it  is  directed  to  play.  Snoh  a  thing  would  batter  the  whole  nni- 
verse  about  our  ears,  brother  Shandy,  said  my  uncle  Toby,  if  it  was 
BO.  .  Unhappy  Ti-istraml  child  of  wrath  1  child  of  decrepitude!  inter- 
ruption !  mistake  I  and  diaoontent  I  What  one  misfortune  or  disas- 
ter in  the  book  of  erabryotic  evils,  that  could  unmechanize  thy  frame, 
or  entangle  thy  filaments,  which  has  not  fallen  upon  thy  head,  ere 
even  thou  earnest  into  the  world ;  what  evils  in  thy  passage  into  it  I 
what  evil  since  I  produced  into  being,  in  the  decline  of  thy  father's 
days,  when  the  powers  of  his  imagination  and  of  his  body  were  wased 
feeble;  when  radical  heat  and  radigal  mo'sture,  the  elements  which 
should  have  teinper'd  thine,  were  drying  np;  and  nothing  left  to 
found  thy  stamioa  in,  but  negations  ?  'lis  pitiful,  brother  Toby,  at 
the  best,  and  called  out  for  all  the  little  helps  that  care  and  attention 
on  botli  sides  could  give  it.  But  how  were  we  defeated  S  Tou  know 
the  event,  brother  Toby  I  it's  too  melancholy  a  one  to  be  repeated 
now,  when  the  few  animal  spirits  I  was  worth  in  the  world,  and  with 
which  memory,  ftincy,  and  quick  paints  should  h  its  btien  convey'd, 
were  all  dispersed,  confused,  confounded,  scattered,  ind  sent  to  the 

Here  then  waa  the  time  to  have  put  a  stop  to  thi-,  persecatlon 
against  him,  and  tried  an  experiment  at  least,  whether  calmness  aad 
serenity  of  mind  in  your  sister,  with  i  due  attention,  brother  Toby, 
to  her  evacuations  and  repletions,  and  the  rest  of  her  non-naturals, 
might  not,  in  the  course  of  nine  months'  gestation,  have  set  all  things 
to  rights.  My  child  was  bei-eft  of  these !  What  a  teasmg  life  did  she 
load  herself,  and  consequently,  her  iwtixa  too,  witJi  that  nonsensical 
aiixiBty  of  hers  about  lyiug-iii  m  towiil  I  thouglit  my  sister  sub- 
la 
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mitted  with  tie  greatest  patience,  replied  my  undo  Toby;  I  never 
heard  hei'  utter  one  fretftd  word  about  it.  She  filmed  inwardly, 
cried  my  father ;  and  that,  Jet  me  tell  you,  trother,  was  ten  times 
worse  for  the  child,  and  then,  what  battles  did  alio  flght  with  me ! 
and  what  perpetnal  Btonns  about  the  midwife  I  There  she  gave  vent, 
Siud  my  uncle  Toby.     Vent!  cried  my  lather,  looking  up. 

But  wliat  of  all  this,  my  dear  Toby,  to  the  injui-ies  done  us  by  my 
child's  coming  head-foi-emost  into  the  ■world,  when  all  I  wished  in 
this  geneial  wreck  of  his  frame,  was  to  have  saved  this  little  casket 
unhroke,  unrifled  1 

"With  all  my  precautions,  how  was  my  system  turned  topsy-turvy 
in  the  womb  witli  my  child  I  his  head  exposed  to  the  hand  of  violence, 
and  a  pressure  of  470  pounds  of  avoirdupois  weight  aeting  perpen- 
dionlarly  upon  itjs  apes,  tliat  at  this  hour,  'lis  ninety  per  cent. 
msuraaoe,  that  the  fine  net- work  of  the  intellectual  web  be  not  i-ent 
and  torn  to  a  thousand  tatters. 

Still  we  could  have  done  I  Pool,  Ooscomb,  Puppy,  give  him  but  a 
Jfese;  Cripple,  Dwnrf,  Driveller,  Gooseoap,  (shape  him  as  yon  wih) 
the  door  of  fortune  stands  open.  O  LicetusI  LicetusI  had  I  been 
bleas'd  with  a  fcetus  five  inches  long  and  a  half,  like  thee,  Tate  might 
have  dono  her  worst. 

Still,  brother  Toby,  there  w-fta  one  cast  of  the  die  left  for  our  child, 
after  all :  0  Ti-istram  I  Tristi-am  I  Ti'istram !    ■ 

We  wi'l  send  for  Mr.  Yoriok,  said  my  uncJe  Toby. 

Ton  m.»y  send  for  whom  you  will,  replied  my  father. 


OHAPTEE   XX, 

What  a  rate  have  1  gone  at,  curveting  and  fl'isking  it  away,  two 
up  and  ts/o  down,  for  three  volumes*  together,  without  looking  once 
behind,  ci'  even  on.  one  aide  of  me,  to  see  whom  I  trod  u(-on  I  I'll 
tread  upon  no  one,  quoth  I  to  myself,  when  I  mounted.  I'll  take  a 
good  rattling  gallop ;  but  I'll  not  hurt  the  poorest  jaokass  upon  the 
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road.  So  off  I  set,  np  one  lane,  down  another,  througli  this  turnpike 
over  that,  as  if  the  arch-jockey  of  jookeys  had  got  behind  me. 

Now,  ride  at  this  rate  with  what  good  intention  naJ  resolution 
you  may,  'tis  a  million  to  one  joull  do  some  one  a  mischief,  if  not 
yourself.  He's  flung— lie's  off — he's  lost  his  seat — lie's  dowa— he'll 
hreal!;  his  neck ;  see!  if  he  has  not  galloped  full  among  the  scaffold- 
ing of  the  undertalring  oiitiM  I  hell'  knock  his  bi'ains  out  against 
some  of  their  posts !  he's  bounced  out !  look,  he's  now  riding  like  a 
madcap,  full  tilt  through  a  whole  crowd  of  painters,  fiddlers,  poets, 
biographers,  physicians,  lawyers,  logicians,  players,  schoolmen,  church- 
men, stateamen,  soldiers,  casnista,  eonnoissenra,  prelates,  popes,  and 
engineers.  Don't  fear,  said  I,  I'll  not  hurt  the  poorest  jackass 
upon  the  King's  highway.  But  your  horse  throws  dirt ;  see,  you've 
splnsh'd  a  bishop  1  I  hope  in  God,  'twas  only  Ernulphus,  sdd  I.  But 
you  have  sqnii-ted  foil  in  the  face  of  Mess,  LeMoyne,  De  Komigny,  and 
De  Maroilly,  doctors  of  the  Sorbonne.  That  was  last  year,  replied  I. 
But  you  have  trod  this  moment  upon  a  king.  Kings  have  had  times 
Ott't  said  I,  to  be  trod  upon  by  snch  people  as  me. 

Yon  have  done  it,  replied  my  accuser. 

I  deny  it,  quoth  I,  and  so  have  got  ofF;  and  here  am  I  standing 
with  my  bridle  in  one  hand,  and  with  my  cap  in  the  other,  to  tell  my 
story.    And  what  is  it  J  You  shall  hear  in  the  nest  chapter. 


OEAPTEE    XXI. 

As  Francis  the  Eirst,  of  Erance,  was  one  winterly  night  warming 
himself  over  the  embers  of  a  wood-flre,  and  talking  with  his  first 
minister  of  sundry  things  for  the  good  of  the  state  ;*  it  wonld  not  be 
amiss,  said  the  king,  stirring  up  the  embers  with  his  cane,  if  this 
good  understanding  betwist  oui-selves  and  Switzerland  was  a  little 
sti'engthened.  There  is  no  end,  Sii'e,  replied  the  minister,  in  giving 
money  to  these  people,  they  would  swallow  up  the  ti'easury  of  Trance. 
Poo  !  poo !  answered  the  king,  there  are  more  ways,  Mons.  le  Pre- 
mier,  of  bribing  states,  besides  that  of  giving  money ;  I'll  pay 
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Swifeerfand  the  honor  of  stantliiig  godfather  for  my  nest  child.  Your 
mtu'eaty,  said  the  minister,  in  so  doing,  would  have  all  the  gi'ammai'i- 
an3  in  Europe  upon  your  back ;  Switaerland  as  a  republic,  being  a 
femfde,  can  in  no  construction,  he  a  godfather.  She  may  bo  god- 
mother, replied  Francis,  hastily ;  so,  amiomiOB  my  iatentiona  hy  a 
courier  to-morrow  morning. 

I  am  astonished,  said  K-ancis  the  First  (that  day  fortnight),  speak- 
ing to  Ms  minister  as  he  entered  the  closet,  that  we  have  had  no 
answer  fram  Switzerland.  Sire,  I  wait  npon  yon  this  moment,  said 
Mons.  le  Premier,  to  lay  before  yon  my  dispatches  npon  that  hnsiness. 
They  take  it  kindly,  said  the  king.  They  do,  Sire,  replied  the  minis- 
ter, and  have  the  highest  sense  of  tlie  honor  your  majesty  lias  done 
them ;  but  the  republic,  as  godmother,  claims  her  right,  in  this  ease, 
of  naming  tlie  child. 

In  all  reason,  qnoth  the  king;  she  will  christen  him  Francis,  or 
Henry,  or  Lewis,  or  some  othei'  name  that  she  knows  vrili  be  agreea- 
ble to  us.  Your  m^esty  is  deceived,  replied  the  minister.  I  have 
this  hour  i-eceived  a  dispatch  from  our  resident,  with  1  1  t  I'mina- 
tion  of  the  republic  on  that  point  also.  And  what  nan  e  I  as  the 
repuhlic  fixed  upon  for  the  Dauphin?  Shal  h  M  1  h  Abed- 
nego,  replied  the  minister.  By  Saint  Pet  g  dl  I  11  have 
nothing  to  do  with  the  Swiss,  cried  Pranois  th  P  t  ]  dl  ng  up  his 
breeches,  and  walking  hastily  across  the  floo 

Tom'  majesty,  replied  the  minister  calmly,  cannot  bring  yonraelf  off. 

We'll  pay  them  in  money,  said  the  kii^. 

Sire,  ttiere  are  not  sisty  thousand  crowns  in  the  treasury,  answered 
the  minister.  Pll  pawn  the  best  jewel  m  my  crown,  quoth  Fj'ancis 
the  Pii-st. 

Tour  honor  stands  pawned  already  in  this  matter,  answered  Mon- 
sieur le  Premier. 

Then,  Mons.  lo  Premier,  said  the  king,  by well  go  to   war 
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Albbit,  gentle  reader,  I  have  lusted  earnestly,  and  endeavored 
carefully  (according  to  the  measure  of  siich  a  slender  sME  as  God 
has  vouchsafed  me,  and  as  convenient  leisure  from  other  ocoasioiia  of 
needful  profit  and  healtliftd  pastime  have  permitted)  that  these  little 
books  which  I  here  put  into  thy  hands,  might  stand  instead  of  many 
bigger  books,  yet  have  I  caiTied  myself  towards  thee  in  such  fanciftd 
guise  of  careless  disport,  that  right  sore  am  I  ashamed  now  to  entreat 
thy  lenity  seilonsly,  ^  beseeching  thee  to  believe  it  of  me,  that,  in. 
the  story  of  .niy  father  and  his  Christian  names,  I  have  no  thoughts 
of  ti-eading  upon  !Frauois  the  First,  nor,  in  the  affair  of  the  nose, 
upon  Trancis  the  Sintb,  nor,  in  the  chai'acter  of  my  uncle  Toby,  of 
characterizing  the  militating  spirits  of  my  country ;  the  wound  upon 
his  groin,  is  a  wound  to  every  comparison  of  that  kind :  nor  by  Trim, 
that  I  meant  the  Duke  of  Ormond,'or  that  my  book  is  wi'Ote  agdnst 
predestination,  or  free  will,  or  taxes ;  if  'tis  wrote  against  anything, 
'tis  wrote,  an't  please  your  Worships,  against  the  Spleen !  in  order, 
by  a  more  frequent  and  a  more  convulsive  elevation  and  depi-essiou , 
of  the  diaphi'agnj,  and  the  suocussations  of  the  intercostal  and  ab- 
dominal muscles  in  laughter,  to  drive  the  gall  and  other  Mtt&r  juices 
from  the  gall-hladder,  liver,  and  sweet-bread  of  his  majesty's  sub- 
jects, with  all  the  inimicitious  passions  which  belong  to  them,  down 
into  tlieir  dnodenums. 


CHAPTER    XXIII. 

But  can  the  thing  be  undone,  TorickS  said  my  father :  for  in  my 
opinion,  continued  ho,  it  cannot,  I  am  a  vile  canonist,  replied 
Yorick;  but  of  all  evils,  holding  suspense  to  be  the  most  tormenting, 
we  shall  at  least  know  the  worst  of  this' matter.  I  hate  these  great 
dinners,  said  my  fether.  The  size  of  the  dinner  is  not  the  point, 
answered  Yorick,  we  want,  Mr,  Shandy,  to  dive  into  the  bottom  of 
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this  doubt,  wliette  tl  e  nau  e  csn  be  han  1  o  n  t  nd  aa  the 
bearda  of  so  many  oomm  tkar  es  offio  ala  adyooates  i  ooto  «  regis- 
tera,  aud  of  the  most  m  nent  of  r  6  hool  d  yinea  aal  o  he  ■«  we 
all  to  meet  in  the  n  ddle  ot  o  e  tible  and  D  d  a  1  as  so  press  ngly 
invited  you,  ■who,  in  your  distress,  would  miw.  such  an  ooeasion?  All 
that  is  requisite,  continued  Yoriek,  is  to  apprise  Didins,  and  let  him 
manage  a  oonvei'Sfttioii  after  dinnei-  so  as  to  inti-oduce  the  subject. 
Then  my  brotlier  Toby,  cried  my  father,  clapping  his  two  hands  to- 
gether, shall  go  with  ua. 

Let  my  old  tie-wig,  qnoth  my  uncle  Toby,  and  my  laced  regiments, 
be  Imng  to  the  fire  all  night.  Trim. 


OEAPTEE    XXV. 

Ho  doubt.  Sir,  there  is  a  whole  chapter  wanting  here,  and  a  chasm 
of  ten  pages  made  in  the  book  by  it;  but  the  bookbinder  is  neither 
a  fool,  nor  a  knave,  nor  a  puppy,  nor  is  the  book  a  jot  more  imper- 
fect (at  least  npon  that  score) ;  bnt^  on  the  oontrai'y,  the  book  is 
more  perfect  and  complete  by  wanting  the  cliapter,  than  having  it, 
as  I  shall  demonstrate  to  yonr  Eeverenoes  in  this  manner.  I  question 
fli-at,  by  the  bye,  whether  the  same  experiment  might  not  be  made 
as  suocessfiillj  npon  sundry  other  chapters,  but  there  is  no  end,  an' 
please  your  Reverences,  in  trying  experiments  upon  chapters,  we 
have  had  enough  of  it ;  so  there's  an  end  of  that  matter. 

But  before  I  begin  my  demonstration,  let  me  only  tell  you,  that 
the  chapter  which  I  have  torn  ont^  and  which  othei-wise  yon  wonld 
all  have  been  reading  just  now  instead  of  this,  was  the  description 
of  my  father's,  my  uncle  Toby's,  Trim's,  and  Obadiah's  settuig  out 
and  journeying  to  the  visitation  at  ***. 

We'll  go  in  the  coach,  said  my  father.  Prithee,  have  the  anna 
been  altered,  Obadiah  ?     It  would  have  made  my  story  much  better 


.vGoo^le 


to  have  begnii  with  telling  yon  that  at  the  time  my  mothar's  arms 
■were  added  to  the  Shandya',  when  the  coacli  was  re-painted  upon 
my  father's  mai'i'iage,  it  had  so  fallea  out,  that  the  coac'i-painter, 
whether  hy  performing  all  his  works  witli  the  left-hand,  like  Tur- 
philius  the  Eoman,  oi'  Hans  Holbein,  of  Basle,  or  whether  'twas  more 
from  the  hluuder  of  his  head  than  hand,  or  whether,  lastly,  it  was 
from  the  siniater  turn  wliich  ererytliing  relating  to  our  family  waa 
apt  to  take,  it  so  fell  out,  however,  to  onr  reproach,  that  ii  .stead  of 
the  hend-dexter,  which,  since  Harry  the  Eighth's  reign,  wae  honestly 
onr  due,  a  bend-sinister,  by  some  of  tliese  fatalities,  had  been  drawn 
qnite  across  the  field  of  the  Shandy  arms.  'Tis  scarce  credible  that 
the  mind  of  so  wise  a  man.  as  my  father  was,  could  be  so  much  ia- 
oommoded  with  so  small  a  matter.  The  word  coach,  let  it  lie  whose 
it  would,  or  coach-man,  or  coach-horse,  or  coach-hire,  conld  never 
be  named  in  tiie  fiimily,  but  he  constantly  oompldned  of  can-yiug 
this  vile  mark  of  illegitimacy  upon  the  door  of  his  own :  he  never 
once  was  able  to  step  into  the  coach,  or  out  of  it,  withoni  turning 
round  to  take  a  view  of  the  ai-ms,  and  making  a  vow  at  the  same 
time,  that  it  was  the  last  time  he  would  ever  set  his  foot  in  it  again, 
till  the  hmd-siimfei'  was  taken  out ;  but,  like  the  afKiir  of  the  hinge, 
it  was  one  of  the  many  tilings  which  the  Destinies  had  set  down  in 
their  books  ever  to  be  grumbled  at  (and  in  wiser  families  than  ours) 
— but  never  to  be  mended. 

Has  the  T>end-aiiiiaUr  been  brush'd  out,  I  say?  said  ny  father. 
There  has  been  nothing  bi-ush'd  out.  Sir,  answered  Obadiah,  bat  the 
Jiniug.  Ve'll  go  o'  hoi-seback,  said  my  father,  turning  to  Torick, 
Of  all  things  in  the  world,  except  politics,  the  olei-gy  know  the  least  of 
heraldry,  said  Yoriok.  No  matter  for  that,  cried  my  father ;  I  should 
be  sorry  to  appear  with  a  blot  in  my  escutcheon  before  them.  Never 
mind  the  iendsimster,  said  my  unde  Toby,  putting  on  bis  tie-wig. 
No,  indeed,  said  my  father,  you  may  go  with  my  annt  Dinah  to  a 
visitation  with  a  hend-dnkter,  if  you  think  fit.  My  poor  uncle  Toby 
blushed.  My  father  waa  vexed  at  himself.  No,  my  deai'  brother 
Toby,  said  my  father,  chan^ng  his  tone ;  bnt  the  damp  of  the  coacb- 
Iming  about  my  loins,  may  give  me  the  sciatica  again,  as  it  did 
Defiember,  Januai-y,  and  February,  last  winter:  so,  if  yon  please, 
you  shall  lide  my  wife's  pad ;  and,  as  you  are  to  preach,  Torick,  yon 
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had  better  malte  the  best  of  jonr  way  before,  and  leave  me  to  take 
care  of  my  brother  Tohy,  and  to  follow  at  our  own  rates. 

How,  tlie  chapter  T  was  obliged  to  tear  out,  was  the  desoription  of 
this  caTalcade,  in  wliiet  corporal  Ti-im  and  Obadiali,  upon  two  ooaoh- 
horaea  abreast,  led  tlie  way  as  slow  aa  a  pati-ol,  whUst  my  uncle  Toby, 
m  his  laoed  regimentals  Mid  tJie  tie-wig,  kept  his  rank  with  my  father, 
m  deep  roads  and  dissertations  alternately,  upon  the  advantage  of 
learning  and  arms,  as  each  could  get  the  start. 

But  the  painting  of  this  jom'ney,  npon  reviewing  it,  appears  to  be 
BO  much  above  the  style  and  manner  of  any  thing  else  I  have  been 
able  to  patat  in  tliis  book,  that  it  could  not  have  I'emained  in  it,  with- 
out depieoiatmg  every  other  scene,  and  destroymg,  at  the  ■iame  time, 
that  necessaiT  equipoise  and  balance  (whether  of  gooil  oi  bad) 
betwixt  chapter  and  ohaptei,  from  whence  the  just  piopoitions  and 
harmony  of  the  whole  woik  lesult  Tor  my  own  part,  I  am  but 
just  set  up  m  the  buame^is  so  know  little  about  it,  but,  m  my 
opinion,  to  Ti  lite  i  book,  is  toi  all  the  woild  like  hnmmmg  a  song , 
be  but  in  tune  with  jourself.  Madam,  'tis  no  matter  Low  high  or 
how  low  3  ou  take  it 

This  19  the  leihon,  may  it  please  your  Roveiences,  that  sonieot 
the  lowest  and  flattest  compoMtions  pass  off  voivwell  (aa  Touch 
told  my  uncle  Toby  one  mght) — by  siege  My  uncle  Toby  looked 
bnaL  at  the  sound  ot  the  word  mege ,  but  coiild  make  neithei  head 
nor  tid  of  it 

I'm  to  preach  at  court  nest  Sunday,  said  Homenas;  run  over  my. 
notes :  so  I  humm'd  over  Doctor  Homenaa's  notes ;  the  modula- 
tion's very  well ;  'twill  do,  Homenas,  if  it  holds  on  at  this  rate ;  so 
on  I  humm'd,  and  a  tolerable  tune  I  thought  it  was ;  and  to  this  hour, 
may  it  please  your  Eeverences,  had  never  foimd  out  how  low,  how 
flat,  how  spiritleaa  aad  jejune  it  was,  but  that,  all  of  a  sudden,  up 
started  an  air  in  the  middle  of  it,  so  fine,  so  rich,  so  heavenly,  it 
carried  my  soul  up  with  it  into  the  other  world :  now  had  I  (as  Mon- 
taigne complaind  in  a  pai'allel  accident) — had  I  found  the  declivity 
easy,  or  tlie  ascent  acdessibJe — oertes  I  .had  been  outwitted.  Tour 
notes,  Homenas,  I  should  have  said,  are  good  notes ;  but  it  was  so 
perpendicular  a  precipice,  so  wholly  cut  off  from  the  rest  of  the 
work,  that,  by  the  first  note  T  himim'd,  I  found  myself  flying  into 
the  other  world,  and  from  thence  discovered  the  vale  from  whence 
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I  came,  so  deep,  so  low,  and  dismal,  that  I  sliall  never  hare  the  heart 
to  descend  into  it  again. 

[^"  A  dwarf  wlio  brings  a  standard  along  with  him  to 
hia  own.  size,  take  my  word,  is  a  dwai-f  in  more  articles  than 
And  so  much  for  tearing  out  of  chapters. 


CHAPTER  S2VI. 

See,  if  he  is  not  cutting  it  all  into  slips  I  and  giving  them  about 
him  to  light  their  [jipes  I  'TiB  ahominahle,  answered  Didius.  It 
should  not  go  unnoticed,  said  Doctor  Kysarcius :— fW^  he  was  of 
tie  Eysaroii  of  the  low  Oonntries. 

Methinks,  said  Didius,  halfiising  fromhis  chair,  in  order  to  remove 
a  bottle  aud  a  tall  decanter,  which  stood  in  a  direct  line  betwist  him 
aad  Yoricli,  you  might  have  spared  this  sarcastic  stroke,  and  have  hit 
upon  a  more  proper  place,  Mr.  Torick ;  or  at  least  upon  a  more  pro- 
per occasion  to  have  shown  your  contempt  of  what  we  have  been 
about.-  If  the  sermon  is  of  no  better  worth  tlian  to  light  pipe's  with, 
'twas  certainly.  Sir,  not  good  enough  to  be  preached  before  so  learned 
a  body ;  and,  if  twaa  good  enough  to  be  preached  before  so  leai-neda 
body,  'twascertainly.  Sir,  too  good  to  light  their  pipes  with  afterwards. 

I  have  got  him  fast  hung  up,  quoth  Didina  to  himself,  upon  one 
of  the  two  horns  of  my  dilemma ;  let  him  get  off  as  he  can. 

I  have  undergone  such  nnapeakahle  torments,  in  bringing  forth 
this  sermon,  quoth  Yorick,  upon  this  occasion,  that  I  dedai'e,  Didius, 
I  would  suffer  martyrdom,  and,  if  it  was  possible,  my  horse  with 
me,  a  thousand  times  over,  before  I  would  sit  down  and  make  such 
another-  I  was  delivered  of  it  at  the  wrong  end  of  me;  it  eiine 
fiom  my  head  instead  of  my  heart  and  it  is  toj  the  pain  it  gi^eme, 
both  m  the  writing  and  pieaohing  ot  it,  that  I  levenge  m-iseU 
ot  it  10.  this  mannei  To  preach,  to  show  the  extent  of  our 
leading  or  the  labtltties  of  oui  wit,  to  paiade  it  m  the  eyes  of 
the  vulgar  with  the  bef,garly  accounts  ot  a  little  learning,  tinsull'd 
0^61  with  afew  woid?, -nhn,!  glittei  but  convey  little  light  md  leis 
warmth,  ia  a  dishonest  use  of  the  poor  single  half  hour  in  a  week 
11* 
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which  is  put  iato  our  hrnds ;  'tis  not  preaching  the  gospel,  bat  onr- 
Belvea.  For  my  own  part,  contmued  Yoriok,  I  had  rather  direct  five 
words  point-hlank  to  tlie  heai't. 

As  Torick  prononnced  the  words  point-'blimk,  my  nnele  Tohy 
rose  up  to  say  sometMag  upoa  projectil&g,  wlien  a  single  word,  and 
no  more,  uttered  from  the  opposite  side  of  the  table,  drew  every 
one's  ears  towai'ds  it;  a  word  of  all  others  in  the  dictionai'y  the  last 
in  that  place  to  be  expooted :  a,  word  I  am  asbametl  to  write,  yet 
nrast  be  written,  must  bo  read ;  illegal,  nncanoaioal— guess  ten  tliou- 
Band  guesses,  multiplied  into  themselves,  rack,  torture  jonr  invention 
for  ever,  you're  where  you  was.  In  slioi't,  I'll  tell  it  in  the  next 
eliapter. 


OnAPTEK    XSVIl. 


— ds!  cried   Phntatorius,   partly  to  himself,  yet   high 


enough  to  be  heai'd ;  and  what  seemed  odd,  'twas  uttered  h 
Strnction  of  look,  and  in  a  tone  of  voice,  somewhat  between  that  of 
a  man  in  amazement,  and  one  in  bodily  pain. 

One  or  two  who  had  very  nice  ears,  and  could  distinguish  the 
expreeaion  and  mixture  of  the  two  tones  as  pIMnly  as  a  third  or  a 
flftk,  or  any  otlier  chord  in  music,  were  the  most  puzzled  and  pei'- 
plexed  with  it.  The  concord  was  good  itself;  bnt  then  'twas  C[uite 
out  of  the  Itey,  and  no  way  applicable  to  the  subject  started:  so 
that,  with  ali  their  knowledge,  they  oonld  not  teU  what  in  the  world 
to  make  of  it. 

Others,  who  knew  nothing  of  musical  espi-ession,  and  merely  lent 
their  ears  to  the  plainiraportof  the  word,  imagined  that  Phutatorins, 
who  was  somewhat  of  a  choleric  spirit,  was  just  going  to  snatch 
the  cudgels  oat  of  Didius's  hands,  in  order  to  bemaul  Torick  to  some 
pnrpose ;  and  that  the  desperate  monosyllable  Z ds,  was  the  exor- 
dium to  an  oration,  which,  as  they  judged  from  the  sample,  presaged 
but  a  rough    kind  of   handling  of  him  ;  so  tiiat   my  uncle   Toby's 
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good-uature  felt  a  pang  for  what  Toriclt  was  about  to  unilergo. 
Bat  seeing  Pliutatorias  stop  short,  without  any  attempt  Oi'  desire  to 
go  om,  a  third  party  hegaa  to  euppose,  that  it  was  do  moi'e  thaa  aa 
involnntarr  respiration,  oasnally  forming  itself  into  the  stape  of  a 
twdve-peimy  oath,  without  the  sin  or  substance  of  oes. 

Otiiers,  and  especially  one  or  two  who  sat  nest  him,  looked  upon 
it,  on  the  confci'fliy,  as  a  real  and  substantial  oath,  propensely  formed 
against  Tonck,  to  whom  he  was  known  to  beat'  no  good  liking; 
which  said  oath,  as  my  father  philoaophized  upon  it,  actually  lay 
fl'etting  and  fuming  at  that  Tery  time  in  the  upper  regions  of  Phutar 
torius's  purtenance ;  and  so  was  naturally,  and  according  to  the  due 
coarse  of  things,  first  squeezed  out  by  the  andden  iziflns  of  blood 
which  was  driven  into  the  right  ventricle  Phutatorius'a  heart,  by  the 
stroke  of  snrprise  which  bo  strange  a  theory  of  preaching  had 
ezeited. 

How  finely  we  argue  upon  mistaken  facte! 

There  was  not  a  soul  busied  in  all  these  various  reasonings  upon 
the  monosyllable  which  Phutatoriua  uttered,  who  did  not  take  this 
for  granted,  proceeding  upon  it  aa  from  an  asiom,  namely,  that  Phu- 
tatorius'a mind  was  intent  upon  tiie  subject  of  debate  which  was 
arising  between  Didius  and  Toriok;  and  indeed,  as  he  looked  first 
towards  the  one,  and  then  towards  the  otlier,  with  the  air  of  a  man 
listening  to  what  was  going  forwards,  who  would  not  have  thought 
the  same!  But  the  truth  was,  that  Phutatorius  knew  not  one 
word  or  one  syllable  of  what  was  passing ;  hut  his  whole  thoughts 
and  attention  were  taken  up  with  a  transaction  which  was  going 
forwards  at  that  very  instant  within  the  preciuots  of  his  own 
Galligaskins,  and  in  a  part  of  them,  where  of  ail  others  he  s^ood  most 
interested  to  watch  accidents:  so  that,  notwithstanding  lie  looked 
with  all  the  attention  in  the  world,  and  had  gradually  screwed  up 
every  nerve  and  muscle  in  hia  f^ce  to  the  utmost  pitch  the  instru- 
ment would  bear,  in  order,  aa  it  was  thought,  to  give  a  sharp  reply 
to  Yoriok,  who  sat  over  against  him,  yet,  I  say,  was  Yoriok  never 
once  in  any  one  doinicil  of  Phutatorius's  brain ;  but  the  true  cause 
of  his  exclamation  lay  at  least  a  yard  below. 

This  I  will  endeavor  to  explain  to  you  with  all  imaginablo  decency. 

You  must  be  informed  then,  that  Gastripheres,  who  hal  taken  a 
turn  into  the  kitchen  a  little  before  dinner,  to  sec  how  things  went 
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on,  observing  a  "wicltev-basket  of  fine  cliestnuts  standing  npon  the 
dresser,  Iiad  ordered  tliat  a  liundred.  or  two  of  ttism  niiglit  be  roasted 
and  sent  in  as  soon  as  dinner  waa  over ;  Gastripheres  enl'oroing  his 
orders  about  them,  that  Didius,  bnt  Phntatorius  espeoiallj  were  par- 
tioularlj  fond  of  'em. 

About  two  minutes  before  the  time  that  my  uncle  Toby  interrapted 
Toriok's  bai'Ongue,  Gastripherea's  chestnuts  were  brought  in :  and  as 
Phutatorius's  fondneas  for  'em  was  npperraost  in  the  waiter's  head, 
he  laid  tliem  directly  before  Phutatorius,  wrapt  up  hot  in  a  dean 
damask  napkin. 

iTow,  whether  it  was  physically  impossible,  with  half  a  dozen  honda 
all  thrust  into  the  napkin  at  a  time,  but  that  some  one  chestnut,  of 
more  life  and  rotundity  tliao  the  rest,  must  be  put  in  motion ;  it  so 
fell  out,  however,  that  one  was  sent  rolling  ofi' the  table ;  and  as  Phu- 
tatorius sat  straddling  under,  it  fell  perpendicularly  into  that  particu- 
lar aperture  of  Phutatorius's  bi-eeobes,  for  which,  to  the  shame  and 
indelicacy  of  our  hmguiige  be  it  spoke,  thei-e  is  no  chaste  word  through- 
out all  Johnson's  Dictionary ;  letitsufBceto  say,  it  was  tliat  particular 
aperture,  which  in  ail  good  sooietiea,  the  laws  of  decorum  do  strictly 
require,  like  the  temple  of  Jimus  (in  peace  at  least)  to  be  imiversally 
sliut  up. 

The  neglect  of  this  puQctilio  in  Phutatorius  (which  by  the  by 
should  be  a  warning  to  all  mankind)  had  opened  a  door  to  thiB 
accident. 

Accident  I  call  it,  in  compliance  to  a  received  mode  of  speaking ; 
but  in  no  opp         n  to  h     pm  A  Mytliogeras 

in  this  matn  hwbpp  dl  fully  per- 

hia  h  Th       h      w      nothing  of 

h  h  h  tn  taking  that 
d    u  n  wn  1,  and  then 

h  tl       to  p        d  r  place,  and 

u    m         p      P       to  t  filthy  and 

C  Tie  in  ia  die   wh    h  P       atorius  had 

published   b        w  a      g    and  was  ha    d  n     al  week  going 

to  give  the  woild  a  second  edition  of 

It  is  not  my  business  to,  dip  my  pen  in  this  controversy;  much, 
undoubtedly,  may  be  wrote  on  both  sides  of  the  question;  all  that 
concerns  me,  aa  an  historian,  is  to  represent  the  matter  of  fact,  and 
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render  it  creditable  to  the  reader,  that  tlie  hiatus  in  Pliutatorius'a 
s  suffioientlj'  wide  to  receive  the  ohestnat ;  and  that  the 
t,  somehow  or  other,  did  fall  pei-pendionlarij,  and  piping  hot, 
into  it,  without  Phutatorius'a  perceiving  it,  or  any  one  else  at  that 

The  genial  warmth  which  the  ohestnnt  imparted,  was  not  undelectable 
for  the  first  twenty  or  flve-and-twenty  eeooads ;  and  did  no  more  than 
gently  solicit  Phutatorius's  attention  to  that  p^:  but  theheat  gradu- 
ally inweasing,  and,  in  a  few  seconds  nioregetting  beyond  the  point 
of  all  sober  pleasnre,  and  then  advancing  witi  all  speed  into  the  redone 
of  pain,  the  soul  of  Phutatorins,  together  with  all  his  ideas,  his 
thoughts,  hia  attention,  his  imagination,  judgment,  resolution,  delib- 
eration, ratiocination,  memory,  fancy,  with  ten  battalions  of  animal 
spirits,  all  tumultuously  crowded  down,  through  different  deflles  and 
circuits,  to  the  place  in  danger,  leading  all  hia  upper  regions,  as  you 
may  imagine,  as  empty  as  my  purse. 

Witii  the  best  intelligeace  which,  all  these  messengers  oonld  bring 
him  back,  Phatatorioue  ■was  not  able  to  dive  into  the  secret  of  what 
was  going  forward  below  ;  nor  could  he  make  any  kind  of  conjecture 
what  the  devil  was  the  matter  with  it.  However,  as  he  knew  not 
what  the  true  cause  might  turn  out,  he  deemed  it  most  prudent,  in 
tlie  situation  he  was  in  at  present,  to  bear  it,  if  possible,  like  a  Stoic, 
which,  with  the  help  of  some  wry  ftioes  and  compursions  of  the 
mouth,  he  had  certainly  accomplished,  had  his  imagination  continned 
neuter ;  but  the  sallies  of  the  imagination  are  ungovernable  in  all 
things  of  this  kind :  a  thought  instantly  darted  into  his  mind,  that 
though  the  anguish  had  the  fienaatioii  of  glowing  heat,  it  might,  not- 
withstanding that,  be  a  bite  as  well  as  a  bum ;  and  if  so,  that  possibly 
a  newt  or  an  asker,  or  some  such  detested  reptile,  had  crept  up,  and 
was  fastening  his  teeth ;  the  horrid  idea  of  which,  with  a  ff esh  glow 
of  pain  arising  that  instant  from  the  chestnut,  seized  Pbutatorius  with 
a  sudden  panic,  and  in  tiie  first  terrifying  disorder  of  the  passion,  it 
threw  liim,  as  it  has  done  the  beat  generals  upon  earth,  quite  off  his 
guai'd:  the  eiiect  of  which  was  this,  that  he  leaped  incontinently 
up,  uttering  as  he  rose  that  intei'jection.  of  surprise  so  much  des- 
canted upon,  with  the  apposiopestio  break  after  it  marked  thus, 

Z da  I  which,  tliongh  not  strictly  canonical,  was  stiU  as  little  as 

any  man  could  have  said  upon  the  occasion ;  and  which,  by  the  by, 
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fflietlier  canouical  or  not,  Plmtatorius  oouM  no  mora  help  than  he 
ootdd  the  canae  of  it. 

Thongh  this  has  taken  up  some  time  in  the  narrative,  it  took  up 
ittle  more  time  in  tlie  traasactioa  than  just  to  allow  time  for  Phuta- 
.oriua  to  draw  forth  the  chestaut,  and  throw  it  down  with  Tioleuce 
ipon  the  floor,  and  for  Toriok  to  rise  from  his  chair,  and  pick  the 
iheatnut  up. 

It  is  curions  to  ohserve  the  trinmph  of  slight  incidents  over  the 
.lind.  What  iaoredible  weight  they  have  in  formiag  and  governing 
^lur  opinions,  hoth  of  men  and  things  I  that  trifles,  light  as  air,  shall 
^aft  a  helief  into  the  soul,  and  plant  it  so  immovablj  within  it,  that 
Enolid'a  demonstrations,  could  they  he  brought  to  hatter  it  in.  hreacli, 
shoTjld  not  all  have  power  to  overthrow  it  1 

Yoriok,  I  said,  picked  up  the  chestnut  which  Phutatorius's  wrath 
had  flung  down ;  the  action  was  trifling ;  I  am  ashamed  to  acconnt 
for  it;  he  did  it,  for  no  reason,  bnt  that  he  thought  the  chestnut  not 
a  jot  the  worse  for  the  adventure ;  and  that  he  thought  a  good  chest- 
nut worth  stooping  for.  Bnt  this  incident,  trifling  as  it  was.  wrought 
differently  in  Phutatorius's  head.  He  considered  this  act  of  Torick'a, 
;n  getting  off  his  chair  and  picking  up  the  chestnut,  as  a  pliun  acknowl- 
edgment in  him,  that  the  chestnnt  was  originally  his ;  and,  in  course, 
that  it  must  have  been  the  owner  of  the  chestnut,  and  no  one  else, 
who  could  have  played  him  saoh  a  prank  with  it,  What  greatly  con- 
firmed him  in  this  opinion,  was  this :  That  the  table  being  parallelo- 
gramioal,  and  very  narrow,  it  afforded  a  fair  opportunity  for  Yoricfc, 
who  sat  directly  over-agamst  PhutatoriniS,  of  slipping  the  chestnut  in : 
and  consequently  that  he  did  it.  The  look  of  something  more  than 
suspicion,  which  Phutatorins  oast  IHiU  upon  Toriok  as  these  thoughts 
'  rose,  too  evidently  spoke  his  opinion ;  and  as  Phutatoriua  was  natu- 
rally supposed  to  know  more  of  the  matter  than  any  person  besides, 
his  opinion  at  once  became  the  generiJ  one ;  and  for  a  reason  vei-y 
djfierent  from  any  which  have  yet  been  given,  in  a  little  time  it  was 
put  out  of  all  manner  of  dispute. 

"When  great  or  unexpected  events  fall  out  upon  the  state  of  this 
sublunary  worid,  the  mind  of  man,  which  is  an  inquisitive  kind  of 
a  substance,  naturally  takes  a  flight  behind  the  scenes,  to  see  what  is 
the  cause  and  firat  spring  of  them.    The  search  was  not  long  in  this 
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It  was  well  known  that  Toriolt  had  never  a  good  opinion  of  the 
Treatise  wliicli  Phutatoriaa  had  wrote,  de^C'onmib'mis  retinendk,  ass 
tiling  which  he  feared  had  done  hurt  in  the  world ;  and  'twas  easily 
found  ont,  that  thei-e  was  a  mystical  meaning  in  Torick's  prank,  and 
that  hia  ohnoldng  the  chestnut  hot  into  I'hutatoiius's  ***„w**»*^  ^^g 
a  aarcastjoal  fling  at  his  hook ;  the  doctrines  of  which,  they  sdd,  had 
inflamed  inany  an  honest  man  in  the  same  place. 

This  conceit  awaken'd  Somnolentins ;  made  Agelastes  smile ;  and, 
if  you  oan  recolleflt  the  precise  look  and  air  of  a  man's  face  intent  in 
finding  out  a  riddle,  it  threw  Gastripheres's  into  that  form ;  and,  in 
short,  was  thought  hy  many  to  he  a  master  stroke  of  liroh  wit. 

This,  as  the  reader  has  seen  from  one  end  to  tlio  other,  was  as 
gronndless  as  the  dreams  of  pjiilosiiphy.  Yoriok,  no  donbt,  as  Shaks- 
peara  said  of  his  ancestor,  "was  aman  of  jest,"  but  it  was  temper'd 
with  something  which  withheld  him  fivDm  that  and  many  other  un- 
gracious pranks,  of  which  he  as  nndeservedly  hore  the  hlame ;  hut 
it  was  his  misfortune,  all  his  life  long,  to  heai"  the  impntation  of 
saying  and  doing  a  thousand  things,  of  which  (unless  my  esteem 
blinds  me)  his  nature  was  inoapahle.  All  I  blame  him  for,  or  ratlier 
all  I  blame  and  alternately  like  Mm  for,  was  that  singularity  of  his 
temper,  which  would  never  suffer  him  to  take  paina  to  set  a  story 
right  with  the  world,  however  in  his  power.  In  every  ill  usage  of 
that  sort,  he  acted  precisely  as  in  the  affair  of  his  lean  horae.  He 
could  have  explained  it  to  his  honor,  but  his  spirit  wa-a  above  it ;  and 
besides,  he  ever  looked  upon  the  inventor,  the  propagator,  and  be- 
liever, of  an  illiberal  report,  alike  so  injurious  to  him,  he  could  not 
stoop  to  tril  his  story  to  them,  and  so  trusted  to  time  and  truth  to  do 
it  for  him. 

This  heroic  oast  produced  him  inconveniences  in  many  respects ; 
in  the  present,  it  was  followed  by  the  fixed  resentment  of  Phuta- 
torius,  who,  as  Torick  had  just  made  an  end  of  hia  chestnut,  rose  np 
from  his  chair  a  second  time,  to  et  him  know  it ;  which  indeed  he 
did  with  a  smile;  saying  only,  that  he  would  endeavor  not  to  forget 
the  obligation. 

But  you  must  mark  and  carefullj'  separate  and  distinguish  these 
two  things  in  your  mind ; 

The  smile  was  for  the  company ; 

The  threat  was  for  Yorick, 
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Oah  you  tell  me,  quoth  Phutatoi'ius,  speaking  to  Gastilpheres, 
who  saf  nest  to  him,  for  one  would  not  apply  to  a  surgeon  in  so 
foolish  an  affair,  can  you  t«ll  me,  Gastripheres,  what  is  best  to 
take  out  the  fire  f  Ask  Enganius,  said  Gastriphei'es.  That  greatly 
depends,  said  Eiigeaiiia,  pretending  ignorance  of  the  adventure, 
upon  the  nature  of  the  pai't.  If  it  is  a  tender  part,  and  a  part 
which  can  oouYenientlj  be  wrapt  up —  It  is  both  the  one  and  the 
other,  replied  Phut^itorins,  laying  his  hand,  as  he  spoke,  with  an 
emphatical  nod  of  iiia  head,  upon  the  part  in  question,  and  lifting  up 
his  right  leg  at  the  same  time,  to  ease  and  Tentilate  it.  If  that  is 
the  case,  said  Eugenius,  I  would  advise  you,  Phutatoiius,  not  to 
tamper  with  it  by  any  means;  but  if  you  will  send  to  the  nest 
printer,  and  tiTiat  your  cure  to  such  a  simple  thing  as  a  soft  sheet  of 
paper  juat  eoiue  off  the  press,  you  need  do  notlijng  more  than  twist 
it  round.  The  damp  paper,  quoth  Torick  (who  sat  next  to  his  fi'iend 
Eugenius),  though  I  know  it  has  a  refreshing- coolness  in  it,  yet,  I 
presume,  is  no  more  than  the  vehicle;  and  that  the  oil  and  lamp- 
black, with  whiolx  the  paper  is  so  strongly  impregnated,  does  the 
hnsiness.  Right,  said  Eugenius;  and  is,  of  any  outward  application 
I  would  venture  to  recommend,  the  most  anodyne  and  safe. 

Was  it  my  case,  said  Gastripherra,  as  the  main  thing  is  t^e  oil  and 
lamp-black,  I  should  spread  them  thick  upon  &  rag,  and  clBp  it  on 
directly.  That  would  make  a  very  devil  of  it,  replied  Yorick.  And 
besides,  added  Eugenius,  it  would  not  answer  the  intention,  which  is 
the  estreme  neatness  and  elegance  of  the  prescription;  which, the 
faculty  hold  to  be  half  in  half:  for  consider,  if  the  type  is  a  very 
small  one  (which  it  should  be)  the  sanative  particles,  which  come  into 
contact  in  tliia  form,  have  the  advantage  of  being  spread  so  infinitely 
thin,  and  with  such  a  mathematical  equality  (fresh  paragi'aphs  and 
large  capitals  excepted)  as  no  art  or  management  of  the  spatula  can 
come  up  to.  It  fails  oat  very  luckily,  replied  Phutatorina,  that  the 
second  edition  of  my  Treatise,  De  Coneubinis  retinendis  is  at  this 
instant  in  the  press.  Tou  may  talse  any  leaf  of  it,  said  Eugenius ; 
no  matter  which.     Provided,  quoth  Torick,  there  is  no  bawdy  in  it. 
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They  are  just  now,  replied  Ptutatorina,  printing  off  the  ninth 
chapter;  whioh  is  the  last  chapter  but  one  in  the  hook.  Pray, 
what  is  the  title  of  that  chapter?  sdd  Yorick;  making  a  reapectful 
how  to  Phntatorius,  as  he  spoke.  I  think,  answered  Phntatorins,  'tia 
that  de  Ee  Oonmiimari&. 

For  Heaven's  sate,  keep  out  of  that  chapter,  quoth  Toriok, 

By  all  means,  added  Eugenius. 
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Now,  qnoth  Didius,  rising  np,  and  laying  his  right  hand,  with  his 
fingers  spread,  upon  his  breast,  had  such  a  blunder  ahont  a  Christian 
name  happened  before  the  Reformation  [It  happened  the  day  before 
yestei'day,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby  to  himself],  and  when  baptism  was 
fldminister'd  in  Latin  [Twas  all  in  Englisli,  said  my  uncle],  many 
tiling  might  have  coincided  with  it ;  and  upon  the  authority  of 
sundry  decreed  oases,  to  have  pronounced  the  baptism  null,  with  a 
power  of  giving  the  child  a  new  name.  Had  a  priest,  for  instance, 
which  was  no  unoomnion  thing,  through  ignorance  of  the  Latin 
tongne,  baptized  a  child  oi  Tom-o'Stiles,  in  nomine  pairia  £  JlUa  £ 
spirifvm  mnetos,  the  baptism  was  held  nuU.  I  beg  your  pardon, 
replied  Kysarcius ;  in  that  case,  as  the  mistake  was  only  the  termi- 
nations,-the  baptism  was  valid;  and  to  have  rendered  it  null,  the 
blunder  of  the  priest  should  have  fallen  upon  the  first  syllable  of 
each  noun;  and  not,  as  in  your  case,  upon  the  last. 

My  father  delighted  in  subtleties  of  this  kind,  and  listened  with 
infinite  attention. 

Gastripheres,  for  example,  continued  Ejsaroius,  baptizes  a  child 
of  John  Stradhng's  in  gamine  GatrU,  &e.,  <6c,,  instead  of  in  nomine 
Patria,  i&e.  Is  this  a  baptism  1  tTo,  say  the  ablest  canonists ;  inas- 
much as  the  radix  of  each  word  is  hereby  torn  np,  and  the  sense  and 
meaning  of  them  removed  and  changed  quite  to  another  object;  for 
ffomine  does  not  signify  a  name,  nor  gatris  a  father.  What  do  they 
signify!  said  my  nncle  Toby.  Uothing  at  all,  quoth  Torick.  Ergo, 
such  a  baptism  is  null,  said  Kysarcius. 
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In  acsw     i\       km     tone  two  parts  jest  and  one  part 

ain    t 

B       nth  td         tnd  Kjsaroins,  where  pat^ice  is  put 

f      p  tia  Jtia  i     fil  d         on ;   as  it  is  a  fanlt  only  in  the 

d  1  n  n  nd  th  t  f  tli  words  continue  uutouch'd,  the  in- 
fl    t  f  li      b       h        th     this  way  or  that,  does  not  io  any 

t  hmi  th.  b  p  m  laa^m  h  s  the  same  sense  continues  in  the 
wd         bf  BtthUjSad  Didius,  ttie  inteation  of  llie  priest's 

p  n         th  m  g    m  B  t     llj  must  have  be«n  proved  to  have 

gnulg  thtEhtnn-  dKysai'dus;  and  of  this,  brother 
D  d       w   h       an  nstaa  d  oree  of  the  decretals  of  Pope  Leo 

the  Third.  Bnt  my  brother's  child,  cried  my  irncle  Toby,  haa  nothing 
to  do  with  the  Pope ;  'tis  the  plain  child  of  a  Protestant  gentleman, 
chriaten'd  Ti'istram  against  the  wills  and  wishes  both  of  his  father 
and  mother,  and  all  who  are  akin  to  it. 

If  the  wills  and  wishes,  said  Kysai-ciue,  interrupting  my  uncle 
Toby,  of  those  only  who  stand  related  to  Kr,  Shandy's  child,  were 
to  have  weight  in  this  matter,  ICrs.  Shandy,  of  all  people,  has  the 
least  to  do  m  it  My  ancle  Toby  laid  down  his  pipe,  and  myfather 
drew  his  chaii  still  closei  to  the  table,  to  hear  the  conclusion  of  so 
strange  in  introduction. 

It  has  not  only  been  a  question,  Oapttun  Shandy,  amongst  the* 
best  lawyers  and  civdians  m  this  land,  continued  Kysarcius,  "Whe- 
ther the  mothei  be  ot  km  to  her  child;"  but,  after  nmoh  dispassionate 
inquiry  and  jactitation  of  the  arguments  on  all  sides,  it  has  been 
adjudged  for  the  negative ;  namely,  "  That  the  mother  is  not  of  kin 
to  her  c!iild."t  My  father  instantly  clapp'd  his  hand  upon  my  nncle 
Toby's  mouth,  nnder  color  of  whispering  in  his  ear ;  the  trnth  was, 
he  was  alarmed  for  LilWmUm-o,  and  having  a  gi-eat  desire  to  heai' 
more  of  so  curious  an  argument,  he  begg'd  my  uncle  Toby,  for 
Heaven's  sake,  not  to  disappoint  him  in  it.  My  uncle  Toby  gave  a 
nod,  resumed  his  pipe,  and  contenting  himself  with  whistling  IdlU- 
hwilero  inwardly,  Kysarcius,  Diditis,  and  Ti'iptolemus  went  on  with 
the  discourse  as  follows : 

This  determination,  continued  Kysareius,  how  contrary  soever  it 
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may  Besm  to  run  to  tlia  Eti'eam  of  vulgar  ideas,  yet  tad  reason 
strongly  on  ite  side,  and  baa  been  put  out  of  all  manner  of  dispnte 
&om  the  famona  case,  known  commonly  by  the  name  of  the  Duto 
of  Suffolk's  OasB.  It  is  cited  in  Brooke,  stud  Triptolemus.  And 
taken  notice  of  by  Lord  Ooke.  added  Didius.  And  you  may  find  it 
in  Swinbnrn  on  Testaments,  said  Kysaroitis. 

The  case,  Mr,  Shandy,  was  tliis— 

In  the  reign  of  Edwai-d  the  Sixth,  Oharlea  Duke  of  Suffolk  having 
issue  a  son  by  one  veiit«i',  and  a  daughter  by  another  venter,  made 
his  last  will,  wherein  he  devised  goods  to  his  son,  and  died :  after 
whose  death,  the  son  died  also ;  but  without  will,  without  wife,  and 
withont  child ;  his  mother  and  his  sister  by  the  father's  side  (for  she 
was  bom  of  the  former  venter)  tliea  living.  The  mother  took  the 
adminiatration  of  her  son's  goods,  according  to  the  statute  of  the  2Ist 
of  Horry  the  Eighth ;  whereby  it  is  enacted,  That  in  ease  any  person 
die  intestate,  the  adminiatratioa  of  his  goods  shall  be  committed  to 
the  nest  of  kin. 

The  administration  being  thus  (suiTeptitiousIy)  granted  to  the  mo- 
ther, tlTe  sister,  by  the  father's  side,  commenced  a  suit  before  the  Ec- 
clesiastical Judge,  alleging,  1st,  That  she  herself  was  nest  of  kin; 
and,  2dly,  That  the  mother  was  not  of  kin  at  all  to  the  party  de- 
ceased; and,  therefore,  prayed  the  court,  that  the  administration 
granted  to  the  mother  might  be  revoked,  and  be  committed  unto  her, 
Bs  next  of  kin  to  the  deceased,  by  force  of  the  said  statute. 

Hereupon,  as  it  was  a  great  cause,  and  much  depending  upon  its 
issue,  and  many  causes  of  great  property  likely  to  be  decided  in  times 
to  come,  by  the  precedent  to  be  then  made,  the  most  leai'ned,  as  well 
in  the  laws  of  this  realm  as  in  the  civil  law,  were  oonsnltod  together, 
Whether  the  mother  was  of  kin  to  her  son,  or  no  S  Wherennto  not 
only  the  temporal  lawyers,  but  the  church-lawyers,  the  juris-consulti, 
the  jurisprudentes,  the  civilians,  the  advocates,  the  commissaries,  tie 
judges  of  the  consistory  and  prerogative  couiia  of  Canterbury  and 
York,  with  the  master  of  the  faculties,  were  all  unanimously  of  opin- 
ion. That  the  mother  was  not  of*  kin  to  her  child. 

And' what  said  the  Duchess  of  Suffolk  to  it?  said  my  uncle  Toby. 

The  nnespecteduess  of  my  uncle  Toby's  question,  confounded  Ky- 
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sareitug  more  than  the  ablest  advocate.  He  stopp'd  a  full  miunte, 
looking  in  my  uncle  Tobj'a  taee  wittout  replying ;  and  in  that  single 
minnte  Triptolemaa  put  by  him,  and  took  the  lead  aa  follows : 

'Tia  a  gi'ound  and  principle  m  tlie  law,  said  Triptolemus,  that  things 
do  not  ascend,  but  descend  in  it;  and  I  make  no  donbt  'tis  for  this 
cause,  tJjat  however  true  it  is  that  the  child  may  be  of  the  blood  and 
seed  of  its  parents,  that  the  parents,  navertheleas,  are  not  of  the 
blood  and  seed  of  it;  inasmuch  as  the  parents  are  not  begot  by  the 
child,  but  the  child  by  the  parents ;  for  so  they  write,  Liheri  sunt  de 
sanguine  pairis  £  matrk,  sed  pater  &  matef  non  awnt  de  tangmne 
Uierorwm. 

But  this,  Triptolemus,  cried  Didius,  proves  too  much;  for,  from 
this  authority  cited,  it  would  follow,  not  only  what  indeed  is  granted 
on  all  sides,  that  the  mother  is  not  of  kin  to  her  child,  but  the  father 
likewise.  It  is  held,  said  Triptolemus,  the  better  opinion;  because 
the  father,  the  mother,  and  tiie  child,  though  they  be  three  persons, 
yet  ai-e  they  but  {ima  cwro^)  one  flesh ;  and  consequently  no  degi'ee 
of  kindred,  or  any  method  of  acquiring  one  m  nabwe.  There  you 
push  the  argument  again  too  fhr,  cried  Didius,  for  there  is  no"prohi- 
bition  in  nature,  though  thei'e  is  in  the  Levitical  law,  but  that  a  man 
may  beget  a  child  npon  his  grandmother ;  in  which  case,  supposing 
the  issue  a  daughter,  she  would  stand  in  relation  both  of— But  who 
ever  thought,  cried  Kysarcius,  of  lying  with  his  grandmother!  The 
young  gentleman,  replied  Torick,  whom  Selden  speaks  of^  who  not 
only  thought  of  it,  but  justified  his  intention  to  his  father  by  the  ar- 
gument drawn  from  the  law  of  retaliation:  "You  lay.  Sir,  with  iny 
mother,"  said  the  lad;  "why  may  not  I  lie  with  yours!"  'Tis  the 
a/rg'umenl/um,  eommune,  added  Yoriok.  'Tis  as  good,  replied  Euge- 
nius,  taking  down  his  hat,  as  they  deserve. 

The  company  broke  up. 
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CHAPTER    XXX. 

And  pi'ay,  said  my  uncle  Toby,  lenning  upOE  Torick,  as  he  and  my 
father  were  lielping  him  leisurely  down  the  stairs,  don't  be  temfled, 
Madam ;  tliia  atiur-oase  oonversation  is  not  so  long  as  the  last.  And 
pray,  Torick,  said  my  uncle  Toby,  whicli  way  is  this  said  affair  of 
Triatrom  at  length  settled  by  these  learned  men!  Very  satisfactorily, 
replied  Yoriok;  no  mortal,  Sir,  has  any  ooncern  with  it;  for  Jd>3. 
Shandy,  tiie  mother,  ia  nothing  at  all  atia  to  him ;  and  as  the  mo- 
ther's 19  the  surest  side,  M>.  Shandy,  in  oourse,  is  still  less  than 
nothing.    In  siiort  he  is  not  as  much  aliin  to  him,  Sir,  as  I  am. 

That  may  well  be,  said  my  fiither,  shaking  his  head. 

Let  the  learned  say  what  tliey  will,  Uiere  mnst  oei-tainly,  quoth  my 
nnole  Toby,  have  been  some  sort  of  consanguinity  bctwist  the 
Duohfes  of  Suffolk  and  her  son. 

The  vulgar  are  of  the  same  opinion,  quoth  Yorick,  to  this  hour. 


0  H  A,  P  T  E  E   XXXI. 

TnoTTGn  my  father  was  hugely  tickled  with  the  subtleties  of  these 
leai'ned  discourses,  'twas  still  but  like  the  anointing  of  a  broken  bone. 
The  moment  he  got  home,  the  weight  of  his  affliotiona  returned  upon 
him  but  ao  much  the  heaviei',  as  Ls  ever  the  case  when  the  staff  we 
lean  on  slips  from  under  us,  He  became  penwve,  walked  frequently 
forth  to  the  fish-pond,  let  down  one  loop  of  his  hat,  sigh'd  often,  for- 
bore to  snap ;  and,  as  tlie  hasty  spai-ka  of  temper,  which  occasion 
snapping,  so  much  assist  perspiration  and  digestion,  as  Hippocrates 
tells  us,  he  had  certainly  fallen  ill  with  the  estinction  of  them,  had 
not  his  thoughts  been  critically  drawn  off,  and  his  health  rescued  by 
a  ti-esh  train  of  disquietudea  left  him,  with  a  legacy  of  a  thousand 
pounds,  by  my  aunt  Dinah. 
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My  father  had  scarce  i-ead  the  lettei',  wheii,  taking  Oie  thiag  by  the 
right  end,  he  instantly  began  to  plague  and  puzzle  his  head  how  to 
lay  it  out  mostly  to  the  honor  of  his  family,  A  hundred  and  fifty 
odd  projects  took  possesion  of  his  brains  by  turns ;  he  would  do  tine, 
and  that,  and  t'other.  He  would  go  to  Rome ;  he  would  go  to  law ; 
he  would  buy  stock ;  be  would  buy  John  Hobson's  fai'm,  he  would 
new  fore-front  his  house,  and  add  a  new  wing  to  make  it  even.  There 
was  a  fine  water-mill  on  thiazide;  and  he  would  build  a  wind-mill 
on  the  other  side  of  the  river,  in  full  view,  to  answer  it.  But  abore 
all  things  in  the  world,  he  would  inclose  the  gi'eat  Ox-moor,  and  send 
out  mj  brother  Bobby  immediately  npon  his  travels. 

But  as  the  sum  was  Jinite,  and  conseciTiently  could  not  do  every- 
thing ;  and  in  truth  very  few  of  these  to  any  purpose,  of  all  the  pi-o- 
jects  whicb.  offered  themselves  upon  the  occasion,  the  two  last 
seemed  to  make  the  deepest  impression. ;  and  he  would  infallibly  have 
detei-mined  npon  both  at  once,  but  for  the  small  inconvenience  hinted 
at  above,  which  absolutely  put  Hm  under  a  necessity  of  deciding  in 
favor  either  of  the  one  or  the  other. 

This  was  not  altogether  so  easy  to  be  done ;  for  though  'tis  certwn 
my  father  had  long  before  set  his  heart  upon  this  necessary  part  of 
my  brother's  education,  and,  like  a  prudent  man,  had  actually  deter- 
mined to  carry  it  into  esecution,  with  tbe  firat  money  that  returned 
from  the  second  creation  of  actions  in  the  Mississippi-scheme,  in 
which  he  was  an  adventurer;  yet  tlie  Os-moor,  which  waa  a  fine, 
large,  whinny,  undrained,  unimproved  common,  belonging  to  the 
Shandy-estate,  had  almost  as  old  a  claim  -npon  blm  :  he  had  long  and 
affectionately  set  his  heart  upon  tui-ning  it  likewise  to  some  account. 

But  having  never  hitherto  been  pressed  with  snch  a  conjecture  of 
things  as  made  it  necessary  to  settle  either  the  priority  or  justice  of 
their  claims,  like  a  wise  man,  he  had  reirained  entering  into  any  nice 
or  critical  esaraination  about  them :  so  that,  upon  tlie  dismission  of 
every  other  project  at  this  ciisis,  the  two  old  projects,  the  Os-moor, 
and  my  brother,  divided  him  again ;  and  so  equal  a  match  were  tliey 
for  each  other,  as  to  become  the  ocoasion  of  no  small  contest  in  tho 
old  gentleman's  mind,  which  of  the  two  should  be  set  a-going  first. 

People  may  laugh  aa  they  will ;  but  the  case  was  this ; — 

It  had  ever  been  the  custom  of  the  family,  and  by  length  of  time 
was  almost  become  a  matter  of  common  light,  that  the  eldest  son  of 
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it  should  have  free  ingress,  egress,  and  i-egress  into  foreign  parts  be- 
fore marriage,  not  only  for  tlie  sake  of  lettering  liis  own  private 
pai'te,  by  tlie  benefit  of  exercise  and  change  of  so  much  air,  bnt  sim- 
ply for  the  mere  delectation  of  his  fancy,  by  the  feather  pnt  into  his 
cap  of  having  been  abroad.  Tam,iMi«,  valet,  my  father  wonld  say, 
guomfyimi  sonat. 

Sow  as  this  was  a  reasonable,  and  in  course  a  most  Christian 
indulgence,  to  deprive  him  of  it,  without  why  or  wherefore,  and 
thereby  mate  an  example  of  him,  as  the  first  Shandy  nnwhirled 
about  Europe  in  a  post-chaise,  and  only  because  he  was  a  heavy  lad, 
would  be  using  him  ten  times  worse  than  a  Tnrk. 

On  the  other  hand,  the  case  of  the  Os-moor  was  flill  as  hard. 

Exclusive  of  the  original  purchase-money,  which  was  eight  hun- 
dred pounds,  it  had  cost  the  family  eight  hundred  pounds  more  in  a 
law -suit  about  fifteen  yeai's  before ;  besides  the  Lord  knows  what 
trouble  and  vesation. 

It  had  been  moreover  in  possession  of  the  Shandy  family  ever 
since  the  middle  of  the  last  century,  and  though  it  lay  full  in  view, 
hefore  the  house,  bounded  on  one  extremity  by  the  water-mill ;  and 
on  the  other  by  the  projected  wiEd-mill  spoken  of  above ;  and  for 
all  these  reasons  seemed  to  have  the  fairest  title  of  any  part  of  the 
estate  to  the  care  and  protection  of  the  family,  yet,  by  an  unaccounta- 
ble fatality,  common  to  men,  as  well  as  the  ground  they  tread  on, 
it  had  all  along  most  shamefully  been  overlooked ;  and,  to  speak  the 
truth  of  it,  had  suffered  so  much  by  it,  that  it  would  have  made  any 
man's  heart  have  bled  (Obadiah  said)  who  understood  the  value  of 
land,  to  have  rode  over  it,  and  only  seen  the  condition  it  was  in. 

However,  as  neither  the  purchasing  this  track  of  ground,  nor  in- 
deed the  placing  of  it  'where  it  lay,  were  either  of  them,  properly 
speaking,  of  my  father's  doing,  he  had  never  thought  himself  any 
way  concerned  iu  the  affair — tiU  the  fifteen  years  before,  when  the 
breaking  out  of  that  cursed  law-suit  mentioned  above  (and  which 
had  arose  about  its  boundaries),  which  being  altogether  my  father's 
own  act  and  deed,  it  naturally  awakened  eveiy  other  argument  in  its 
favor ;  and  upon  summing  them  all  up  together,  he  saw,  not  merely 
in  interest,  but  in  honor,  he  waa  bound  to  do  something  for  it ;  and 
and  that  now  or  never  was  the  time. 

I  think  there  must  certainly  have  been  a  mixture  of  ill-luck  in  it, 
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264  LIFE     AND     OPINIONS      or 

that  the  I'easona  on  both  sides  sIionH  happen  to  be  bo  eiinally 
balanced  hj  each  other ;  for  thoiigh  my  fatliei'  weigliSd  them  in  all 
hnmors  and  conditions — spent  many  an  anxious  liour  in  the  most 
profound  and  ahstracted  meditation  upon  what  was  beat  to  be  done; 
reading  hooks  of  farming  one  day — books  of  travels  another,  laying 
aside  all  passion  whatever,  viewing  the  arguments  on  both  sides  in 
all  their  lights  and  oiroumstances,  communing  evei-j  day  with  my 
uncle  Toby,  argning  with  Toriok,  and  talking  over  the  whole  affair 
of  the  Os-moor  with  Obediah,  yet  nothing  in  all  that  time  appeared 
so  sti'ongly  in  behalf  of  the  one,  which  waa  not  either  sti-ioUy  appli- 
cable of  the  other,  or  at  least  so  far  oonntarbalanoed  hy  some  con- 
sideration of  egnal  weight,  as  to  keep  the  scales  even. 

For  to  be  snre,  with  proper  helps,  and  in  the  hands  of  some  people, 
though  the  Ox-moor  wonld  undoubtedly  have  made  a  different  ap- 
pearance in  the  world  ft'om  what  it  did,  or  ever  could  do,  in  the  con- 
dition it  lay,  yet  every  tittle  of  this  was  trae  with  regai'd  to  my 
brother  Bobby,  let  Obediah  say  what  he  would. 

In  point  of  interest,  the  contest  I  own,  at  first  sight,  did  not 
appear  so  undecisive  betwiat  them ;  for  whenever  my  father  took 
pen  and  ink  in  hand,  and  set  about  calculating  the  simple,  expense  of 
paring  and  burning,  and  fencing  in  the  Os-moor,  &c.,  &c,  witli  the 
certain  profit  it  would  bring  him  in  retnm ;  the  latter  turned  out  bo 
prodigiously  in  his  way  of  working  the  account,  that  you  would 
iiave  awom  the  Os-moor  would  have  carried  all  before  it ;  for  it  was 
plain  he  should  reap  a  hundred  lasts  of  rape,  at  twenty  pounds  a 
last,  the  very  first  year,  besides  an  excellent  crop  of  wheat  the  year 
following;  and  the  year  after  that,  to  speak  within  bounds,  a  hun- 
dred, but,  in  all  hkelihood,  a  hundred  and  fifty,  if  not  two  hundred 
quarters  of  peas  and  beans,  besides  potatoes  without  end.  But  then, 
to  think  he  was  all  this  while  breeding  up  my  brother  like  a  hog  to 
eat  them,  knocked  all  on  the  head  again,  and  generally  left  the  old 
gentlwnan  in  such  a  state  of  suspense,  that,  aa  he  often  declared  to 
my  uncle  Toby,  he  knew  no  more  thim  his  heels  what  to  do. 

Wobody  hut  he  who  has  felt  it,  can  conceive  what  a  plaguing  thing 
it  is  to  have  a  man's  mind  torn  asunder  by  two  projects  of  equal 
strength,  TDoth  obstinately  pulling  in  a  eontraiy  direction  at  the  same 
time;  for,  to  say  nothing  of  the  havoc,  which  by  a  certain  conse- 
quence is  unavoidably  made  by  it  all  over  tlio  finer  system  of  tlio 
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nerves,  wliict  you  know  eoiiYey  the  animal  spirita  and  more  subtle 
juices  from  the  teart  to  the  head,  and  so  on;  it  is  not  to  be  told  in 
wlint  a  degree  such  a  wayward  kind  of  friction  works  upon  the  more 
gross  and  solid  parts,  wasting  the  fiit  and  impairing  tbe  strength  of  a 
man,  every  time,  as  it  goes  backwards  and  forwards. 

My  father  had  certainly  sank  under  this  evil,  as  certainly  as  ho  ]i3d 
done  nndor  that  of  my  Ohbisxjast  Kame,  had  he  not  been  rescued 
out  of  it,  as  he  was  out  of  that,  by  a  fresh  evil:  the  misfortune  of 
my  brother  Bobby's  death. 

What  is  tile  life  of  man?  Is  it  not  to  aliift  from  side  to  side) 
from  sorrow  to  sorrow?  to  button  up  one  cause  of  vexation,  and  un- 
bntton  another  ? 


CHAPTER    XXXII. 

Fbom  this  moment  I  am  to  be  considered  as  heir-apparent  to  the 
Shandy  family ;  and  it  is  from  this  point,  properly,  that  the  story  of 
my  Life  and  Opihioks  sets  out.  'With  all  my  hurry  and  precipita- 
tion, I  liave  been  but  clearing  the  gi-ound  to  raise  the  building :  and 
Buoh  a  building  do  I  foreses  it  will  turn  out,  oa  never  was  planned,  and 
fls  never  was  executed,  since  Adam.  In  less  than  five  minutes  I  shall 
have  thrown  my  pen  into  the  Are,  and  tlie  iittlo  drop  of  thick  ink 
which  isleft  remaining  at  the  bottom  uf  my  ink-hom,  after  it:  I  have 
but  half  a  BQoro  of  things  to  do  in  the  time ;  I  have  a  thii^  to  name, 
ft  thing  to  lament,  a  thing  to  hope,  a  thing  to  promise,  and  a  thing  to 
threaten.  I  have  a  tiling  to.  suppose,  a  thingto  declare,  a  thing  to  con- 
ceal, a  thing  to  choose,  and  a  thing  to  pray  for.  Thia  chapter,  there- 
fore, I  tuime  the  chapter  of  Things,  and  my  neit  chapter  to  it,  that 
is,  the  first  chapter  of  my  next  volume,  if  I  live,  shall  bo  my  chapter 
upon  Whiskeks,  in  order  to  keep  up  some  connection  in  my  works. 

The  things  I  lament  is,  that  things  have  crowded  in  so  thick  upon 
me,  that  I  have  not  been  able  to  get  into  that  part  of  my  work, 
towards  which  1  have  all  the  way  looked  foi-wards  with  so  much 
earnest  desire ;  and  that  is  the  campaigns,  but  especially  the  amours, 
of  my  nncle  Toby,  the  events  of  which  are  of  so  singular  a  natui-e  and 
so  Cervantio  a  taat,  tiiat  if  I  can  so  manage  it,  as  to  convey  'but  the 
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same  impressions  to  ererj  otter  brain  whicli  the  ocouri-enoea  them- 
Belves  eseite  in  my  own,  I  will  tmswer  for  it,  the  book  shall  make  its 
tray  in  the  ivorld  mnch  better  than  its  master  has  done  before  it. 
Oil  Triatraml  Tristram!  can  this  but  be  once  brouglit  about,  tha 
credit  which  will  attend  thee  aa  an  author,  shall  counterbalance 
the  many  evils  which  liave  befallen  thee  as  a  man :  thou  wilt  feast 
upon,  tie  one,  when  thou  hast  lost  all  sense  sad  remembrance  of  the 
other ! 

Ho  wonder  I  itch  so  much  as  I  do  to  get  at  these  amonrs:  they  are 
the  choicest  morsel  of  my  whole  story  I  and  when  I  do  get  at  'eni, 
assure  yourselves,  good  folks  (nor  do  I  value  whose  squeamish 
stomach  takes  offence  at  it),  I  shall  not  he  at  all  nice  in  the  choice  of 
my  words  I  and  that's  the  thing  I  have  to  declare.  I  shaJl  never  get 
all  through  in  five  minutes,  that  I  /ear :  and  the  thing  I  Iw^e  is, 
that  your  "Worships  and  Eeverencea  are  not  offended :  if  you  are, 
depend  npon't  I'll  give  you  something,  my  good  gentry,  nest  yeai', 
to  be  offended  at ;  that's  my  dear  Jenny's  way ;  but  who  my  Jenny 
is,  which  is  the  right  and  which  is  the  wrong  end  of  a  woman,  is  the 
thing  to  be  eoneeahd:  it  shall  he  told  you  in  the  next  chapter  hnt 
one  to  my  chapter  of  Bntton-holes ;  and  not  one  chapter  before. 

And  now  that  you  have  just  got  to  the  end  of  these  four  volumes,* 
the  thing  I  have  to  ask  is,  how  yoQ  feel  your  heads  ?  my  own  aches 
dismally  I  Aa  for  yow  healths,  I  know  they  are  much  better.  True 
Shandeism,  think  what  yon  will  against  it,  opens  the  heart  and  lungs; 
and,  all  those  affections  which  partake  of  its  nature,  it  forces  tha 
blood  and  other  vital  fluids  of  the  body  to  run  freely  through 
their  channels,  and  make  the  wheel  of  life  rnn  long  and  cheerfully 

"Was  I  left,  like  Sanoho  Panfa,  to  choose  my  kingdom,  it  sliould 
should  not  be  maritime,  or  a  kingdom  of  blacks  to  make  a  penny  of ; 
no  it  should  be  a  kingdom  of  heai'ty  laughing  subjecta ;  and  as  the 
bilious  and  more  satnrine  passions,  by  creating  disorders  in  the  blood 
and  humors,  have  as  bad  an  influenoe,  I  see,  upon  the  body  politic 
03  body  natural;  and  aa  nothing  but  a  habit  of  virtue  can  fnlly 
govern  those  passions,  and  subject  them  to  reason,  I  sliould  add  to 
my  prayer,  that  God  would  give  my  subjects  grace  to  be  wise  as  they 
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were  memsy  ;  and  tlien  I  should  be  tlie  Iiappiest  monarch,  and  they 
tha  happiest  people,  under  Heaven, 

And  so  with  this  moral  for  the  present,  may  it  please  your  Wor- 
sliips  and  your  Eeverenoes,  I  take  my  leave  of  you  till  this  time 
twelve-month,  when  {unless  this  vile  cough  kills  me  in  the  mean 
time)  I'll  have  (mother  pluck  at  your  beards,  and  lay  open  a  story  to 
the  world  you  littlo  dream  of. 
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CHAPTER    I. 

If  it  liiul  not  been  for  those  two  mettlesome  tits,  smd  that  mndcap 
of  a  postilion,  who  drot'e  them  from  Stilton  to  Stamfoixl,  the  thought 
had  never  entered  my  head.  He  flew  like  lightninfi; ;  tliere  was  a 
slope  of  three  miles  aad  a  half;  we  scarce  touched  the  ground,  the 
motion  was  most  rapid,  most  impetuous;  twas  commrmicated  to  my 
brain,  my  heart  pnrtook  of  it.  "  By  the  great  God  of  day,"  said  T, 
looking  towai'da  the  sua,  and  thrusting  my  ai'm  out  of  the  fore- 
window  of  the  chaise,  as  I  made  my  tow,  "  I  will  lock  np  my  study- 
door  the  moment  I  get  home,  and  throw  the  key  of  it  ninety  feet 
below  the  surface,  in  the  draw-well  at  the  hack  of  my  honse." 

The  London  wagon  confirmed  roe  in  my  resolution ;  it  hung  totter- 
ing upon  the  Mil,  scarce  progi'esaiva,  dragg'd,  dragg'd  up  hy  eight 
lieomy  leasts,  "by  nmin  sti-engthl"  quoth  I,  nodding;  "hut  your 
bettei-s  draw  the  same  way,  and  something  of  every  hody'sl    O 

Tell  me,  ye  learned,  shall  we  for  ever  he  adding  so  much  to  the 
hulk,  BO  little  to  the  itoile  ? 

Shall  we  for  ever  make  new  hooks,  as  apothecaries  malce  neir 
mixtures,  by  pouring  only  out  of  one  vessel  into  another  f 

Are  we  for  ever  to  he  twisting,  and  untwisting,  tbe  same  rope ! 
for  ever  in  the  same  tract,  for  ever  at  the  same  pace? 

Shall  we  be  destined,  to  the  days  of  etemity,  on  holydays  as  well  as 
working-days,  to  he  showing  th&  relies  of  learning,  as  monks  do  the 


.vCiOOylC 


1-elica  of  their  saints,  -without  irorkiiig  ono,  one  single  mirade  ■with 
them! 

"Who  made  Man,  with  powers  ivLioh  dart  him  from  earth  to  heaven 
in  a  moment ;  that  great,  tliat  most  excellent,  and  moat  noble  crea- 
ture of  the  world — ^tlie  miracle  of  natnre,  as  2kiroaater,  in  hia  book 
uepi <^vaeui,  called  him;  the  SheMnaih  aS  the  Divine  Presence,  (is 
Chi-ysoatom:  the  image  of  Grod,  as  Moses;  the  rag  of  Divinity,  as 
Plato ;  tie  maTnel  of  mwrvels,  as  Aristotle,  to  go  sneaking  on  at  tbis 
pitiful,  pimping,  pettifo^iag  rate? 

I  sooi-n  to  be  as  abusive  as  Horace  upon  the  occasion ;  but  if  there 
is  DO  cataohresis  in  the  wish,  and  no  sin  in  it,  I  wish  from  my  sonl, 
that  every  imitator  in  Great  Britain,  France,  and  Ireland,  had  the 
faroy  for  Ms  pains ;  and  that  tliere  was  a  good  farcical  bouse,  large 
enough  to  hold,  ay,  and  sublimate  them,  tag-rag  and  iob-tail,  mail 
and  female,  all  together:  and  tbia  leads  me  to  the  aff^dr  of  whisker); 
but  bj  what  chain  of  ideas,  I  leave  as  a  legacy  in  mortmain  to 
Prudes  and  Tartufes,  to  enjoy  and  mate  the  moat  of. 


I'm  sorry  I  made  it;  'twas  as  inconsiderate  a  promise  as  ever 
entered  a  man's  head.  A  chapter  upon  wbiskersl  alasl  the  world 
will  not  beai-  it  I  'tis  a  delicate  world;  but  I  knew  not  of  what 
mettle  it  was  made,  nor  had  I  ever  seen  the  under-written  fragment; 
Otherwise,  as  surely  as  noses  are  noses,  and  whiskers  ai's  whiskers 
still  (let  the  world  say  what  it  will  to  the  contrary),  so  surely  would 
I  have  steei-ed  clear  of  this  dangerous  chapter. 


You  are  half  asleep,  my  good  lady,  said  the  old  gentleman,  taking 
hold  of  the  old  lady's  hand,  and  giving  it  a  gentle  squeeze  as  he' pro- 
nounced the  word  wliiikers.  Shall  we  change  the  subject?  By  no 
means,  replied  the  old  lady ;  I  like  your  account  of  those  matters ; 
so  throwing  a  thin  gauze  handkerchief  over  her  head,  and  leaning  it 
back  upon  the  chair,  with  her  face  turned  towards  him,  and  ad- 
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vandng  her  two  feot  as  stc  reclined  herself,  I  desire,  continued  she, 
j-ou  will  go  on. 

The  old  gentleman  ■went  on  as  follows:  "Whiskers  I  cried  the  Queen 
of  Wavarre,  dropping  her  knotting-ball  as  la  FosaeuBe  uttered  the 
word.  "Whiskers,  Madam  I  said  La  Fossetiae,  pinning  the  hall  to  the 
■  queen's  apron,  and  making  a  courtesy  as  she  repeated  it. 

Ln  Fosseuse's  TOioe  was  naturally  soft  and  low,  yet  'twas  an  arti- 
culate voice ;  aod  every  letter  of  the  word  w/mJej-s  fell  distinctly 
upon  the  Queen  of  Kavarre's  ear.  "Whiskers !  cried  the  queen,  lay- 
ing a  greater  stress  upon  the  word,  and  as  if  she  had  still  distrusted 
her  eai-s.  Whiskers  I  replied  La  Fosseusa,  repeating  the  word  a  third 
time.  There  is  not  a  cavalier,  Madam,  of  his  age  in  Navarre,  con- 
tinued the  maid  of  honor,  pressing  the  page's  interest  upon  the  queen, 

that  has  so  gallant  a  pair Of  what!  ci'ied  Margaret,  smiling.    Of 

whiskers,  said  I  a  Fossei  se  n  'th  infinite  modesty. 

The  word  uiA  I  tUst  d  ts  ground,  and  continued  to  be  made 
use  of  in  most  t  th  best  mp  nies  throughout  the  Jittle  kingdom 
of  NavaiTe,  notw  th  t  d  g  th  indiscreet  use  which  La  Fosseuse 
had  made  of  it  th  t  th  w  La  Fosseuse  had  pronounced  tlie 
word  not  only  b  f      tl     q  hut  upon  sundry  other  occasions  at 

court,  with  an  accent  wh  ch  alw  ays  implied  something  of  a  mystery. 
And  aa  the  court  of  Margaret,  as  all  the  world  kaows,  was  at  that 
time  a  mistnre  of  gallantly  and  devotion,  and  whiskers  being  as  ap- 
plicahle  to  the  one  as  the  other,  the  word  naturally  stood  its  ground; 
it  gained  fall  as  much  as  it  lost :  that  is,  the  clergy  were  for  it,  the 
laify  were  against  it,  and,  for  the  women,  tTiey  were  divided. 

The  excellency  of  the  figure  and  mien  of  tlie  young  Sieur  De  Oroix, 
was  at  that  time  beginning  to  di'aw  the  attention  of  the  maids  of 
honor  towards  the  terrace  before  the  palace-gate,  where  the  guard 
was  mounted.  The  lady  De  Baussien-e  fell  deeply  in  love  with  him. 
La  Battai'elle  did  the  same ;  it  was  the  finest  weather  for  it  that  ever 
was  remembered  in  Navai're.  La  Guyol,  La  Maronette,  La  Sabatiere, 
fell  in  love  with  the  Sieur  de  Oroix  also ;  La  Eebours  and  La  Fos- 
seuse knew  hetter:  De  Orois  had  failed  in  an  attempt  Ui  i-ecommend 
himself  to  La  Kehours;  and  La  Eebonrs  and  La  Fosseuse  were  in- 
separable. 

The  Queen  of  Kavarre  was  sitting  witli  her  ladies  in  the  pointed 
bow-window,  facing  the  gate  of  the  second  court,  as  De  Crois  passed 
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tliroiigli  it.  He  is  handsome,  said,  the  Ladj  Banssiere.  Ho  has  a 
good  inien,  Baid  La  Battarelle,  He  is  finely  shaped,  said  La  Gujol. 
I  never  saw  aa  officer  of  the  horse-guards  in  my  ]ife,  said  La  Ma- 
ronette,  with  two  such  legs ;  Or  who  etood  so  well  upon  them,  said 
La  Sabatiere.  But  he  has  no  whiskers,  cried  La  Fosseuse.  Not  a 
pile,  said  La  Kebom-s. 

Tlie  queen  went  directly  to  her  oratory,  muaing  all  the  way  as  she 
walked  through  the  gallerj,  upon  the  subject;  turniDg  it  tliis  way 

and  that  way  ia  her  fancy.    Ave  Maria  -f what  can  La  Fossense 

mean!  said  she,  kneeling  down  upon  the  cushion. 

La  Guyol,  La  Battai-eUe,  La  Maronette,  La  Sabatiere,  retired  in- 
stantly to  their  chambers.  WMskera !  said  all  four  of  them  to  thera- 
selvea,  as  they  bolted  the  doors  on  the  inside. 

The  Lady  Oarnavallette  was  counting  her  heads  with  both  hands, 
nnsuspected  under  her  farthingale.  From  St.  Anthony  down  to  St.  Ur- 
sula, indnsive,  not  a  saisfc  pasae4  through  her  finger  without  whiskers; 
St.  Francis,  St.  Dominicit,  St.  Bennet,  St.  Basil,  St.  Bridget,  had  all 
whiskers. 

The  Lady  Baussiere  had  got  into  a  wildei'ness  of  conceits,  with 
moralizing  too  intricately  upon  La  Fosseuse's  text ;  she  mountoi  her 
palfrey,  her  page  followed  her,  the  host  passed  by,  the  Lady  Baussiere 

One  denier,  ei'ied  tlie  Order  of  Mercy,  one  single  denier,  in  behalf 
of  a  thousand  patient  captives,  whose  eves  look  towai-ds  Heaven  and 
you  for  their  redemption. 

The  Lady  Banssiere  rode  on. 

Pity  the  unhappy,  said  a  devout,  venoi-ablo,  lioary-headed  man, 
meekly  holding  up  a  bos  begirt  with  iron  in  his  withered  hands.  I 
beg  for  the  unfortunate :  good  my  iady,  'tis  for  a  prison,  for  an  hos- 
pital, 'tis  for  an  old  man,  a  poor  man  undone  by  shipwreck,  by  sni'e- 
tiship,  by  fire;  I  call  God  and  all  his  angels  to  witness,  'tis  to  clotjie 
thp  naked,  to  feed  the  hungiy;  'tis  to  comfort  the  sick  and  tlie 
l^roken-hearted. 

Tlie  Lady  Bausaiere  rode  on. 

A  decayed  kinsman  bowed  himself  to  the  ground. 

The  Lady  Bausaiere  rode  on. 

He  ran  begging  bare-headed  on  one  side  of  her  palfrey,  conjuring 
her  by  the  former  bonds  of  friendship,  alliance,  consanguinity,  &o. 
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Ooitgin,  aunt,  sister,  motlier,  for  Tirtne's  saico,  for  your  own,  for  mine, 
for  Christ's  sake,  remember  me  1  pity  me  1 

Tlie  Lady  Bausaiere  rode  on, 

Taite  hold  of  iny  wMakera,  said  tlie  Lady  Baussiere.  The  page 
toolc  hold  of  fter  paJfr^.    Slia  dismounted  at  tlio  end  of  the  terrace. 

There  are  some  trdns  of  certdn  ideas  which  leave  prints  of  them- 
selves about  our  eyes  and  eye-brows ;  and  there  ig  a  consciousness 
of  it,  somewhere  about  the  heart,  which  serves  but  to  make  these 
etchings  the  stronger.  We  see,  speli,  and  put  them  together,  without 
a  dictionary. 

Ha,  ha,  he,  heel  cried  La  Guyol  and  La  Sabatiere,  looking  close 
at  each  other's  prints.  Ho,  hoi  cried  La  Battarelle  and  Karonette, 
doing  the  same.  Whist  1  cried  one;  st,  at,  said  a  second;  hush; 
quoth  a.  thii'd ;  poo,  poo,  replied  a  fourth ;  gramercy !  cried  the  Lady 
OarnavaBette ;  'twas  she  who  bewhisker'd  St.  Bridget, 

La  Fosseuse  drew  ber  bodkin  from  the  knot  of  her  hair,  and 
having  traced  the  outline  of  a  small  whisker,  with  the  blunt  end  of 
it,  upon  one  side  of  her  upper  lip,  put  it  into  La  Kebours'  hand.  La 
Kehoors  shook  her  head. 

The  Lady  Baussiere  coughed  thrice  into  the  inside  of  her  muff. 
La  Guyol  smiled.  !Fyl  said  the  Lady  Baussiere.  The  Queen  of 
Navarre  touched  her  eye  with  the  tip  of  her  fore-finger,  as  much  as 
to  say,  I  understand  you  all. 

'Twas  plain  to  the  whole  court  the  word  was  ruined :  La  Fosseuse 
had  given  it  a  wound,  and  it  was  not  the  better  for  passing  through 
all  these  defiles.  It  made  a  faint  stand,  however,  for  a  few  months; 
by  the  expiration  of  which,  the  Sieur  de  Croix,  finding  it  high  time 
to  leave  iffavarre  for  want  of  whiskers,  the  word,  in  course,  became 
indecent,  and  (after  a  few  efforts)  absolutely  unfit  for  use. 

The  best  word  in  the  best  language  of  the  best  world,  must  have 
suffered  under  such  combinations.  The  Curate  d'Estella  wrote  a. 
book  against  them,  setting  forth  the  dangers  of  accessory  ideas,  and 
warning  the  Navarrois  against  tbem. 

Does  not  a!!  the  world  know,  said  the  Curate  d'Estella,  at  the  con- 
clusion of  his  work,  that  Noses  ran  the  same  fat«,  some  centuries 
ago,  in  most  parts  of  Europe,  whicli  whiskers  have  now  done  in  the 
kingdom  of  Xavarrcf  The  evil,  indeed,  spread  no  farther  then;  but 
have  not  beds  and  bolsters,  aad  night-caps  and  chamber-pots,  stood 
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upon  the  brink  of  desti'uction  ever  since !  Are  not  trouse,  and 
pkcket-hoies,  and  pump-handles,  and  spigots,  and  faucets,  in  danger 
still  from  the  same  association!  Chastity,  by  nature  the  gentlest  of 
all  affections,  give  it  but  its  head,  'tis  like  a  ramping  and  a  roaringlion. 
The  drift  of  the  Curate  d'Estella's  argument  was  not  understood. 
They  ran  the  scent  the  wrong  way.  The  world  bridled  hia  ass  at 
the  tail.  And  when  the  extremes  of  Delicaty,  end  the  beginnings  of 
Coneu^iscenct,  hold  their  nest  provincial  chapter  together,  they  may 
decree  that  bawdy  also. 


CHAPTER    II. 

"Wheit  my  father  received  the  letter  which  brought  him  the  melan- 
choly account  of  my  brother  Bobby's  death,  he  was  busy  calcu- 
lating the  expense  of  his  riding  post  from  Calais  to  Paris,  and  so  on 
to  Lyons. 

'Twas  a  moat  inauspicious  journey  ;  my  father  having  had  every 
foot  of  it  to  travel  over  again,  and  his  calculation  to  begin  afresh 
when  he  had  almost  got  to  the  end  of  it,  by  Obadiah's  opening  the 
door  to  acquaint  him  the  family  was  out  of  yeast,  and  to  ask 
whether  he  might  not  take  the  great  coach-horse  early  in  t!io  morn- 
ing, and  ride  in  search  of  some.  With  all  my  heart,  Obadiah,  said 
my  father  (purauing  hia  journey);  take  the  coach-horse,  and  wel- 
come. But  he  wants  a  shoe,  poor  creature  I  said  Obadiah.  Poor 
creature!  said  my  uncle  Toby,  vibrating  the  note  back  again,  like  a 
string  in  unison.  Then  ride  the  Scotch  horse,  quoth  my  father,  has- 
tily. He  cannot  bear  a  saddle  upon  hia  back,  quoth  Obadiah,  for  the 
whole  world.  The  Devil's  in  that  horse;  then  take  Patriot,  cried  my 
father,  and  shut  the  door.  Patriot  ia  sold,  said  Obadiah.  Here's  for 
you!  cried  my  father,  Diakingapauae,  and  looking  in  my  uncle  Toby's 
face  as  if  the  thing  had  not  been  a  matter  of  fact.  Your  Worship 
ordered  me  to  aell  him  last  April,  said  Obadiah.  Then  go  on  foot 
for  your  pains,  cried  my  father.  I  had  much  rather  walk  than  ride, 
said  Obadiah,  abutting  the  door. 

What  plagues '.  cried  my  father,  going  on  with  his  calculation. 
But  the  waters  are  out,  said  Obadiah,  opening  the  door  again. 
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Till  that  moment,  my  fotlier,  wlio  had  a  map  of  Smsoh's,  aad  a 
book  of  tlie  post-roads  before  Lim,  had  kept  Ms  hand  upon  the  head 
of  his  compasses,  with  one  foot  of  them  fixed  upon  Ifevers,  the  last 
Btnge  he  had  paid  for,  pm-posing  to  go  on  from  tliat  point  with  hia 
journey  and  caloulation,  as  soon  aa  Obediah  ■luitted  the  room;  hut 
this  second  attack  of  Obadiali'a,  ia  opeuing  the  door  and  laying  the 
■whole  country  nnder  water,  was  too  much.  He  let  go  his  com- 
passes, or  rather,  with  a  mixed  motion  between  accident  and  anger, 
he  threw  them  upon  the  table :  and  then  there  was  nothing  for  him 
to  do,  but  to  retnrn  back  to  Calais  (like  manj-  others)  as  wise  aa  he 
set  out. 

When  the  latter  was  brought  into  the  parlor,  which  contdned  the 
news  of  my  brother's  death,  mj  father  had  got  forwards  again  upoa 
his  journey  to  within  a  stride  of  the  compasses  of  the  very  same  stage 
of  Nevers.  By  your  leave,  Mons.  Sanson,  cried  my  father,  striking 
the  point  of  his  compasses  throngh  ITevers  into  the  table,  and  nodding 
to  my  uncle  Toby,  to  see  what  was  in  the  letter, — twice  in  one  night 
is  too  much  for  an  English  gentleman  and  his  son,  lions.  Sanson,  to 
be  turned  back  from  so  lousy  a  town  as  Kevera,  What  think'st  thou, 
Tobyf  added  my  father  in  a  sprightly  tone.  Unless  it  be  a  garrison 
town,  said  my  nncle  Toby,  for  then —  I  shall  be  a  fool,  said  my  father, 
smiling  to  himself  as  long  as  I  live.  So  giving  a  second  nod,  and 
keeping  his  compasses  still  upon  Nevers  with  one  hand,  and  holding 
his  book  of  the  post-roads  in  the  other,  half  calculating  and  half 
listening,  he  leaned  fonrai'ds  upon  the  table  with  both  elbows,  as  my 
uncle  Toby  hnmined  over  the  letter. 


gone!  said  my  uncle  Toby.  Where?  Who?  cried  my  father,  lly 
nephew,  said  my  nnc!e  Toby.  "What,  without  leave,  without  money, 
without  governor!  cried  my  father  in  amazement.  No;  he  ia  dead, 
ray  dear  brother,  quoth  my  nncle  Toby.  Without  being  ill?  cried 
my  father  again.  I  dare  say  not,  said  my  uncle  Toby,  in  a  lew 
voice,  and  fetching  a  deep  sigh  from  the  bottom  of  his  heart ;  he  has 
been  ill  enough,  poor  lad  I    I'll  answer  for  him.  for  he  is  dead. 

When  Agrippina  was  told  of  her  son's  death,  Tacitus  informs  Ji% 
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tliat  not  being  able  to  moderate  the  yiolence  of  Jiei'  paasiona,  slio 
abrupUj  broke  off  Ler  wort.  My  father  stuck  his  compasseB  into 
Nevers  but  so  much  the  faster.  What  contrarieties !  his,  indeed,  w!b 
matter  of  calculation  I  Agrippina's  must  haye  been  quite  a  different 
affair ;   who  eise  could  pretend  to  reason  from  history  ? 

How  my  father  went  on,  in  my  opinion,  daseryea  a  chapter  to 


CHAPTEE    III. 

And  a  chapter  it  shall  haye,  and  a  devil  of  a  one  too ;  so  look  to 
yourselves. 

'Tis  either  Plato,  or  Plntarch,  or  Seneca,  or  Xenophon,  or  Epicte- 
tus,  or  Theophrastus,  or  Lucian,  or  some  one,  perhaps,  of  later  date, 
either  Cardan,  or  Budfens,  or  Petrarch,  or  Stella,  or,  possibly,  it  may 
he  some  divine  or  father  of  the  church ;  St.  Austin,  or  St.  Oyprian, 
or  Barnard,  who  affirms,  that  it  is  an  irresistible  and  natural  passion 
to  weep  for  the  loss  of  onr  fiiends  or  children :  and  Seneca  (I'm  pod- 
tive)  tells  ns  somewhere,  that  such  griefs  evacuate  themseJves  best 
by  that  particular  channel :  and,  accordingly,  we  find,  tliat  David 
wept  for  his  son  Absalom,  Adrian  for  his  Antinous,  Niobe  for  her 
children,  and  that  Apollodorus  and  Crito  both  shed  tears  for 
Soorates  before  his  death. 

My  fatlier  managed  his  afHiction  otherwise  ;■  and,  indeed,  different- 
ly from  most  men,  either  ancient  or  modern  ;  for  he  neither  wept  it 
away,  as  the  Hebrews  and  tlie  Eomana,  nor  slept  it  off,  as  the  Lap- 
landers ;  nor  hanged  it,  as  the  English ;  nor  drowned  it^  as  the  Ger- 
mans ;  nor  did  he  curse  it,  or  damn  it,  or  exeommnnioate  it,  or  rhyme 
it,  or  UlleMllero  it. 

He  got  rid  of  it,  however. 

Will  your  Worships  ^ve  me  leave  to  squeeze  in  a  story  between 
these  two  pagea  ? 

When  Tully  was  bereft  of  her  dear  daughter  Tullia,  at  first  he  laid 
it  to  his  heart,  he  listened  to  the  voice  of  nature,  and  modulated  his 
own  unto  it.  O  my  Tullia  I  my  daughter  1  my  child  I  stiH,  still,  still, 
'twas  O  my  Tullia !  my  Tullia !  Methinks  I  see  my  Tullia,  I  hear  my 
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TnUia,  1  taEi  wiUi  mj  Tnllia.  But,  as  soon  as  lie  began  to  look  into 
the  stores  of  philosophy,  and  consider  how  many  escelleot  things 
might  bo  saicl  upon  the  occasion,  nohoily  upon  earth  caii  conceive, 
says  the  great  orator,  how  happy,  how  jojfal  it  made  me. 

My  father  was  as  proud 'of  his  eloquence  as  Marcns  Tuilins  Cicero 
oonld  ho  for  his  life,  and,  for  ought  I  am  convinced  of  to  tlie  contrary 
st  present,  with,  as  much  reason ;  it  was,  indeed,  his  strength  and  Ms 
weatness  too.  His  strength,  for  he  was  by  nature  eloqnent ;  and 
his  weakness,  for  ho  was  hourly  a  dupe  to  it;  and,  provided  an  oc- 
casion in  life  would  hut  permit  him  to  show  hie  talents,  or  say  either 
a  wise  thing,  a  witty,  or  a  shrewd  one  (hating  the  case  of  a  syste- 
matic misfortune)  he  had  all  he  wanted,  A  blessing  which  tied  np 
my  father's  tongue,  and  a  misfortune  which  set  it  loose  with  a  good 
grace,  were  pretty  equal ;  sometimea,  indeed,  the  mLsfortnno  was  the 
better  of  the  two;  for  inistance,  where  the  pleasure  of  the  hai'angue 
was  as  ten,  and  tlie  pain  of  his  misfortime  but  as  ^e,  my  father 
gdned  half  in  half;  and,  consequently,  wais  as  well  again  off,  as  if  it 
had  never  befallen  him. 

This  clue  will  nnravel  what  othenvise  would  seem  veiy  inconsis- 
tent in  my  father's  domestic  character;  and  it  is  this  that,  in  the  pro- 
vocations arising  from  the  neglects  and  blunders  of  servants,  or  other 
mishaps,  unavoidable  in  a  family,  hia  anger,  or  rather  the  duration  of 
it,  eternally  ran  counter  to  all  conjecture. 

My  father  had  a  favorite  httle  mare,  which  he  had  consigned  over 
to  a  most  beautiful  Arabian  horse,  in  order  to  have  a  pad  out  of  her 
for  his  own  riding.  He  was  sanguine  in  all  his  projects ;  so  talked 
about  his  pad  every  day  with  as  absolute  a  security,  as  if  he  had  been 
reared,  broke,  and  bridled  and  saddled  at  his  door  ready  for  mount- 
ing. By  some  neglect  or  other  in  Obadiah,  it  so  fell  out,  that  my 
father's  espectations  were  answered  with  nothing  better  thanamule, 
and  as  ugly  a  beast  of  the  kind  aa  ever  was  produced. 

My  mother  and  my  uncle  Toby  expected  my  father  would  be  the 
death  of  Obadiah,  and  that  there  would  never  he  an  end  of  the 
disaster.  See  here  I  you  rascal,  cried  my  father,  pointing  to  the 
mule,  what  you  have  done  1  It  was  not  me,  said  Obadiah,  How  do 
I  know  that !  replied  my  father. 

Triumph  swam  in  my  father's  eyes  at  the  repartee;  the  Attic  salt 
brought  water  iato  them ;  and  so  Obadiah  heai'd  no  more  about  it. 
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ITow  let  us  go  back  to  my  brother's  death. 

Philosophy  has  a  fine  saying  foi  ever  jthmg.  iFor  Death,  it  has  an 
entire  set ;  the  misery  wsa,  they  all  at  once  i-ushed  so  into  my  father's 
iead,  thibt  'twas  difficult  to  string  them  together,  so  as  to  make  any- 
thing of  a  consistent  ehow  out  of  tiem.     He   took   them   aa  they 

"  'Tis  an  inevitable  chance,  the  first  statnte  in  Magna  Ohttrta;  it  is 
an  everlasting  act  of  parliament,  my  dear  brother.  All  must  die. 

"  If  my  son  oonld  not  have  died,  it  had  been  matter  of  wonder ; 
not  that  he  is  dead, 

"  Monarchs  and  piinoes  daaoe  in  the  same  ring  with  ns. 

"  To  die,  is  the  great  debt  and  tribute  due  unto  nature :  tombs  and 
monuments,  which  should  perpetuate  our  memories,  pay  it  themselves; 
and  the  proudest  pyramid  of  them  all  which  wealth  and  science  have 
erected,  has  lost  its  apes,  and  stands  obtrnncated  in  the  traveller's 
horizon."  (My  father  found  he  got  great  ease  and  went  on)  "King- 
doms and  provinces,  towns  and  cities,  have  they  not  fieir  periods! 
and  when  tJiose  principles  and  powers,  which  at  first  cemented  and 
put  them  together,  have  performed  their  several  evolutions,  they  fall 
bact."  Brother  Shandy,  said  my  uncle  Toby,  laying  down  Lis  pipe 
at  the  word  evolutions — Eevolutions,  I  meant,  quoth  my  fatlier— -by 
Heaven!  I  meant  revolutions,  brothei' Toby;  evolntioi 
'Tis  not  nonsense,  said  my  uncle  Toby.  But  is  it  not  n 
breaJj:  the  thread  of  sneh  a  discourse  upon  such  an  occasion?  cried 
my  father ;  do  not  dear  Toby,  continued  he,  taking  him  by  the  hand, 
do  not — do  not,  I  beseech  thee,  interrupt  me  at  this  oi'isis.  '  My  uncle 
Toby  put  Ms  pipe  into  his  mouth. 

"  Where  is  Ti-oy  and  Mycens^,  and  Thebes,  and  Delos,  and  Perse- 
polis,  and  Agi'igentum !"  continued  my  father,  taking  up  his  book  of 
post  roads,  whioh  lie  had  laid  down.  "  What  is  become,  brother 
Toby,  of  Ninevah  and  Babylon,  of  Oyzicum  and  Mitylenw!  Tlie 
fairest  towns  that  ever  the  sun  rose  upon,  are  now  no  more;  the 
names  only  are  left ;  and  those  (for  many  of  them  ai'e  wrong  spelt) 
are  falling  themselves  by  piecemeal  to  decay,  and  in  length  of  time 
will  be  forgotten,  and  involved  with  every  thiag  in  a  perpetual 
night.    The  world  itself,  brotlier  Toby,  mnst — must  come  to  an  end.- 

"  Returning  out  of  Asia,  when  I  sailed  from  .^gina  towards  Me- 
gara,"  (when  can  this  have  been!  thought  my  uncle  Toby,)  "T  began- 
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to  view  tlie  country  I'ound  about.  iEgma  was  behind  me,  Megai-a 
was  before,  PjTiena  on  tte  right  hand,  Ooriatli  on  tlie  left.  "Whict 
flonrisliiiig  towns  now  prostrate  upon  tlie  earth?  Alas!  alas  I  said 
I  to  myself,  that  man  shotdd  disturb  Ha  sonl  for  the  loas  of  a  child, 
when  so  much  as  this  lies  awfully  buried  in  his  presence  I  Eemem- 
ber,  said  I  to  myself  again — remember  tbou  art  a  man," 

iToTV,  my  unds  Toby  knew  not  that  this  last  paragraph  was  aa 
estraot  of  Serrius  Sulpioius's  consolatory  letter  f«  Tally:  he  had  as 
little  skill,  honest  man,  in  the  fragments,  as  he  had  in  the  whole  pieces 
of  antiquity ;  and  aa  my  father,  whilst  he  was  concerned  in  the  Tar- 
iey  trade,  had  been  three  or  four  times  in  the  Levant,  in  one  of  which 
he  had  staid  a  whole  year  and  a  half  at  Zante,  my  uncle  Toby  natn- 
rally  concluded,  that,  in  some  one  of  these  periods,  he  had  taken  a 
trip  across  the  Archipelago  into  Ajsia ;  and  that  all  this  sailing  affdr, 
with  jEgina  behind,  and  Megara  before,  and  Pyreens  on  the  right 
hand,  &o.  &e.,  was  nothing  more  than  the  true  course  of  my  father's 
voyage  and  reflections.  'Twas  certainly  in  his  maivner  ;  and  many 
an  undertaking  critic  would  have  built  two  stories  higherupon  worse 
foundations.  And  pray,  brother,  quoth  my  imcle  Toby,  laying  the 
end  of  his  pipe  npon  my  father's  hand  in  a  kindly  way  of  interrup- 
tion, but  waiting  till  he  finished  the  account.  "What  year  of  our  Lord 
was  this!  'Twas  no  year  of  our  Lord,  replied  my  father.  That's 
impossible,  cried  my  uncle  Toby,  Simpleton  I  said  my  father,  'twas 
forty  years  before  Christ  was  bom. 

My  uncle  Toby  had  but  two  things  for  it ;  either  to  suppose  his 
brother  to  be  the  Wandering  Jew,  or  that  his  misfortunes  had  dis- 
ordered his  brain.  "  May  the  Lord  God  of  Heaven  and  eaith  protect 
him  and  restore  him  I"  said  my  uncle  Toby,  praying  silently  for  my 
father,  and  with  teai-s  in  his  eyes. 

My  father  placed  the  tears  to  a  proper  account,  and  went  on  with 
his  harangue  with  great  spirit. 

"  There  is  not  such  great  odds,  brother  Toby,  betwixt  good  and 
evil,  as  the  world  imagines."  (This  way  of  setting  off,  by  the  by, 
was  not  likely  to  cure  my  uncle  Toby's  suspicions.)  "  Labor,  son-ow, 
grief,  sickness,  want,  and  woe,  are  the  sauces  of  life."  Much  good 
may  it  do  them,  said  my  uncle  Toby  to  himself. 

"My  son  is  dead  I  so  much  the  better — 'tis  a  shame,  in  such  a 
tempest,  to  have  but  ono  anchor. 
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"  Bnt  he  is  gone  forever  from  us !  be  it  ao.  He  is  got  from  under 
the  haiiflB  of  Ms  barber  before  he  was  bold ;  he  is  but  risen  from  a 
feast  before  he  was  surfeited ;  from  a  banqiiet  before  he  had  got 
drunken, 

"  The  Thraoians  wept  when  a  child  was  bora,"  (and  we  were  very 
near  it,  quolii  my  unele  Toby,)  "  and  feasted  and  made  merry  when 
a  man  went  out  of  the  world ;  and  with  reason.  Death  opens  tlie 
gat«  of  Fame,  and  Bhnta  the  gate  of  Envy  after  it :  it  unlooses  the 
chain  of  the  captive,  and  puts  the  bondsman's  task  into  another  man's 
hands, 

"  Show  me  the  man  who  knows  what  life  is,  who  dreads  it,  and  I'll 
show  thee  a  prisoner  who  dreads  his  liberty." 

Is  it  not  better,  my  dear  brother  Toby  (for  mark,  our  appetites  are 
biit  diseases,)  is  it  not  better  not  to  hunger  at  'all,  than  to  eat  1  not 
to  thirst,  than  to  take  physic  to  cure  it  1 

Is  it  not  better  to  be  freed  from  cares  and  agues,  from  love  and 
melancholy,  and  the  other  hot  and  cold  fits  of  life,  tlian  like  a  galled 
traveller,  who  comes  weaiy  to  hia  inn,  to  be  bound  to  begin  his  Jour- 
ney afresh  S 

Thei-e  is  no  ten-or,  brother  Toby,  in  ita  looks,  but  what  it  borrows 
from  groans  and  convulsions,  and  the  blowing  of  noses  and  the  wiping 
away  of  tears  with  the  bottom  of  curtains,  in  a  dying  man's  room. 
Strip  it  of  these— What  is  it  1  'Tis  better  in  battle  thaa  in  bed,  add 
my  uncle  Toby.  Take  away  its  hearses,  ita  mutes,  and  its  mourn- 
ing, its  plumes,  escutcheons,  and  other  mechanic  wda,  "What  is  it  S 
Better  in  tattle!  continued  my  father,  smiling,  for  he  had  absolutely 
forgot  my  bi-other  Bobby ;  'tis  ten-ible  no  way,  for  consider,  bi-other 
Toby,  when  we  aj-e,  deati  is  not;  and  when  death  is,  we  ai'e  not. 
My  uncle  Toby  laid  down  his  pipe,  to  consider  the  proposition ;  my 
father's  eloquence  was  too  rapid  to  stay  for  any  man ;  away  it  went, 
and  hurried  my  nncle,  Toby's  ideas  along  with  it. 

For  this  reason,  continued  my  father,  'tis  worthy  to  recollect  how 
little  alteration,  in  great  men,  the  approaches  of  death  have  made. 
Vespasian  died  in  a  jest  upon  his  oloae-stool ;  Galba  with  a  sentence ; 
Septimus  Severus  in  a  dispatch;  Tiberius  in  dissimulation;  and 
Ofesar  Augustus  in  a  compliment.  I  hope  'twas  a  sincere  one,  quoth 
my  uncle  Toby. 

'Twas  to  his  wife,  said  my  father. 
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CHAPTER    IT. 

And  lastly,  for  of  all  the  olioioe  anecdotes  which  history  can  pro- 
duce of  this  matter,  continued  ray  father,  this,  like  the  gilded  dome 
which  covers  in  the  fabric,  crowns  all. 

'Tis  of  Oorueliua  Gallna,  the  prsstor,  which,  I  dare  say,  brother 
Toby,  you  have  read.  I  dare  aay  I  have  not,  replied  my  nocle.  He 
died,  said  my  father,  aa************** 
"■*****  And  if  it  was  with  Ms  wife,  said  my  uncle  Toby, 
there  could  be  no  hurt  in  it.  That's  more  than  I  know,  replied  my 
£(ther. 


CHAPTER   y. 

Mt  mother  was  going  very  gingerly  in  the  dark  along  the  passage 
■which  led  to  the  parlor,  as  my  uncle  Toby  pronounced  the  word  wife. 
'Ti3  a  shrill  penetrating  sound  of  itaelii  and  Obadiah  had  helped  it 
by  leaving  the  door  a  little-jgai",  so  that  my  mother  heard  enough  of 
it  to  imagine  herself  the  subject  of  the  conversation ;  so  laying  the 
edge  of  her  finger  across  her  two  lips,  holding  in  her  breath,  and 
bending  her  head  a  llttla  downwards,  with  a  twist  of  her  neck  (not 
towards  the  door,  but  from  it,  by  which  means  her  car  was  brought 
to  the  chink)  she  listened  with  all  her  powers ;  the  listening  slave, 
with  the  Goddess  of  Silence  at  his  back,  could  not  have  given  a  finer 
thought  for  an  intaglio. 

In  this  attitude  I  am  detei'mined  to  let  her  stand  for  five  minutes, 
till  I  bring  up  the  affairs  of  the  kitchea  (as  Eapin  does  those  of  the 
ehnroh)  to  the  same  period. 
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CEAPTEE    VI. 

TnotTGH,  in  one  seMe,  our  f nmily  was  certainly  a  simpls  maoliine,  as 
it  consisted  of  a  few  wlieels ;  yet  ttere  was  tlius  much  to  be  said  for 
it,  that  these  wheels  were  set  in  motion  by  bo  many  different  Bpringa, 
and  noted  one  npon  the  other  from  such  a  Tariety  of  strange  prin- 
ciples aiid  impulses,  that  though  it  was  a  simple  machine,  it  had  all 
the  honor  and  advantages  of  a  complex  one,  and  a  number  of  as  odd 
movements  within  it,  as  ever  were  belield  in  the  inside  of  a  Dntch 
wllt-mill. 

Amongst  these  there  was  one,  I  am  going  to  speak  of,  in  which, 
perhaps,  it  was  not  altogether  so  sicgulai"  as  in  jnany  others:  and  it 
was  this,  that  whatevei'  motion,  debate,  harangue,  dialogue,  project, 
or  dissertation,  was  going  foi-ward  in  the  parlor,  there  was  generally 
another  at  the  same  time,  and  upon  tlie  same  snbject,  running  paral- 
lel along  with  it  iu  the  kitchen. 

Now  to  bring  this  about,  whenever  an  estraoi-dinary  message,  or 
letter,  was  delivei'ed  in  the  parlor,  or  a  discourse  suspended  till  a  ser- 
vant went  out,  or  the  lines  of  discontent  were  observed  to  hang  upon 
the  brows  of  my  father  or  mother;  or,  in  short,  when  anj  thing  was 
supposed  to  he  upon  the  tapis  worth  knowing  or  listening  to,  'twafl 
the  rule  to  leave  tbe  door,  not  absolutely  shut,  hut  somewhat  igar, 
as  it  stands  just  now ;  which,  under  covert  of  the  bad  hinge  (and 
that  possibly  might  be  one  of  the  many  reasons  why  it  was  never 
mended)  it  was  not  ditBcult  to  manage ;  by  which  means,  in  all  these 
cases,  a  passage  was  generally  left,  not  indeed  so  wide  as  the  Dar- 
danelles, but  wide  enongb,  for  all  that,  to  cai'ry  on  as  much  of  this 
windward  trade  as  was  sufficient  to  save  my  father  the  trouble  of 
governing  his  house ;  my  mother  at  this,  moment  stands  profiting  by 
it.  ObadiaJi  did  the  same  thing,  as  soon  as  he  had  left  the  letter  upon 
the  table  which  bronght  the  news  of  my  brother's  death ;  so  that  be- 
fore my  father  had  well  got  over  liis  surprise,  and  entered  upon  his 
harangue,  had  Trim  got  upon  his  legs,  to  speak  his  aentimenla  npon 


f  nature,  had  he  been  worth  the 
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all  Job's  stock,  though,  hy  the  hye,  yowr  enriow  olsenera  o/re  aeldom, 
worth  a  groat,  would  have  ^ven  the  half  of  it  to  have  heard  Corpo- 
ral Trim  and  lay  father,  two  orators  so  contrasted  hy  catuxe  and  eda- 
cation,  haranguing  over  the  same  hier. 

My  father,  a  man  of  deep  readiag,  prompt  memory,  with  Cato, 
and  Seneca,  and  Epiotetas,  at  hia  fin^rs'  ends ; — 

The  corporal,  with  nothing  to  remember;  of  no  deeper  reading 
than,  his  master-roll,  or  greater  names  at  Ms  fingers'  ends,  than  the 
contents  of  it. 

The  one  proceeding  from  period  to  period,  hy  metaphor  and  allusion, 
and  striking  the  fancy  as  he  went  along  (as  men  of  wit  an3  fanoy  do) 
with  the  entertainment  and  pleasantry  of  hie  pictures  and  images. 

The  other,  without  wit  or  antithesis,  or  pointi  or  turn,  this  way  or 
that ;  but  leaving  tlie  images  on  one  side,  and  the  pictures  on  tlie 
other,  going  Btraight-for wards,  as  natuie  could  lead  him,  to  the 
heart.  0  Trim  I  would  to  Heaven  thou  hadst  a  better  historian! 
Would  thy  historian  had  a  bettm  pan  of  hreeohes!  0  ye  critics! 
will  nothing  melfc  you  3 


CHAPTER    Til. 

My  young  master  in  London  is  dead!  said  Obadiah. 

A  green  satin  nightgown  of  my  mother's,  wMch  had  been  twice 
scoured,  was  the  first  idea  which  Ohadiah's  exclamation  brought  into 
Susannali's  head.  Well  might  Locke  write  a  chapter  upon  the  im- 
perfections of  words.  Then,  quoth  Susannah,  we  must  all  go  into 
mourning.  But  note  a  second  time;  the  word  mouT^ing,  notwith- 
standing Susannah  made  use  of  it  herself,  failed  alao  of  doing  its  of- 
fice ;  it  excited  not  one  single  idea,  tinged  either  with  grey  or  black : 
all  was  green.     The  green  satin  night-gown  hung  there  still. 

0 !  'twill  be  the  death  of  my  poor  mistress,  cried  Susannah.  My 
mother's  whole  wardrobe  followed.  What  8,  possession!  her  red  da- 
maslc,  her  orange-tawny,  her  white  and  lutestrings,  her  browa  taifeta, 
her  bone-Iftced  caps,  herbed-gowns,  and  comfortable  under -petti- 
coast.  Not  a  rag  was  left  behind.  "JTo;  she  mil  neoer  look  wp 
again  /"  said  Susannah, 
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We  had  a  &t,  foolish  scallion;  my  father,  I  think,  kept  her  ta\  sim- 
plicity ;  she  had  beea  all  autumn  struggling  with  a  dropsy,  Jle  is 
dead,  said  Obadiah;  he  is  certainly  dead  I  So  am  not  I,  said  tho 
foolish  soullinn. 

Hero  ia  said  news,  Trim,  cried  Susannah,  itiping  her  eyes  as  Trim 
stepp'd  into  the  kitchen ;  Master  Bohhy  is  dead  aad  iurtcd  !  the 
ftineral  was  an  interpolation  of  Susannahs;  we  shall  have  ail  to  go 
into  mourning,  sdd  Susannah. 

I  hope  not,  said  Trim.  Youhopenotl  cried  Suaannah  earnestly.  Tho 
mourning  ran  not  in  Trim's  head,  whatever  it  did  in  Susannah's.  I 
hope,  said  Trim,  explaiiiing  himself,  I  hope  in  God  the  news  is  not 
true.  I  heard  the  lett^  read  with  my  own  ears,  answered  Obadiah; 
and  we  shall  have  a  terrible  piece  of  work  of  it  in  stubbing  the  Ox- 
moor.    Oh  1  he's  dead,  said  Susannah.    Aa  sure,  said  the  scullion,  a? 

I  lament  for  him  from  my  heart  and  my  soul,  said  Trim,  fetching 
a  sigh.    Poor  creature  I  poor  boy !  poor  gentleman  I 

He  was  alive  last  Whitsuntide  I  said  the  coachman.  Whitsuntide  I 
alas !  cried  Trim,  estending  hia  right  arm,  and  falling  instantly  into 
the  same  attitude  in  which  he  read  the  sermon,  what  is  Whitsimtide, 
Jonathan  (for  that  was  the  coachman's  name),  or  Shrovetide,  or  any 
'  tide  or  time  past  to  this  f  Are  we  not  here  now,  continued  the  cor- 
poral (striking  tlie  end  of  his  stick  perpendicularly  upon  the  floor,  so 
aa  to  give  an  idea  of  health  and  stability ;)  and  are  we  not  (dropping 
hia  hat  upon  the  gi'ound)  gone  I  in  a  moment  I  'Twas  infinitely 
striking  I  Susannah  burst  into  a  flood  of  tears.  We  are  not  stocks 
and  stones.  Jonathan,  Obadiah,  the  cook-maid,  all  melted.  The 
foolish  fat  scullion  herself,  who  was  scouring  a  flsh-kettle  upon  her 
knees,  was  rous'd  with  it.  The  whole  kitchen  crowded  about  the 
corporal. 

Jfow,  as  I  perceive  plainly,  that  the  preservation  of  our  constitu- 
tion in  church  and  state,  and  possibly  the  preservation  of  the  whole 
world,  or,  what  is  the  same  thing,  the  distribution  and  balance  of  its 
property  and  power;  may,  ia  time  to  come,  depend  greatly  upon  the 
right  understanding  of  this  stroke  of  tlie  corporal's  eloquence,  I  do 
demand  your  attention ;  your  Worships  and  Reverences,  for  any  ten 
pages  together,  take  them  where  you  will  in  any  other  part  of  tho 
work,  shall  sleep  for  it  at  your  ease. 
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1  aoid,  "We  fli'e  not  stocks  and  stones:"  'tis  Tery  well.  I  should 
iavo  iiddod,  nor  are  -we  angels,  I  wisli  we  were ;  but  men  clothed 
with  bodies,  and  governed  by  onr  imaginations :  and  what  a  jnniefc- 
ing  piocQ  of  work  of  it  there  is  betwixt  these  and  our  seYcn  sensea, 
especially  some  of  them ;  for  my  own  part,  I  own  it,  I  am  ashamed 
to  confess.  Let  it  sufBce  to  affirm  that  of  all  the  sensea,  the  eye  (for 
I  absolutely  deny  the  tonoh,  though  most  of  jonr  Barlwti,  I  know, 
are  tor  it)  has  the  quickest  commeroe  with  the  soul,  givea  a  smarter 
stroke  and  Jeavoa  something  more  inespressible  upon  the  fancy  than 
words  can  either  convey,  or  sometimes  get  rid  of. 

I've  gone  a  little  about ;  no  matter,  'tis  for  health,  let  us  only  carry 
it  back  in  onr  mind,  to  the  mortality  of  Trim's  hat.  "Are  we  not 
here  now,  and  gone  in  a  moment  ?"  There  was  nothing  in  the  sen- 
tence ;  'twas  one  of  your  self-evident  troths  we  have  the  advantage 
of  hearing  every  day ;  and  if  Trim  had  not  trusted  more  to  his  hat 
than  his  head,  lie  had  made  nothing  at  all  of  it. 

"  Are  we  not  here  now!"  continued  the  corporal;  "and  are  we 
not "  (dropping  his  hat  plump  upon  the  ground,  and  paasiug,  be- 
fore he  pronounced  the  word)  "gone  in  a  moment  3"  The  descent 
of  the  hat  was  as  if  a  heavy  lamp  of  clay  had  been  kneaded  into  the 
crown  of  it.  Hothing  could  have  espreased  the  sentiment  of  morta- 
lity, of  which  it  was  the  type  and  forerunner,  like  it;  his  hand 
seemed  to  vanish  from  under  it ;  it  fell  dead;  the  corporal's  eye  fixed 
upon  it  as  apon  a,  corpse ;  and  Susannah  barat  into  8  flood  of  tears. 

TSow,  ten  thousand,  and  ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand  (for  mat- 
ter and  motion  are  infinite)  are  the  ways  by  which  a  hat  may  be 
dropped  apon  the  ground  without  any  effect.  Had  he  flung  it^  or 
thrown  it,  or  cast  it,  or  skimmed  it,  or  squirted  it,  or  let  it  slip  or  fall 
in  any  possible  direction  under  Heaven,  or  in  the  best  direction,  that 
could  be  given  to  it !  had  he  dropped  it  like  a  goose,  like  a  puppy, 
like  au  ass ;  or  in  doing  it,  or  even  after  he  had  done  it,  had  he  looked 
lilce  a  fool,  like  a  ninny,  like  a  nincompoop,  it  had  fail'd,  and  the  ef- 
fect upon  tlie  haarti  had  been  lost. 

Te  who  govern  this  mighty  world  and  its  mighty  concerns  with 
the  engines  of  eloquence;  who  heat  it,  and  cuol  it,  and  melt  it,  and 
mollify  it,  and  then  harden  it  again  to  your  purpose':^ 

Te  who  wind  and  turn  the  passions  with  this  great  windlass ;  and, 
having  done  it,  lead  the  owners  of  them  whither  ye  think  meet : — 
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Te,  lastly,  wlio  drive——;  iimd  why  not?  Ye  also  -svlio  are  diivcn 
like  turkejs  to  market,  witli  a  stick  and  a  red  clout,  meditiite,  medi- 
tate, I  beseeoli  yon,  upon  Trim's  hat. 


CHAPTER    VIII. 

r,  I  have  a  small  aocottnt  to  settle  with  the  reader  before  Trim 
on  with  this  haraogae.  It  shall  be  done  in  two  minutes. 
>t  many  other  book-debts,  all  of  wbioh  I  shall  diaoharge  in 
due  time,  I  own  myself  a  debtor  to  the  world  for  two  items,  a  chap- 
ter upon  chamber-maids  and  button-holes ;  which,  in  a  former  part 
of  my  work,  I  promised  and  fully  intended  to  pay  off  this  yeai" ;  but 
some  of  your  Worships  and'Eeverencos  telling  me  that  the  two  snb- 
jeots,  especially  so  connected  together,  might  endanger  the  morals 
of  the  world,  I  pray  the  chapter  upon  chamber-maids  and  button- 
holes may  be  forgiven  me,  and  that  they  will  accept  of  the  last 
chapter  in  lieu  of  it ;  which  is  nothing,  an't  please  your  Reverences, 
but  ft  chapter  of  chambermaids,  green  gowns,  and  old  hats. 

Trim  took  his  hat  off  the  ground,  put  it  upon  his  head,  and  then 
went  on  with  his  oration  upon  death,  in  maaner  and  fomi  following; 


CHAPTER    IX. 

To  ns,  Jonathan,  who  know  not  what  want  or  care  is,  who  live 
here  in  the  service  of  two  of  the  best  of  masters — (bating,  in  my 
own  case,  his  majesty  King  TVilliam  the  Third,  whom  I  had  the 
honor  to  serve  both  in  Ireland  and  Plaiiders) — I  own  it ;  that  from 
Whitsuntide  to  within  three  weeks  of  Christmas,  'tis  not  long,  'tis 
like  nothing ;  but  to  those,  Jonathan,  who  know  what  Death  is,  and 
what  havoc  and  destruction  he  can  make,  before  a  man  can  well 
wheel  about,  'tia  a  whole  age.  O  Jonathan !  'twould  make  a  good- 
natnred  man's  heart  bleed,  to  consider,  continued  tho  corporal  (stand- 
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ing  povpendiciilarly),  liow  low  many  a  Ijrave  imd  upiiglit  fellow  has 
been  laid  since  that  time!  Aud  trust  me,  Susy,  added  tlie  corporal, 
turning  to  Susannah,  whose  eyes  were  swimming  in  water,  hefore 
that  time  comes  round  again,  many  a  bright  eye  will  be  dim.  Su- 
sannah, placed  it  to  the  I'ight  side  of  the  page;  she  wept,  hut  she 
eouvt'sied  too.  Are  we  not,  continued!  Trim,  looking  still  at  Snsan- 
nah. — ai'e  we  not  like  a  flower  of  the  field  S  A  tear  of  pride  stole  in 
betwixt  ewrj  two  tears  of  humiliation — else  no  tongne  could,  liave 
described  Busannah's  affliction.  Is  not  all  flesh  grass !  'Tis  clay,  'tis 
dii't.  They  all  looked  directly  at  the  scullion ;  the  scuDion  had  jnst 
been  scouring  a  flsh-kettle.    It  was  not  fan. 

What  is  the  finest  face  that  ever  man  loolied  at  I  I  could  hear 
Trim  talk  so  for  ever,  cried  Susannah.  "What  is  it  I  (Susannah  laid 
her  hand  upon  Trim's  shoulder)  but  corruption!  Snsannali  took 
it  off. 

Kow  I  love  you  for  tJiia;  and  'tis  this  delicious  misture  within 
you  which  makes  you  dear  creatures  what  you  are;  and  he  who 
hates  you  for  it — all  I  can  say  of  the  matter  is,  that  he  has  either  a 
pumpkin  for  his  head,  or  a  pippin  for  his  heart;  and  whenever  he  is 
d  'twill  be  found  so. 


OHATTEE    X. 

Whetuek  Susannah  by  taking  her  band  too  suddenly  from  off  the 
corporfd's  shoulder  (by  the  whisking  about  of  her  passions),  broke  a 
little  the  chain  of  his  reflections, 

Or  whether  the  corporal  began  to  be  suspicious  he  had  got  into 
the  doctor's  quarters,  and  was  talking  more  like  the  chaplain  than 
himself 

Or  whether, - --. 

Or  whethei-— for  in  all  such  cases  a  man  of  invention  and  parts 
may,  with  pleasure,  fill  a  couple  of  pages  with  suppositions — which 
of  all  these  was  the  cause,  let  the  curious  physiologist,  or  the  curious 
any  body,  determine — 'tis  certain,  at  least,  the  corporal  went  on  thus 
witli  his  Jiaronguo : 

13 


HcsieflbyGoogle 


Poi-  my  own  piu't,  I  declsre  it,  tliat  out  &f  doors,  I  value  not  Death 
nt  all:  not  tliis  ,  ,  added  the  coi'poral,  snappiBg  his  Angel's;  bnt 
with  an  air  which  no  one  but  the  Corporal  could  have  given  to  the 
sentiment.  In  battle  I  value  Dentli  not  this  .  .  .  and  let  him  not 
take  me  cowai-dlj,  like  poor  Joe  Gibbons,  in  seouring  hia  gnu.  What 
is  he?  A  pull  of  a  trigger;  a  push  of  absjonet  aii  Inch  tliis  way  or 
that,  maJies  the  difference.  Look  along  the  line — to  tlie  right — see! 
Jack's  down!  "Well,  'tis  worth  a  regiment  of  horse  to  him,  No; 
'tis  Dick  TiienJacks  noworie  Jfe^er  mmd  iihich  we  pasa  on, 
m  hot  ptiisuit  tlie  nound  itself  wh  ch  brngs  him  is  not  felt — the 
teat  wa\  is  to  stand  up  to  him  the  man  w  ho  iiie*  is  in  ten  times 
more  danger  than  the  man  who  maiches  up  into  hn  jaws.  Tts 
looked  liim  added  the  O  rponl  an  bundled  t  mei  m  the  face,  and 
knoM  what  he  1=^  Hes  nothng  Obad  ah  it  all  m  the  field.  But 
lie's  very  frightful  in  a  house,  quoth  Obadiah.  I  never  mind  it  my- 
self, said  Jonathin,  upon  a  coach-box.  It  must,  in  my  opinion,  be 
most  natuinl  m  bed,  lephed  Snsannah.  And  oould  I  escape  him  by 
creeping  into  the  worst  oalt's  skin  that  ever  was  made  into  a  knap- 
Back,  I  would  do  it  there,  said  Trim ;  but  that  is  nature. 

Kature  is  nature,  said  Jonathan.  And  that  is  the  reason,  cried 
Susannah,  I  so.much  pity  my  mistress.  She  will  never  get  the  better 
of  it  Wow  1  .pity  the  captain  the  moat  of  any  one  in  the  family, 
answered  Trim,  Madam  will  get  eaae  of  heart  in  weeping,  and  the 
squire  in  talking  about  it,  but  my  poor  master  will  keep  it  all  in 
silence  to  himself.  I  eliall  hear  him  sigh  in  hia  bed  for  a  whole 
montli  together,  as  he  did  for  Lieutenant  LeFevre.  An'  please  your 
Honor,  do  not  sigh  so  piteously,  I  would  say  to  him  aa  I  lay  beside 
him.  I  cannot  help  it,  Trim,  my  master  would  say;  'tis  so  melan- 
choly an  accident,  I  cannot  get  it  off  my  heart.  Tour  Honor  fears 
not  death  yourself.  I  hope,  Trim,  I  fear  nothing,  he  would  say,  but 
the  doing  a  wrong  thing.  Well,  he  would  add,  whatever  betides,  I 
will  take  care  of  Le  Fevi'e'a  boy.  And  with  that,  like  a  quieting 
draught,  his  Honor  would  fall  asleep. 

I  like  to  hear  Trim's  stcu-ies  about  the  captain,  said  Susannah. 
He  is  a  kindly-hearted  gentleman,  stud  Obadiah,  as  ever  lived.  Ay, 
and  as  brave  a  one  too,  siud  the  corporal,  as  ever  stept  before  a 
platoon.  There  never  was  a  better  officer  ia  tlie  king's  army,  or  a 
better  man  in  God's  world ;  for  he  would  march  up  to  the  mouth  of 
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a  oaanon,  though  ho  saw  the  lighted  match  nt  the  veiy  tonch-hole : 
and  jet,  for  all  that,  he  has  a  heart  as  soft  as  a  child  for  other  people: 
he  would  not  hnvt  a  chicken.  I  would  sooner,  qiioth  Jonathan,  drive 
such  a  gentleman  for  seven  ponnds  a  yeai',  than  some  for  eight. 
Thank  thee,  Jonathan  I  for  thy  twenty  shillings,  aa  mnoh,  Jonathan, 
jaid  the  corporal,  shaking  him  hy  the  hand,  as  if  thou  hadst  put  the 
money  mto  my  own  pocket.  I  would  serve  him  to  the  day  of  my 
death  out  of  Jotb.  He  is  a  fi'iend  and  a  brotlier  to  me ;  and  oonld  1 
he  sure  my  poor  brother  Tom  was  dead,  continued  the  corporal, 
taking  out  his  handkerchief,  was  I  worth  ten  thousand  pounds,  I 
would  leave  every  shilling  of  it  to  the  captain.  Trim  could  not 
refrain  from  tears  at  this  testamentai-y  proof  he  gave  of  his  affection 
to  his  master.  The  whole  kitchen  was  affected.  Do  tell  us  the  story 
of  the  poor  lieutenant,  said  Susannah.  With  all  my  heart,  answered 
the  corporal. 

Susannah,  the  cook,  Jonathan,  Obadiah,  and  Corporal  Trim,  formed 
a  oirde  about  the  fire;  and  as  soon  as  the,  scullion  had  shut  the 
kitchen-door,  the  corporal  began. 


CHAP  TEE    XI. 

I  AM  a  Turk  if  I  had  not  as  much  forgot  my  mother,  ea  if  ITatur^ 
had  plaetei-ed  me  up,  and  set  me  down  naked  upon  the  banks  of  the 
river  BTile,  without  one.  Tour  most  obedient  servant,  Madam,  I've 
cost  you  a  gi-eat  deal  of  trouhle.  I  wiish  it  may  answer;  but  you 
have  left  a  crack  ia  my  back ;  and  here's  a  great  piece  fallen  off  here 
before:  and  what  must  I  do  with  this  foot!  I  shall  never  reach 
England  with  it. 

For  my  own  part,  I  never  wonder  at  anything ;  and  ao  often  has 
my  judgment  deceived  me  in  my  life,  that  I  always  suspect  it,  right 
or  wrong;  at  least,  I  am  seldom  hot  upon  cold  subjects.  For  aU  this 
I  revei'cnce  truth  fia  mnch  as  any  body  ;  and  when  it  has  slipped  ug, 
if  a  man  will  hut  take  me  by  the  hand,  and  go  quietly  and  search 
for  it,  as  for  a  thing  we  have  both  lost,  and  can  neither  of  ns  do 
well  without — I'll  go  to  the  world's  end  with  him.    But  I  hate  <lis- 
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putes,  and  therefore  (bating  religious  points,  or  Bucb  as  touch,  society,) 
I  would  almost  eubscribe  to  any  thing  ivhich  does  not  clioke  me  in 
the  first  passage,  rather  than  be  drawn  iato  one.  But  I  cannot  bear 
suffocation ;  and  bad  smells  worst  of  all.  For  which  reasons,  I 
resolved  from  the  beginning,  tliat  if  ever  the  army  of  maityrs  was 
to  be  angmented,  or  a  new  one  rtused,  I  would  have  no  hand  in.  it, 
one  way  or  t'other. 


CHAPTEK    SII. 

But  to  return  to  my  mother. 

My  uncle  Toby's  opinion,  Madam,  "  That  there  conld  he  no  harm 
in  Cornelius  Gullns,  the  Roman  prtetor's  lying  with  his  wife;"  or 
rather  the  last  word  of  that  opinion  (for  it  was  all  my  mother  heai'd 
of  it),  caught  hold  of  her  by  the  weak  pait  of  the  whole  sex;  you 
shall  not  mistake  me,  I  meEin  her  curiosity ;  she  instantly  oonotuded 
herself  the  the  subject  of  the  conversation,  and  with  that  prepos- 
session npon  her  fancy,  you  will  readily  conceive,  every  word  my 
father  said  was  accommodated  either  to  herself  or  her  family-oon- 

Pray,  Kadam,  in  what  street  does  the  lady  live  who  would  not 
have  done  the  same? 

Trom  the  strange  mode  of  Cornelius's  death,  my  father  had  made 
a  transition  to  that  of  Socrates,  and  was  giving  my  nnde  Tohy  an 
abstract  of  his  pleading  before  his  judges;  'twas  iiTesistiWe:  not 
the  oration  of  Socrates,  bnt  my  father's  temptation  to  it.  He  had 
wrote  the  *Life  of  Socrates  himself  the  year  ijefore  he  left  off 
trade;  which  I  fear,  was  the  means  of  hastening  him  out  of  it;  ao 
that  no  one  was  able  to  set  out  with  so  full  a  sail,  and  in  so  swelling 
a  tide  of  heroic  loftiness  npon  the  occasion,  as  my  father  was.  Not 
a  period  in  Soorates's  oration  which  closed  with  a  shorter  word  than 
transmigration,  or  annihilation,  or  a  worse  thought  in  middle  of  it 
than  to  to  ie — of  not  to  fo,  the  entering  upon  a  new  and  untried  state 
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of  things,  or  iipon  a  long,  ft  pi'ofonntl  and  peaceful  sleep,  without 
dreams, -without  disturbance  I  That  we  and  our  eMld/ren  were  torn 
to  die,  iitt  neither  of -us  T>om  to  I/b  slaves.  Wo,  there  I  mistaie ;  tliat 
was  pait  of  Eleazer's  oration,  as  recorded  by  JosepLiis  (de  BelL 
Judiac.)  Elaazer  owns  he  had  it  from  the  philosophers  of  India,  la 
.ill  livelihood,  Alesander  tbe  Great,  in  his  irruptioa  into  India,  after 
he  had  oTerran  Persia,  amongst  the  manj-  things  he  stole,  stole  that 
sentiment  also ;  by  which  means  it  was  carried,  if  not  all  the  way 
by  himself  (for  we  all  know  he  died  at  Babylon)  at  least  by  some  of 
his  marauders,  into  Greece,  from  Greece  it  got  to  Rome,  irom  Eome 
to  Trance,  and  from  Trance  to  England,    So  things  come  round;— 

By  land-oarriage ;  I  can  conceive  no  otter  way. 

By  watar,  the  sentiment  might  easily  have  come  down  the  Ganges, 
into  th&  Sinus  Gangetions,  or  Bay  of  Bengal,  and  so  into  the  Indian 
Sea;  and  following  the  course  of  trade  (the  way  from  India  by 
the  Oape  of  Good  Hope  being  then  unknown)  might  be  carried, 
with  otter  drugs  and  spiocs,  np  the  lied  Sea  to  Joddab,  the  port 
of  Mecca,  or  else  to  Tor  or  Buez,  towns  at  the  bottom  of  the  Gulf; 
and  from  thence  by  caj'avans  to  Ooptos,  but  three  day's  journey  dis- 
tant, so  down  the  Nile  directly  to  Alexandria,  wbere  the  sentiment 
would  be  landed  at  the  very  foot  of  the  gi'eat  staircase  of  the  Alex- 
andrian library ;  and  from  that  storehouse  it  would  be  fetched. 
•Bleas  me  I  what  a  trade  was  driven  by  the  learned  in  those  days  I 


CHAPTTEE    XIII. 

Now  my  fatter  had  a  way,  a  little  like  that  of  Job's  (in  case  there 
ever  was  suet  a  man) — if  not,  tliere's  an  end  of  the  matter. 

Though,  by  the  bye,  because  your  learned  men  find  some  difficulty 
in  fixing  the  precise  era  in.  wtict  so  great  a  man  lived ;  whether, 
for  instance,  before  or  after  the  patriarchs,  &c.,  to  vote,  therefore, 
that  lis  never  lived  at  all,  is  a  little  cruel ;  'tis  not  doing  as  ttey 
would  be  done  by.  Happen  tliat  as  it  may,  my  father,  I  say,  had  a 
way,  when  things  went  extremely  wrong  with  tiro,  especially  upon 
tte  first  sally  of  his  impiticnce — of  wondering  why  he  was  begot; 
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wishing  Iiimsclf  dead;  aometimes  irovse:  and  when  the  provocatioa 
rail  higli,  and  gi-ief  touclied  his  lips  withinore  than  ordinaiy  powers — 
Su-,  you  scai'ce  could  have  distinguished  him  from  Socrates  himself. 
Eveiy  word  would  breathe  sentiments  of  a  Bonl  disdaining  life,  and 
cai'eless  about  all  its  issues;  for  which  reason,  though  my  mother 
was  a  woman  of  no  deep  reading,  yet  the  abstra  t  f  S  at  '  ra- 
tion, which  my  father  wna  giving  my  uncle  Toby  waa  a  g  her 
new  to  her.  She  listened  to  it  with  eompoK  dm  g  n  aid 
would  have  doue  so  to  tlie  end  of  the  chaptei  had  n  my  her 
plunged  (which  he  had  no  occasion  to  have  do  )  m  ha  art  of 
the  pleading  where  the  great  philosopher  reckon  his  n  ns, 
his  alliances,  and  children ;  but  renounces  a  seoniity  to  be  so  won, 
by  working  upon  the  passions  of  his  judges.  "I  have  friends,  I 
have  relations,  I  have  three  desolate  children,"  says  Socrates, 

— Then,  cried  my  mother,  opening  the  door — yon  hare  one  more, 
Mr.  Shandy,  than  I  know  of. 

—By  Heaven !  I  have  one  less,  said  my  father,  getting  up  and 
walking  out  of  the  room. 


C  II  A  P  T  E  E    SIT. 

— TnET  are  Soorates's  children,  said  my  nnole  Toby.  He  has 
been  dead  a  hundred  years  ago,  replied  my  mother. 

My  uncle  Toby  was  no  ohronologer ;  so  not  caring  to  advance  one 
step  but  upon  safe  ground,  he  laid  down  his  pipe  deliberately  upon 
the  table,  and  rising  up,  and  taking  my  mother  most  kindly  by 
the  hand,  without  saying  another  word,  either  good  or  bad,  to  Iier, 
he  led  her  out  after  my  father,  that  he  might  flniali  tlie  eclairoisso- 
moQt  himself. 


HosieflbyGoOgk' 


CHAPTER    XY. 

Had  this  Tolume  been  a  farce,  ■wliicli,  unless  every  one's  Life 
and  Opinions  we  to  be  loolied  upon  as  o  farce  as  well  as  mine,  I  see 
no  reason  to  suppose,  tbe  last  chapter,  Sir,  iiad  finished  the  first  act 
of  it ;  aMd  then  this  chapter  must  have  set  off  thus : — 

Ptr..r..r..ijig,  twing,  twang,  prat,  trat;  'tis  a  enrsed  bad  fiddle. 
Do  yon  know  whether  my  fiddle's  in  tnne  Oi'  no?  ti-ut-prnt.  Tliey 
should  be  fifths.  'Tis  wiofeclly  Strang, — tr...n.s.i.o.u. -twang.  The 
bridge  is  a  mile  too  high,  and  the  sound-post  absolutely  down,  else, 
trnt..prut.  Hark  I  'tis  not  so  bad  a  tone.  Diddle  diddle,  diddle  did- 
dle, diddle  diddle,  dum.  There  is  nothing  in  playing  before  good 
judges ;  but  there's  a  man  there,  no,  not  him  with  the  buadle  nnder 
his  arm,  the  gi'ave  man  in  black.  'SdeathI  not  the  gentleman  with 
the  sword  on.  Sir,  I  liad  rather  play  a  Caprichio  to  Calliope  herself, 
than  draw  my  how  across  my  fiddle  before  that  very  man;  and  yet 
111  stalie  my  Cremona  to  a  Jew's  trump,  which  is  the  greatest  musi- 
cal odds  that  ever  were  laid,  that  I  will  this  moment  stop  throe  hun- 
dred and  fifty  leagues  out  of  tune  npon  my  fiddle,  without  punishing 
one  single  nerve  that  belongs  to  him.  Twaddle  diddle,  tweddle 
diddle,  twiddle  diddle,  twoddle  diddle,  twuddle  diddle;  pnit-ti'ut, 
krish,  krash,  krush.  I've  undone  you.  Sir,  but  you  see  he's. no 
woi-se ;  and  was  Apollo  to  take  his  fiddle  after  roe,  he  can  mate  him 
no  better. 

Diddle  diddle,  diddle  diddle,  diddle  diddle,  hum,  hum,  drum. 

Tour  Worships  and  your  Reverences  love  music,  and  God  has  made 
you  all  with  good  ears,  and  some  of  you  play  delightfully  yourselves ; 
tiut-prut,  prut-trut. 

01  there  is,  whom  I  could  sit  and  hear  whoJe  days,  whoso  talents 
lie  in  making  what  he  fiddles  to  be  felt;  who  inspires  me  with  his 
joys  and  hopes,  and  puts  the  most  hidden  springs  of  my  henit  into 
motion.  If  you  would  borrow  five  guineas  of  me,  Sir — which  is 
generally  ten  guineas  more  than  I  have  to  spare — or  you,  Messrs. 
Apothecary  and  Taylor,  want  your  bills  paid,  that's  your  time. 
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OHAPTEE    XVI. 

The  fii'st  tting  wliicK  entered  my  fatier'a  head,  after  affaira  were 
a  little  settled  in  tlie  family,  and  Buaannah  had  got  possession  of  my 
mother's  green  Bdtin  niglit-gown,  was  to  sit  down  c«olly,  after  the 
example  of  Xenophon,  and  wi'ite  a  Trisirap^ia,  or  system  of  ednoa- 
tion  for  me;  collecting  first  for  that  purpose  his  own  scattered 
thoughts,  counsels,  and  notions ;  and  binding  them  together,  so  as  to 
form  an  lueTiTCTB  for  the  government  of  my  childhood  and  adolee- 
eence.  I  was  my  father's  last  stake ;  he  had  lost  my  brother  Bobby 
entirely ;  he  had  lost,  by  his  own  compntation,  ftdl  tlu'ee-fomihs  of 
me,  that  is,  he  had  been  imfortauate  in  his  three  first  great  casts  for 
me — my  genitnre,  nose,  and  name  I  there  was  bnt  this  one  left ;  and 
accordingly  my  father  ga¥e  himself  iip  to  it  with  as  much  deyotion 
Es  ever  my  imole  Toby  had  done  to  his  doctrine  of  projectiles.  The 
difference  between  them  was,  that  my  imcle  Toby  drew  his  whole 
knowledge  of  projectiles  from  Moholaa  Tartaglia.  My  father  spun 
his,  eTcry  thread  of  it,  ont  of  his  own  brain,  or  had  so  reeled  and 
cross-twisted  what  all  other  spinners  and  spinstei's  had  spmi  before 
him,  that  'twas  pretty  near  the  same  torture  to  hica. 

In  about  three  years,  or  something  more,  my  father  had  got  ad- 
vanced almost  into  the  middle  of  his  work.  Like  all  other  writers, 
he  met  with  disappointments.  He  imagined  he  should  be  able  to 
bring  whatevei-  he  had  to  say,  into  so  small  a  compass,  that  when  it  was 
finished  and  bound,  it  might  he  roiled  np  in  mymothers's  housewife. 
Matter  grows  under  our  hands.    Let  no  man  say,  "  Oome,  I'll  write 

My  father  gave  himself  up  to  it,  however,  with  the  most  painful 
diligence,  proceeding  step  by  step  in  eveiy  line,  with  the  same  kind 
of  caution  and  oironmspection  (though  I  cannot  say  upon  quite  so  re- 
ligious a  principle)  as  was  used  by  Jolm  de  la  Ossse,  the  LorA  Arch- 
bishop of  Eenevento,  in  composing  hia  Galatea ;  in  which  his  Graes 
of  Benevento  spent  near  forty  years  of  his  life ;  and,  when  the  thing 
came  out,  it  was  not  of  above  half  the  size  or  thickness  of  a  Eider's 
Almanac,     How  the  holy  man  managed  the  affair,  unless  ho  spent 
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the  greatest  part  of  his  time  ia  comliiiig  his  whiskers,  or  playing  at 
priimro  with  his  chaplain,  would  pose  any  mortal  not  let  into  the 
true  secret,  and  therefore  'tis  worth  explaining  to  the  world,  was  it 
only  for  the  enoouragomeiit  of  those  few  in  it,  who  write  not  so  much 
to  he  fed,  as  to  be  iamous, 

I  own,  had  John  de  la  Oasse,  the  ArcliMstop  of  Benevento,  for 
whose  memoiy  (notwithstanding  his  Galatea)  I  retain  the  highest 
veneration ;  had  he  been,  Sir,  a  slender  clerk,  of  dull  wit,  slow  parts, 
costive  head,  and  so  forth,  he  and  his  Galatea  might  have  jogged  on 
together  to  the  Bge  of  Methuselah  for  me ;  the  phenomenon  had  not 
been  worth  a  parenthesis. 

Bat  the  reverse  of  this  was  the  truth.  John  de  la  Casse  was  a 
genins  of  fine  parts  and  fertile  fancy ;  and  yet  with  all  these  great 
advantages  of  nature,  which  ahonld  have  pricked  him  forwards  with 
his  Galatea,  he  lay  under  an  impuissance  at  the  same  time  of  advanc- 
ing above  a  line  and  a  half  in  the  compass  of  a  whole  aiunmer's  day. 
This  disability  in  hia  Grace  arose  fl-om  an  opinion  he  was  afBicted 
with ;  whidi  opinion  was  tliis,  viz. :  That  whenevei-  a  Christian  was 
writing  a  book  (not  for  hia  private  amusement,  bnt)  where  his  intent 
nnd  purpose  wia,  bondjide,  to  print  and  publish  to  the  world,  his  first 
thoughts  were  always  the  temptations  of  the  evil  one.  Tliis  wna  the 
state  of  ordinary  writers ;  but  when  a  pei-sonage  in  venerable  char- 
acter and  high  station,  either  in  chnrcli  or  state,  once  turned  author, 
he  maintained,  that  from  the  very  moment  he  took  pen  in  hand,  all 
tlie  Devils  in  hell  broke  out  of  their  holes  to  cf^ole  him.  'Twaa 
Termtime  with  them ;  every  thouglit,  first  and  last,  was  captious ; 
how  specious  and  good  soever,  'twas  all  one ;  in  whatever  form,  or 
coloi  it  piesented  itself  to  the  imagination,  'twas  still  a  stroke  of  one 
or  other  oi  'em  levell'd  at  him,  and  was  to  be  fenced  off.  So  that 
the  life  of  a  writei',  whatever  he  might  fancy  to  the  contraiy,  was 
not  so  mu(h  a  state  of  BomposUion,  as  a  state  of  wa/i-fwre;  and  his 
p!  obation  m  it,  precisely  that  of  any  other  militant  upon  earth ;  both 
depending  aliLe,  not  half  so  much  upon  the  degi'ees  of  his  wit,  as  his 
redetanee. 

My  father  was  hugely  pleased  with  this  theory  of  John  de  la  Oasse, 

Archbishop  of  Benevento ;  and  (had  it  not  cramped  him  a  little  in  his 

creed)  1  believe  wouldhave  given  ten  of  the  best  acres  in  the  Shandy 

estate  to  have  been  the  broaeher  of  it.     How  far  my  father  actually 
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I  the  Devil,  will  te  seen  wlien  I  come  to  speaJc  of  mj' 
father's  religioBS  notions,  ia  tlie  progress  of  this  work  ;  'lis  eaougli 
to  say  here,  as  he  conld  not  liave  the  honor  of  it,  in  the  literal  sense 
of  the  doctrine,  he  took  up  with  the  iJl^ory  of  it;  and  would  often 
saj,  especially  when  his  pen  was  a  little  retrograde,  there  was  as 
much  good  meaning,  truth,  and  knowledge,  couched  under  the  veil 
of  John  de  la  Oasse's  paraholieal  representation,  aa  was  to  he  found 
in  any  one  poetic  Action  or  mystic  record  of  antiquity.  Prejudice  of 
edu  ation  1  e  wculd  say,  w  the  JDeoil,  and  the  multitudes  of  them 
which  we  suck  m  with  onr  mother's  milk,  ewe  the  DetU  and  all. 
We  are  Jiaunted  witii  tliem,  brother  Toby,  in  all  our  luouhrations  and 
Teaearches  and  was  a  man  fool  enough  to  snhmit  tamely  to  what 
they  obtiuded  upon,  him,  what  wonld  his  book  be!  Kothing,  he 
would  add  throwing  his  pen  away  with  Tengeanee ;  nothing  but  a 
farrago  ot  the  clack  of  nurses,  and  of  the  nonsense  of  the  old  women 
(of  both  seses)  thi  oughout  the  kingdom. 

This  13  the  best  account  I  am  determined  to  give  of  the  slow  pro- 
gress my  father  made  in  his  Tristrap^ia  ■  at  which  (as  1  said)  he 
wag  thiee  years  ind  sometliing  more,  nd  tat  ably  at  -oi'k,  and,  at 
la^t,  had  scaici,  completed,  by  his  owa  i  n  ng  ne  half  of  his  un- 
deitakmg  the  misfortune  was,  that  I  was  all  1  at  time  totally 
neglected  and  abandoned  to  my  mot]  end  hat  wis  almost  as 
had,  by  the  very  delay,  the  first  part  f  th  iv  k  up  n  which  my 
fether  had.  spentthe  most  of  his  pains,  was  nd  d  ntirely  useless ; 
everj  day  api^e  or  two  became  of  no  consequence. 

Certainly  it  was  ordained  as  a  scourge  upon  the  pride  of  human 
wisdom,  that  the  wisest  of  us  all  should  thus  outwit  ourselves,  and 
ettrnally  forego  our  purposes  in  the  temperate  act  of  pursuing 

In  short  my  father  was  so  long  in  all  his  acts  of  resistance,  or,  in 
other  words,  he  advanced  so  very  slow  with  bis  work,  and  I  began 
to  live  and  get  forwards  at  such  a  rate,  that  if  an  event  had  not  hap- 
pcnel  nhich  when  we  get  to  it,  if  it  can  he  told  with  decency,  shall- 
not  be  concealed  a  moment  from  the  reader ;  I  verily  believe,  I  had 
put  by  ray  father,  and  left  him  drawing  a  sun-dial,  for  no  better  pur- 
pose than  to  be  buried  under  ground. 
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'TiTAS  notLing ;  I  did  not  lose  two  drops  of  blood  by  it ;  'twas  not 
worth,  calling  in  a  siirgaon  had  lie  lived  tlie  next  door  to  ns.  Thona- 
aiids  sufl'er  by  ehoioe,  what  I  did  by  aooident.  Doctor  Slop  made  ten 
times  more  of  it  than  there  was  occasion.  Some  men  rise  by  the  ai-t 
of  han^ng  great  weights  upon  small  wires:  and  I  am  this  day 
(August  the  10th,  1761)  paying  part  of  the  price  of  this  man's  repu- 
tation. 0,  'twould  provoke  a  stone  to  see  how  things  are  carried  on 
in  this  world !  The  chambermaid  had  left  no  *******  ***  under  the 
bed.  Cannot  yon  contrive  master,  qnotli  Susannah,  lifting  up  the 
sash  with  one  hand,  as  she  spoke,  and  helping  me  np  into  the  win- 
dow-seat witji  the  other ;  cannot  yoa  manage,  my  dear,  for  a  single 
time,  to  ****  ***  **  ***  ****** ! 

I  was  five  years  old.  Susannah  did  not  consider  that  nothing  was 
well  hung  in  our  family  ;  so,  slap  came  the  sash  down  like  lightning 
upon  ns.  Wothing  is  left  cried  Sosannali ;  nothing  is  left,  for  me, 
but  to  run  my  countiy. 

Mj  uncle  Toby's  house  was  a  ranch  kinder  sanctuai-y;  and  so 
Susannah  fled  to  it. 


OEAPTEE    XVIII. 

"ffnEir  Susannah  told  the  Corporal  the  misadventure  of  the  sash, 
with  all  the  circumstances  which  attended  the  murdur  of  me  (as  she 
called  it),  the  blood  forsook  his  cheeks;  all  accessaries  in  murder 
being  principals.  Trim's  conscience  told  him  he  was  as  much  to 
blame  as  Susannah;  and  if  the  doctrine  had  been  tme,  my  nnele 
Toby  had  mneh  of  the  bloodshed  to  answer  for  to  Heaven  as  either 
of  'em;  so  that  neither  reason  nor  instinct,  separate  nor  together, 
could  possibly  hare  guided  Susannah's  steps  to  so  proper  an  asylum. 
It  is  in  vain  to  leave  this  to  the  reader's  imagination:  to  form  any 
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kind  of  Ijpothesis  Uiat  will  render  these  propositions  feasible,  he 
must  cudgel  his  brains  sore ;  and  to  do  it  without,  he  must  have  sucli 
brains  as  no  reader  ever  had  before  him.  Why  should  I  put  them 
eitlier  to  trial  or  to  torture?     'Tis  my  own  affair;.  I'll  explain  it  roy- 


CHAPTEE     SIX. 

'Tis  a  pity,  Trim,  said  my  imole  Toby,  resting  with  his  hand  upon 
tlie  corporal's  shoulder,  as  tliey  both  stood  enrveying  their  worlis, 
that  we  have  not  a  couple  of  field-pieces  to  monnt  in  the  gorge  of 
that  new  redoubt ;  'twould  secure  the  lines  nil  along  there,  aud  make 
the  attack  on  that  side  quite  complete.    Get  me  a  couple  oast,  Trim. 

Toui'  honor  shall  have  them,  replied  Trim,  before  to-morrow 
morning. 

It  was  the  joy  of  Trim's  heart ;  nor  was  his  fertile  head  ever  at  a 
loss  for  espedients  in  doing  it,  to  supply  my  uncle  Toby,  in  his  cam- 
paigns, with  whatever  his  fancy  called  for;  had  it  been  his  last 
crown,  he  would  have  sat  down  and  hammered  it  into  a  paderero,  to 
have  prevented  a  single  wish  in  his  master.  The  corporaJ  had 
already,  what  with  cutting  off  the  ends  of  my  uncle  Toby's  spouta, 
hacking  and  chiselling  up  the  sides  of  his  leaden  guttei-s,  melting 
down  his  pewter  abaving-baain,  and  going  at  last,  like  Lewis  the 
IFourteenth,  on  the  top  of  the  church  for  spai'o  eads,  &c.,  he  had  that 
very  campaign  brought  no  less  than  eight  new  battering  cannons, 
besides,  three  dsmi-culverins,  into  the  field.  My  uncle  Toby's  de- 
mand for  two  more  pieces  for  the  redoubt,  had  set  the  corporal  at 
work  again;  and  no  better  resource  offering,  he  had  taken  the 
two  leaden  weights  from  the  nursery-window ;  and  as  the  sash-pul- 
leys, when  the  lead  waa  gone,  were  of  no  kind  of  use,  he  had  taken 
them  away  also,  to  make  a  conple  of  wheels  for  one  of  their  car- 
riages. 

He  had  dismantled  every  sash-window  in  my  uncle  Tohy's  house 
long  before,  in  the  very  same  way,  though  not  always  in  the  same 
order;  for  sometimes  the  puilejs  had  been  wanted,  and  not  the  lead, 
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SO  then  lie  began  with  the  pulleys ;  flnd  the  pulleys  being  picked  out, 
then  the  lead  became  useless ;  and  so  the  lead  went  to  pot  too. 

A  great  moeai.  might  he  picked  haadsomely  out  of  this,  hut  I  have 
not  time ;  'tis  enough  to  say,  Wherever  the  demolition  hegan,  'twas 

ec[iaally  fatal  to  the  sash-window. 


CHAPTER    XX. 

The  corporal  had  not  taken  his  measures  so  badly  in  this  sti'oko 
of  ai'tilleiysliip,  but  that  he  might  have  kept  the  matter  entirely  to 
himself,  and  leftSusamiah  to  have  sustained  the  whole  weight  of  the 
attack  as  she  could ;  true  courage  is  not  content  witi  coming  off  so. 
The  coi-poral,  whether  as  general  or  controller  of  the  train,  'twas 
no  matter.  Lad  done  that,  without  which,  as  he  imaginedj  the  mis- 
fortune could  never  have  happened — at  lemtin  SvaannaVa  hands. 
How  would  your  Honora  have  behaved !  He  determined  at  once  not 
to  take  shelter  behind  Susannah,  but  to  give  it ;  and,  with  this  reso- 
lution upon  liia  mind,  he  marched  upright  into  the  parlor,  to  lay  the 
whole  Toanmiiire  hefore.my  nncle  Toby. 

My  Tiiicle  Toby  had  just  then  been  giving  Toriok  an  account  of  the 
battle  of  Steinkirk,  and  of  tie  strange  conduct  of  Count  Solmes,  in 
orderiug  the  foot  to  halt,  and  the  hoiise  to  maich  where  it  could  not 
act ;  which  was  directly  contrary  to  the  king's  command,  and  proved 
the  loaa  of  the  day. 

There  are  incidents  in  some  families  so  pat  to  the  purpose  of  what 
is  going  to  follow,  they  are  scarce  exceeded  by  the  invention  of  a 
dramatic  writer,  I  mean  of  ancient  days. 

Trim,  by  the  help  of  his  fore-finger  laid  flat  npon  the  table,  and 
the  edge  of  his  hand  striking  across  it  at  the  right  angles,  made  a 
shift  to  tell  his  story  so  that  priests  and  virgins  might  have  listened 
to  it ;  and  the  story  being  told,  the  dialogue  went  on  as  follows ; 


HosleflbyGoOgk' 


OHAPTER    XXI. 

I  wouLi)  be  picqueted  to  death,  cried  the  corpoval,  as  he  concluded 
Susannali's  story,  before  I  would  suffer  tie  woman  to  come  to  any 
harm :  'twas  my  fault,  an'  please  your  Honor,  not  hera. 

Corporal  Trim,  replied  my  uncle  Toby,  putting  on  his  hat,  which 
lay  upon  the  table,  if  anything  can  be  said  to  be  a  fault,  when  the 
service  absolutely  requires  it  should  be  done,  'tis  I  c«rtdnly  who 
deserve  the  blame;  you  obeyed  your  orders. 

Had  Count  Solmes,  Trim,  done  the  same  at  the  battle  of  Steinkirk, 
&aii  Toriot,  drolhng  a  little  upon  the  coi-poral,  who  had  been  run 
over  by  a  dragoon  in  the  retreat,  he  had  saved  thee—  Saved !  cried 
Trim,  interrupting  Yorick,  and  finishing  the  sentence  for  him  after 
his  own  fashion,  he  had  saved  five  battalions,  and  please  yoar  Reve- 
rence, every  soul  of  them,  .  There  Tas  Outt's,  continued  the  corpo- 
ral, clapping  the  fore-finger  of  his  right  hand  upon  the  thumb  of  his 
left,  and  conntmg  round  his  hand,  there  was  Cutt's,  Maotay's,  An- 
gus's, Gi^ham's,  and  leven's,  all  cut  to  pieces :  and  so  had  the 
English  life-guards,  too,  had  it  not  heen  for  some  regiments  upon  the 
right,  who  marched  up  boldly  to  their  relief,  and  received  the 
enemy's  fire  in  their  faces,  before  any  one  of  their  own  platoons  dis- 
chai'ged  a  musket.  They'll  go  to  Heaven  for  it,  added  Trim.  Trim 
is  right,  said  my  unole  Toby,  nodding  to  Yoriok;  he's  perfectly  right. 

"What  signified  his  marching  the  horse,  continued  the  corpora!, 
where  the  ground  was  so  straight,  and  the  French  had  such  a  nation 
of  hedges,  and  copses,  and  ditches,  and  fell'd  trees  laid  this  wayand 
that,  to  cover  them  (as  they  always  have).  Count  Solmes  should 
have  sent  us ;  we  would  have  fired  muzzle  to  muzzle  with  them  for 
their  lives.  Tliere  was  nothing  to  be  done  for  the  horse ;  he  had  liis 
foot  shot  off,  however,  for  hiiS  pains,  continued  the  corporal,  the 
very  nest  campaign  at  Landen.  Poor  Trim  got  his  wound  there, 
quoth  my  unole  Toby.  'Twas  owing,  an'  please  your  Honor,  entirely 
to  Count  Solmes ;  had  he  drubbed  them  soundly  at  SteinMrk,  they 
would  not  have  fought  us  at  Landen.  Possibly  not.  Trim,  said  my 
unole  Toby:  though,  if  tliey  have  the  advantage  of  a  wood,  or  you 
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give  thera  a  momeat'3  time  to  intrench  themselves,  tliey  are  ai'e  a 
nation  whieli  will  pop  and  pop  forever  at  you.  There  is  no  way  but 
to  march  oooHj  up  to  tiem,  receive  their  fire,  and  fall  in  npon  them, 
pell-meli.  Ding-dong,  added  Trim.  Horse  and  foot,  said  uncle  Toty. 
Kelter-skelter,  said  Trim.  Eight  and  left,  cried  my  uucie  Toby. 
Blood  an'  ounds  I  shouted  the  coi-poral ;  the  battled  raged ;  Toriok 
drew  his  chair  a  little  to  one  side  for  safety ;  and,  after  a  moment's 
pause,  my  unoie  Toby,  sinking  his  voice  a  note,  resumed  the  discourse 
as  follows ; 


OHAPTEE    SXII. 

EJKo  ViLLiiM,  said  my  nncle  Toby,  addressing  himself  to  Yoriolc, 
was  so  terribly  provoked  at  Count  Solmes  for  disobeying  his  orders, 
that  he  would  not  suffer  Lim  to  come  intfl  his  presence  for  many 
months  after.  I  tntr  aniwered  Toric!-  the  squire  will  be  a^  much 
provoked  at  the 'torptral,  as  the  kmj,  it  the  court  But  tiioild 
be  singularly  hard  in  this  ciie  lontnnedhe  if  Corporal  Tmn  who 
baa  behaved  so  diametrically  opposite  to  Count  Solmes  tJionld  have 
tbe  fate  to  be  rewarded  with  the  same  disgrace  too  often  in  fli  s 
world,  do  things  take  that  tram  I  would  spring  a  mine  ciied 
my  uncle  Toby,  ris  ng  up  an  I  blow  up  mj  fortiticat  ons  and  my 
house  with  them  and  we  wculd  perish  under  the  i  rum"  ere  I 
would  stand  by  and  see  it  Trim  dnected  a  slight  but  a  grateful 
bow  towards  his  master  and  so  the  chapter  enfe 


OHAPTEE    XXIir. 

Then,  Yorick,  replied  my  uncle  Toby,  you  and  I  will  lead  the  way 
abreast :  and  do  you,  corporal,  follow  a  few  paces  behind  as.  And 
Susannah,  and  please  your  Honor,  anid  Trim,  shall  be  pnt  in  the  rear. 
'Twas  an- excellent  disposition,  and  in  ttia  order,  without  either 
drums  beating,  or  colors  flying,  they  marched  slowly  from  my  uncle 
Toby's  house  to  S)iandy-ball, 
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I  wish,  aaid  Trim,  as  ttey  entered  the  door,  instead  of  tlie  eash- 
■weights,  I  had  out  off  the  chnrcli-spout,  as  I  once  thought  to  have 
done.    You  have  cut  off  spouts  enow,  replied  Toriok. 


OEAPTEE   XXIT. 

Aa  mauT  pn,tiri.s  as  have  heen  given  ot  mv  father  how  hte 
hiia  soerei  m  difierent  ans  and  atttudes  not  one  or  all  uf  them, 
can  e\  ei  help  the  leader  to  any  1  md  uf  preecnception  of  how  my 
father  would  think  speak  oi  act  upon  any  untiied  occasion  or 
occurience  ot  lile  There  wis  that  infinitude  ni  odditei  in  him 
and  ol  chance''  along  with  it  hj  which  handle  he  wonld  take  a 
thing  it  halBed  feu  all  calculations  The  truth  isib  his  load  lay 
so  very  fai  on  one  side  trom  that  ■«lieiein  most  men  bavelled, 
that  eveiy  object  befoie  hun  presented  a  fa^e  and  section  of  it&elt 
to  hia  e've  altogethei  difieient  turn  the  plan  ind  eleyation  of  it 
seen  hj  the  lest  of  manhmd  In  othei  woidh  tna^  a  difloient 
object,  and   m  cour=e   was  difterently  conyleied 

This  IS  the  true  le^'ion  that  mj  dear  Jenii>  anl  I  is  well  aa 
allthowiild  hcs  des  us  have  such  eternal  "jquahhles  about  nothing 
bhe  Icoks  at  her  outs  le  I  at  her  in  Hew  is  it  possible  i^e 
should  jgiec  aLout  hei  laluLi 


OHAPTEE    XXV. 

'Tk  a  1  omt  settled  and  I  mention  it  t  r  il  e  c  i  t  t  oi  i  on 
fucius,*  who  IS  apt  to  get  entangled  in  tellmg  a  plain  story  that 
provided  he  Leeps  along  the  line  of  his  stoir  he  may  go  hatk 
wards  and  foiwarla  as  he  will    ti"  still  hell  to  ho  no  di,^ic  "on 

This  being  prenu  ed  I  take  the  beneht  of  the  cf  of  gntnr/  lid 
wards  myself 
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Fifty  thousand  piinuier  loads  of  Deyile  (not  of  the  Ai'clibiahop 
of  Benevento's,  I  mean  of  Eabelais'a  Devils)  with  their  tails  chop- 
ped off  by  theii'  rumps,  could  not  have  mode  so  diabolical  a  scream 
of  it  as  1  did  when  the  accident  befell  me ;  it  summoned  up  my 
mother  instantly  into  the  nursery;  ho  that  Susannah  had  hut  jast 
time  to  make  her  escape  down  the  back  stairs,  as  ray  mother  came 
Tip  tlie  fore. 

Now,  though  I  was  old  enougJi  to  have  told  the  stoiy  myself, 
and  young  enough,  I  hopa,  to  have  done  it  without  mal^nity,  yet 
Snsannah,  in  passing  by  the  kitchen,  for  fear  of  accidents,  had  left 
it  in  short-hand  with  the  cook,  the  cook  had  told  it,  with  a  com- 
mentary, to  Jonathan ;  and  Jonathan  to  Obadiah ;  so  that,  by  tlie 
time  my  father  had  vmig  the  hell  half  a  dozen  times,  to  know 
what  wag  tlie  matter  above,  was  Obadiah  enabled  to  give  him  a 
particulai'  account  of  it,  just  as  it  had  happened.  I  thought  as 
much,  said  my  father,  tucking  up  his  night-gown,  aud  so  walked 
np  stdrs. 

One  would  imagine  from  this  (though  for  my  own  part  I  somewhat 
question  it)  that  my  father,  before  that  time,  had  actually  wrote  that 
remarkable  chapter  in  the  Triitra-pisdia,  which  to  me  is  the  most 
original  and  entertwning  one  in  the  whole  book,  and  that  is  the 
chapter  upon  sasTt-mtidoiM,  with  a  bitter  FMlippic  at  the  end  of  it, 
upon  the  forgetfulness  of  chamber-maids.  I  have  but  two  reasons 
for  thinking  otherwise. 

rirst,  had  the  matter  been  taken  into  consideration  before  the 
event  happened,  my  father  certainly  would  have  nailed  up  tlie  sash- 
window  for  good  an'  all';  which,  considering  with  what  difficulty  he 
composed  books,  he  might  have  done  with  ten  times  less  trouble 
than  he  could  have  wrote  the  chapter.  This  ai-gnment,  I  foresee, 
holds  good  against  his  writing  a  chapter,  even  after  the  event ;  but 
'ti3  obviated  under  the  second  reason,  which  I  have  the  honor  to  offer 
to  the  world  in  support  of  my  opinion,  that  my  father  did  not  write 
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the  chapter  Qpoo  aash-windows  antl  ohombei'-pots  at  tJie  time  rap- 
posed,  and  it  is  this  ; — 

That,  ia  order  to  reader  the  Jkiitrt'pcsdid  complete,  I  wrote  the 
chapter  myself. 


CHAP  TER    XXVII. 

My  father  put  on  his  apeetaoles,  looked,  look  them  off,  put  them 
into  the  ease,  aU  in  less  than  a  statntahle  niinnte;  and,  without  open- 
ing his  lips,  turned  about  and  walked  precipitately  down  stairs.  My 
mother  imagined  he  had  stepped  down  for  lint  and  tiasiUcon :  hnt 
Heeicg  him  return  witli  a  couple  of  folios  under  his  arm,  and  Obadiah 
following  him  with  a  large  reading-desk,  she  took,  it  for  granted  it 
was  an  Herbal,  and  so  drew  him  a  chair  to  the  bed-side,  that  he 
might  consult  npon  the  case  at  his  ease. 

If  it  be  but  right  done,  said  my  fatlier,  turning  to  the  section,  de 
eede  iiel  subjeato  cireumeisionu,  for  he  had  brought  up  denser  de  Le- 
gibus  MebroiorvM  MiPuaUhws,  and  Mavmonidea^  in  order  to  confront 
and  esamine  us  altogether ; — 

If  it  be  but  right  done,  quoth  he —  Only  tell  us,  cried  ray  mother, 
interrupting  him,  what  herbs !  For  that,  replied  my  father,  yon  must 
send  for  Dr.  Slop. 

Ky  mother  went  down,  and  my  father  went  on,  reading  the  sec- 
tion as  follows ; 


—Very  well,  said  my  fiither, 


«  *  *  *  — jiay^  if  it  iiaa  ti^at  convenience,  and  so  without 
stopping  a  moment  to  settle  it  first  in  his  mind,  whether  the  Jews 
had  it  from  the  Egyptians,  or  the  Egyptians  fi-om  the  Jews,  he  rose 
np,  and  rubbing  his  forehead  two  or  three  times  across  with  the  palm 
of  his  hand,  in  the  maimer  we  rub  out  the  footsteps  of  care,  when 
evil  has  trod  lighter  upon  ns  than  we  foreboded,  he  shut  the  book, 
and  walked  down  stairs.     Kay,  said  he,  mentioning  the  name  of  a 
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different  great  nation  upon  every  step  as  lie  set  liis  foot  upon  it,  if 
the  Egyptians,  the  Syrians,  the  Plicenioians,  t!ie  Arabiana,  the  Cap- 
pa(looians,.if  the  Oolchi  and  TroglodjteB  did  it,  if  Solon  and  Pytha- 
goras submitted,  what  is  Ti-istram  ?  Who  am  I,  that  I  should  fretor 
.t  about  the  matter! 


CII  AFTER     XSVIII. 

Deah  Toriok,  said  my  father,  smiling,  (for  Yoi-ick  had  Ijroke  his 
rank  with  my  uncle  Toby,  in  ooming  through  the  narrow  entry,  and 
so  had  stept  flrst  into  the  pai'lor)  this  Tristram  of  ours,  I  iind,  comes 
very  hardly  by  all  his  religious  rites.  Hever  was  the  son  of  Jew, 
Ohriatiau,  Turlt,  or  Infidel,  initiated  into  them  in  so  oblique  and 
slovenly  a  manner.  But  he  is  no  worse,  I  trust,  said  Yoi-iok.  There 
has  been  certainly,  continued  my  fatlier,  the  deuce  and  all  to  do  in 
some  part  or  other  of  the  ecliptic,  when  this  ofifepriag  of  mine  waa 
formed.  That  you  are  a  better  judge  of  tlian  I,  replied  Yorick. 
Astrologers,  quoth  my  father,  know  better  than  us  botli;  the  trine 
and  sextile  aspecte  have  jumped  awi-y,  or  the  opposite  of  tlieir  ascen- 
dants have  not  hit  it,  as  they  should,  or  the  lords  of  tJie  geniturea 
(as  they  call  them)  have  been  at  ho-peep,  or  something  liaa  been 
wrong  above  or  below  with  us. 

'Tis  possible,  answered  Yorick.  But  is  the  child,  cried  my  uncle 
Toby,  the  worse !  The  Troglodytes  say  not,  replied  my  father.  And 
your  theologists,  Yorick,  tell  us — Theologically S  said  Yorick;  or 
speaking  after  the  manner  of  apothecaries  ?  statesmen  t  or  waaher- 

I'm  not  sure,  replied  my  father ;  but  they  tell  us,  brotlier  Toby, 
lie's  the  hetter  for  it.  Provided,  said  Yorick,  you  ti-avel  hion  into 
Egypt.  Of  that,  answered  my  father,  he  will  have  the  advantage, 
when  he  sees  t!ie  Pyramids. 

Kow,  every  word  of  tliis,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  is  Arabic  to  me, 
I  wish,  said  Yorick,  'twas  so  to  half  the  'world. 

g  Ilus,  continued  my  father,  circumcised  his  whole  army  one  morn- 
hig.     ifot  without  a  court-martial  t  cried  my  uncle  Toby,     Though 
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the  leamed,  oontinned  he,  taking  no  notice  of  my  uncle  Toby's  re- 
mark, but  turning  to  Yorick,  are  greatly  divided  still,  who  Ilua  wm; 
some  say  Saturn :  some,  the  Snpreme  Being ;  others,  no  more  than 
a,  bi'igadier-genei'al  Tinder  Phai'aoli-Neco.  Let  him  beVho  he  will, 
said  my  nncle  Toby,  I  know  not  hy  what  article  of  war  he  could 
justify  it. 

The  controvQi-tists,  answered  my  father,  assign  two-and-twenty 
difi'erent  reasons  for  it :  others,  indeed,  who  have  drawn  their  pens 
on  the  opposite  side  of  the  question,  have  shown  the  world  the  fu- 
tility of  tlie  greatest  part  of  them.  But  then  again  our  heat  polemic 
divines —  I  wish  diere  was  not  a  polemic  divine,  said  Yorick,  in  the 
kingdom ;  One  ounce  of  practical  divinity— is  worth  a  painted  alip- 
load  of  all  their  Reverences  have  imported  these  fifty  yeai'S.  Pray, 
Mr.  Yorick,  quoth  my  uncle  Tohy,  do  tall  me  what  a  polemic  divine 
is?  The  best  description,  Captain  Shandy,  I  have  ever  read,  is  of  a 
couple  of  'em,  replied  Yorick,  in  the  account  of  the  hatUe  fonght, 
single  hands,  bstwist  Gymnaat  and  Oaptain  Tripet ;  which  I  have  in 
my  pocket.  I  beg  I  may  hear  it,  quoth  jaj  nncle  Toby,  eai'uestly. 
You  shall,  said  Yorick.  And  as  the  corporal  is  waiting  for  me  at 
the  door,  and  I  know  the  description  of  a  battle  will  do  the  poor 
fellow  more  good  than  his  supper,  I  beg,  brother,  you'll  give  him 
leave  to  come  in,  With  all  my  soul,  said  my  father.  Trim  came  in, 
61-ect  and  happy  as  an  emperor ;  and  having  shut  the  door,  Yorick 
took  a  book  from  his  right-hand  eoat-pooket,  and  read,  or  pretended 
to  read,  as  follows ; 


OHAPTEE    XXI2. 

"Which  words  being  heard  by  all  the  soldiers  which  were  there, 
divers  of  them,  being  inwardly  terrified,  did  shrink  back  and  make 
room  for  the  assailant.  All  this  did  Gymnast  veiy  well  remark  and 
consider ;  and,  therefore,  making  as  if  he  would  have  alighted  from 
off  his  horse,  as  he  was  poising  himself  on  the  .mounting  side,. he 
mMt  nimbly  (with  his  short  sword  by  his  thigh)  shifting  his  feet  in 
the  stiiTup,  and  performing  the  stirrup-leather  feat,   wJiOJ'aby  nfter 
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the  incliQing  of  hie  body  downwards,  he  forthwith  launched  himself 
aloft  into  the  air,  and  placed  both  his  feet  together  upon  the  saddle, 
standing  upright,  with  his  hack  tnrned  towards  his  horse's  head. 
Now  (said  he)  my  case  goes  forward.  Then,  suddenly,  in  the  same 
postnre  wherein  he  was,  he  fetched  a  gambol  upon  one  foot^  and 
tnming  to  the  left  hand,  failed  not  to  carry  his  hody  perfectly  round, 
just  into  his  former  position,  without  missing  one  jot.  Ha!  sdd 
Tripet,  I  will  not  do  that  at  this  time;  and  not  without  cause. 
Well,  said  Gymnast,  I  have  failed,  I  will  undo  this  leap ;  then  with  a 
marvellous  strength  and  a^lity,  turning  towards  the  right  hand,  ho 
fetched  another  frisking  gambol  as  before;  which  done,  he  set  his 
right-hand  thumb  upon  the  how  of  the  saddle,  raised  himself  up,  and 
sprung  into  the  air,  poising  and  upholding  his  whole  weight  upon  the 
muscle  and  nerve  of  the  said  thumh,  and  so  turned  and  whirled  him- 
self about  three  times ;  at  the  fourth,  reversing  his  hody,  and  over- 
turning it  npside  down,  and  foreside  haoli,  without  touckiny  any 
thing,  he  brought  himself  betwixt  the  horse's  two  ears,  and  then , 
giving  himself  a  jerking  swing,  he  seated  himself  upon  the  crupper." 

[This  can't  be  fighting,  said  my  uncle  Toby.  The  corporal  shook 
Ms  head  at  it.    Have  patience,  sajd  Yorick.] 

"Then  (THpet)  pass'd  his  right  leg  over  his  saddle,  and  plaoed 
himself  en  eroupe.  But,  said  he,  'twere  better  for  me  to  get  into  the 
saddle ;  then  putting  the  thumbs  of  both  hands  upon  the  crupper 
before  him,  and  thereupon  leaning  himself,  as  upon  the  only  support- 
ers of  his  body,  he  incontinently  tnmed  heels  over  head  into  the  air, 
and  straight  found  himself  betwixt  the  how  of  the  saddle  in  a  tolera- 
ble seat;  then  epi-inglcg  into  the  air  with  a  summerset,  he  tmnad 
him  about  like  a  wind-mill,  and  made  above  an  hundred  frisks,  turas 
and  demipommadaa,"  Good  God!  cried  Trim,  losing  all  patience — 
one  home  thrust  of  a  bayonet  is  worth  it  all.  I  think  so,  too,  replied 
Yorick. 

I  am  of  a  contrary  opinion,  quoth  my  father. 
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Ko;  I  think  I  have  advanoed  uotMng,  replied  my  father,  making 
answer  to  a  quostioa  which  Yoriok  haA  taken  the  liberty  to  put  to 
him,  I  have  advanced  nothing  ia  the  ZViaij'a-piBiZia,  but  what  ia  as 
olear  as  any  one  proposition,  in  Euclid.  Eeaoh  me,  Trim,  that  book 
from  off  the  sorntoii-e.  It  ho3  oft-timea  been  in  my  miad,  conKnned 
my  father,  to  have  read  it  over,  both  to  you,  Yoi-ick,  and  to  my 
bi-other  Toby ;  and  I  think  it  a  little  unfriendly  to  myself,  in  not 
having  dona  it  long  ago.  Shall  we  have  a  short  chapter  or  two  now, 
and  a  chapter  or  two  hereafter,  as  occasions  serve,  and  so  on,  till  we 
get  tlirongh  the  whole.?  M.y  nnole  Toby  and  Yorict  made  the 
obeisance  which  was  proper^  and  the  corporal,  though  he  was  not 
included  in  the  compliment,  laid  his  hand  upon  his  breast,  and  made 
his  bowat  the  same  time.  The  company  smiled.  Trim,  quoth  lay 
father,  has  pnid  tlie  full  price  for  staying  out  the  entertainment.  He 
did  not  seem  to  relish  the  pZay,  replied  Yorick.  'Twas  a  Tom-fool 
battle,  an'  please  yonr  Eeverenoes,  of  Captain  Triplet's  and  that  other 
ofBoer,  making  so  many  summerseta  as  they  advanced :  the  French 
come  on  oaporing  now  and  then  in  that  way,  but  not  qnite  so  much. 

My  uncle  Toby  never  felt  the  consciousness  of  his  esistenca  with 
-more  complacency,  than  what  the  coi'poral's,  and  his  own  reflections, 
made  him  to  do  that  moment;  he  lighted  his  pipe,  Torick  drew  his 
chair  closer  to  the  table,  Trim  annffd  the  candle,  my  father  stirr'd  up 
the  fire,  took  np  the  book,  cough'd  twice,  and  began. 


OHAFTEE    XXXI. 

The  first  thirty  pages,  said  my  father,  turning  over  tiie  leaves,  are 
a  little  dry;  and  as  they  are  not  closely  connected  with  the  subject, 
for  the  present  we'll  pass  them  by :  'tis  a  prefatory  introduction,  con- 
tinued my  father,  or  an  introdnctory  preface  (for  I  am  not  detei-mined 

wliich  name  to  give  it)  upon  political  or  civil  government,  the  foun- 
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dation  of  which  being  laid  in  the  first  conjunction  hetwist  m.ile  and 
female,  for  proci'eatioE  of  the  species,  I  was  insensibly  led  into  it, 
'Twfts  natural,  said  Yorick. 

The  original  of  society,  continued  my  father,  I'm  satisfied,  is,  what 
Polilian  tells  us,  i.  e.  merely  oonjngnl,  and  nothing  more  than  the 
getting  together  of  one  man  and  one  woman;  to  which  (according 
to  Hesiod)  the  philosopher  adds  a  servant ;  but  supposing,  in  the  first 
beginning,  there  were  no  men-servants  born,  he  lays  the  foundation 
of  it,  in  a  man,  a  woman,  and  ahull.  I  believe  'tis  an  ox,  quoth 
Yorick,  qnoting  the  passage  (_vlxov  isiu  wpanoraTa,  yvvalna  re,  fiov  t" 
apaTijpa) — Ahull  must  have  given  more  tronble  than  his  head  was 
woith,  but  thKe  is  a  better  reason  still,  said  my  fatlier,  (dipping  hia 
pen  mto  hi^  wk ,)  for  the  os,  being  the  most  patient  of  animals,  and 
the  most  useful  withal  m  tilling  the  gi-onnd  for  their  nourishment, 
was  the  properest  initimaent,  and  emblem  too,  for  the  new-joined 
oonplo,  that  the  creation  could  have  associated  with  them.  And 
there  is  a  stiongtr  reason,  added  my  imole  Toby,  than  them  all  for 
the  ox.  My  father  had  no  power  to  take  his  pen  out  of  Ms  inkhoni, 
till  ho  had  heard  my  uncle  Toby's  reason.  For,  when  the  grotiad 
■was  tilled,  said  my  uncle  Tohy,  and  made  worth  inclosing,  then  they 
began  to  secure  it  by  walls  and  ditehea,  which  was  the  origin  of  for- 
t  ti  t  n.  T  true,  dear  Toby,  cried  my  father,  BtiHiing  out  the 
bull       1  ]   tt      the  OS  in  his  place. 

My  f  th  Ti-im  a  nod,  to  snuff  the  candle,  and  resumed  his 

Iso 

I  t  p  th  speculation,  said  my  father,'careles3ly,.and  half 
1  tt  g  th  b  k  as  he  went  on,  merely  to  show  the  fonndafioa 
f  th    n  t      !     Ktion  between  a  father  and'his  child;  the  right 

d  J  n  d   t  er  whom  he  acquires  tiiese  several  ways  ; — 

1  t   by  m         g  . 

2d,  by  adoption. 

Sd,  by  legitimation. 

And  4th,  by  procreation ;  all  wHcli  I  consider  in  their  order. 

I  lay  a  slight  stress  upon  one  of  them,  replied  Yorick,  the  act, 
especially,  where  it  ends  there,  in  my  opinion,  lays  as  little  obligatica 
upon  the  child,  as  it  conveys  power  to  the  father.  You  are  wrong, 
said  my  father  argutoly ;  and  for  this  plain  reason  *        *        *        * 
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I  own,  added  my  father,  that  the  offspring,  npon  this  account,  is  not 
so  under  tlie  power  and  jurisdiction  of  the  mother.  Bnt  the  reason, 
repUed  Torick,  equally  holds  good  for  her.  She  is  under  authority 
herself,  said  my  father :  and  besides,  oontiaued  iny  father,  noddmg 
his  head,  and  laying  his  flnger  npon  the  side  of  his  nose,  as  he  ga- 
signed  his  reason,  "she  is  not  the  principal  agent,"  Toriek,  In 
what!  quotli  unde  Toby,  stopping  his  pipe.  Thougli,  by  all  means, 
added  my  father,  (not  attending  to  my  nncle  Toby)  "The  son  onght 
to  pay  her  respect,"  as  you  may  read,  Yorioli,  at  large,  in  tlie  first 
booli  of  the  Institutes  of  Justinian,  at  the  eleventh  title,  and  the 
tentli  section.  I  can  read  it  as  well,  replied  Yoriclc,  in  the  Oatediiam. 


CHAPTER    XXXII. 

Teim  can  repeat  every  word  of  it  hy  heart,  quoth  my  nncle  Toby. 
Pugh  I  said  my  father,  not  caring  to  be  interrupted  with  Trim's  say- 
ing his  Catechism,  He  can,  upon  my  honor,  replied  my  unole  Toby. 
Aali  him,  Mr.  Yorick,  any  question  you  please. 

The  Fifth  Commandment,  Trim,  said  Yorick,  speaking  mildly,  and 
with  a  gentle  nod,  as  to  a  modest  catechumen.  The  corporal  stood 
silent.  You  don't  ask  him  right,  said  my  nncle  Toby,  raising  his 
Toice,  and  giving  it  rapidly  like  the  word  of  coniiaand ;  the  fifth  ? 
cried  my  ■uncle  Toby.  I  must  begin  with  the  first,  an'  please  your 
Honor,  said  tlie  corporal, 

Yorick  could  not  forbear  smiling.  Your  Reverence  does  not  con- 
sider, said  the  Corporal,  phouldering  his  stick  like  a  musket,  and 
marching  into  the  middle  of  tlie  room,  to  illustrate  his  position,  that 
tis  exactly  the  same  thing  as  doing  one's  exercise  in  the  field. 

"  Join  your  right  hand  to  joui"  firelock,"  cried  the  corporal,  giv- 
ing the  word  of  command,  and  performing  the  motion. 

"Poise  your  firelock,"  cried  the  corporal,  doing  the  duty  still  of 
both  adjutant  and  private  man, 

"  Best  your  firelock,"  one  m.otion,  an'  please  your  Reverence,  yon 
see  leads  into  another.   If  his  Honor  will  begin  but  with  the  first — 

The  first  ?  cried  my  uncle  Toby,  setting  his  hand  upon  his  side.— 
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The  second  S  cried  ray  tmcle  Toby,  waving  his  tobacco-pipe,  as  te 
would  have  done  his  sword  at  the  tead  of  a  regiment.  The  corporal 
weat  through  his  manual  with  esactoesa;  and  having  honored  lus 
father  and  mother,  made  a  low  how,  and  fell  hack  to  the  side  of  the 

Every  thing  in  the  world,  said  my  father,  is  big  with  jest,  and  has 
wit  in  it,  and  instruction  too,  if  we  can  but  find  it  out. 

Here  iiS  the  scaffold-work  of  insteuotioh,  its  true  point  of  folly, 
without  the  BTJiLDiHe  hehiud  it. 

Here  is  the  glass  for  pedagogue; 
gerund-grinders,  and  bear-leadera, 
true  dimensions. 

Obi  there  is  a  husit  and  shell,  Toriok,  which  grows  up  with  learn- 
ing, which  their  uuskillfulnesa  knows  not  how  to  fling  away  I 


Torick  thought  my  father  inspired.  I  "niii  enter  into  obligations 
this  moment,  said  my  father,  to  lay  out  all  my  aunt  Dinah's  legacy 
in  charitable  uses,  (of  which,  by  the  bye,  my  father  had  no  high 
opinion)  if  the  oorporal  has  any  one  determinatt  idea  anuesed  to 
any  one  woi'd  he  has  repeated.  Prithee,  Trim,  quoth  my  father, 
turning  round  to  him,  what  dost  thon  moan  by  "  honoring  thy  father 
and  mother!" 

Allowing  them,  an'  please  your  Honor,  three  half-pence  a  day  out 
of  my  pay,  when  they  grow  old.  And  didst  thou  do  that.  Trim ! 
said  Yorici.  He  did,  indeed,  replied  my  uncle  Toby.  Then,  Trim, 
said  Torick,  springing  out  of  his  chair,  and  taking  the  corporal  by 
the  hand,  thon  art  the  best  commentator  on  that  pait  of  the  Deca- 
logue; and  I  honor  thee  more  for  it,  Oorporal  Trim,  than  if  thou 
hadst  had  a  hand  in  the  Talmud  itself. 
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CHAPTER    XXXIII. 

0  BLtaoED  heilth  I  cned  my  fatter  making  an  exclamation  as 
lie  turned  ever  tlie  leaves  to  tiie  next  chapter,  thou  ai't  above  all 
gDld  and  uieasuie  tia  thou  whD  enlaigest  the  soul,  and  openeat 
nil  its  power  to  leoeive  mstiacton  and  to  rehsh  virtue.  He  that 
has  thee  w  I  ttle  more  to  wish  for  and  he  that  ia  so  wretched 
as  tc  wai.t  thee   want"  every  thing  with  thee. 

1  have  concentrate  1  <ill  that  can  be  said  upon  this  important 
head  sad  mv  lather  into  veiy  httle  loom;  therefore  we'll  read 
the  chap  11  qn  ti,  thi  ough 

Mj  faHiei  lead  as  fiUow* 
The   vhole  leciet    t  health  depending  upon  the  due  contention 
for  mastei  J  hetwist  the  ladical  heat  ani  the  radical  moisture."  You 
have  proved  that  mattei  of  fitt    I  supj  ose,  above,  said  Yorick. 
Suflicientlj  replied  my  fathe 

la  sayug  thii  my  fitliei  shut  the  book,  not  ^  if  he  resolved 
to  read  nj  mo  e  of  t  foi  he  kejt  his  toie  Jmgei  m  the  chapter 
not  pettishlv  t  1  he  shut  the  hook  slowly,  this  thumb  lestmK, 
when  he  had  done  it  upon  the  nj  pei  side  of  the  wiver,  as  his 
thiee  fln  ra  auppoited  the  lower  a  de  of  it,  withont  thelea'it  com- 
pressive   lolence 

I  have  lemonstrated  the  t-uth  of  thnt  point,  qnoth  my  fatlier, 
nodding  tj  "iorick   most  sufficiently    m  the  pieoedme  chaptt,i 

ISow  conll  the  man  m  the  10  d  n  be  told,  tint  a  man  m  the 
earth  hoi  wrote  ■)  hipter  sufliciently  demonstrating,  That  the 
secret  of  all  health  depended  ipm  the  due  contention  foi  maatPi-v 
betwist  tne  ra  ileal  heat  and  the  rad  oal  n  oiature,  and  that  he  had 
maiiged  the  joint  so  weU  that  there  was  not  one  single  ■noid 
wet  ni  y  n|on  radioal  heit  or  rado^  moistme,  thioughout  the 
whole  chaptei  01  a  single  sjllille  in  it,  pro  01  oon,  directly,  01 
indirectlj  upon  the  contention  bet  viit  tbe-.e  two  powers  in  in\ 
part  ol  the  animil  eccnomy  — 

0  thou  etejnil   Maker  of  ■ill  t(,inggl     he  ■would  ciy,  striking 
hi3  hiea'i    nith  b  f  ii^I  t  1  an!      n    a^iK  be  had  one)  -'Thou  wbose 
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powoJ'  and  goodness  can.  enlai'ge  tlie  faniilties  of  thy  creatures  to 
this  iiiflnite  degree  of  esoellenoe  and  perfection,  What  have  wo 
MooNiTBS  doae !" 


CHAP  TEE    XXXIT. 

With  tno  etroket  tlie  ohh  at  Hippoi,iates,  the  other  at  Loid 
Vei  ulam    did  my  f ithei   aohle^  e  it 

The  atiole  at  the  prince  of  ph\aieiaii9  with  which  he  hegaii, 
was  no  more  than  a  shoit  ininlt  upon  his  soiioivfnl  coinplnint  of 
the  an  longa^  and  'nta  Irevis  Life  shoit,  ciied  my  father  and 
the  ait  of  healing  tedious  I  and  who  are  we  to  thank  fur  hoth  the 
one  and  the  othei,  hut  the  ignDrauoe  of  qna^'l  t  theinidves,  and 
the  stage  loidi  ot  hemieal  n  itrumi  and  petipatKtio  lumhei  with 
which  in  nJl  ages  they  hi^e  fiist  flattei'd  the  world,  aad  at  last 
deceived  it  1 

O  ray  Lord  Ternlam !  cried  my  father,  turning  from  Hippooratea, 
and  making  his  second  sti-oke  at  him,  aa  the  principal  of  nostrum- 
mongers,  and  the  fittest  to  be  made  an  example  of  to  the  rest.  "Wliat 
shall  I  say  to  thee,  my  great  Loi-d  Vernlam!  What  shall  I  say  to 
thy  intei'niil  spirit,  thy  opium,  Hiy  saltpetre,  thy  greaay  unction,  tliy 
daily  purges,  thy  nightly  glisters,  and  saocedaneums ! 

My  father  was  never  at  a  loss  what  to  say  to  any  man,  upon  any  sub- 
ject; and  had  the  least  occasion  for  the  exordium  of  any  man  breatli- 
iug;  how  he  dealt  with  his  loi'dship's  opinion,  yon  shall  see;  but 
when  I  know  not;  we  must  first  see  what  his  lordship's  opinion  was. 


CHAPTER    XXXV. 

"  Tub  two  great  causes  which  conspire  with  each  other  to  sliorten 
life,"  says  Lord  Verulain,  "ai-e,  first ;  The  internal  spirit,  which,  like 
a  gentle  flame,  wastes  the  body  Aowa  to  death:  and,  secondly,  the 
external  air,  that  pai'ohes  the  body  np  to  ashes:  which. two  enemies 
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attacking  us  on  both  aides  of  our  bodies  together,  at  length  destroy 
onr  organs,  and  render  theia  unfit  to  carry  on  the  functions  of  life." 

This  being  the  state  of  the  case,  the  road  to  longevity  was  plain ; 
nothing  more  being  reqnired,  says  his  lordship,  but  to  repair  the 
waste  committed  by  the  internal  spirit,  by  mailing  the  substance  of 
it  more  thick  and  dense,  by  a  reguiw  course  of  opiates  on  one  side, 
and  by  refrigerating  tiie  heat  of  it  on  the  other,  hy  three  grains  aad 
a  half  of  saltpetre  every  morning  before  you  get  up. 

Still  this  frame  of  ours  was  left  esposed  to  the  inimical  assaults  of 
the  air  without ;  but  this  was  fenced  off  again  by  a  course  of  gi-oasy 
unctions,  which  so  fally  saturated  the  pores  of  the  skin,  that  no 
epicula  could  enter ;  nor  could  any  one  get  out.  This  put  a  stop  to 
all  persph-ation,  sensible  and  insensible,  which  being  the  cause  of  so 
many  scurvy  distempera,  a  course  of  glisters  was  requisite  to  carry 
off  redaudant  humors,  and  reader  the  system  complete. 

"What  my  father  had  to,  say  to  my  lord  of  Yerulam's  opiates,  hia ' 
saltpetre,  and  greasy  unctions  and  glisters,  you  shall  read,  but  not 
to-day,  or  to-morrow ;  time  presses  upon  me,  my  reader  is  impatient, 
I  must  get  forward.  You  shall  read  the  chapter  at  your  leisure,  (if 
you  choose  it)  as  Soon  as  ever  the  Ti-UProm-pcedia  is  published. 

Sulficeth  it  at  present  to  soy,  my  father  levelled  the  hypothesis 
with  the  ground,  and  in  doing  that,  the  learned  know,  he  built  up 
and  established  his  own. . 


OHAPTEE    XXXVI. 

Tub  whole  secret  of  health,  said  my  father,  beginning  the  ei 
again,  de]>ending  evidently  upon  the  due  oontentioo  betwixt  the 
radic-al  heat  and  radical  moisture  within  us ;  the  least  imaginable 
skill  had  been  sufficient  to  have  maiatained  it,  had  not  the  schoolmen 
confounded  the  task,  merely  (as  Van  Helmont  the  famona  chemist 
has  proved),  by  all  along  mistaking  the  I'adical  moisture  for  the 
tallow  and  fat  of  ammal  bodies 

Now  the  radical  moistuie  19  not  the  tallow  or  fat  of  animals,  but 
an  oily  and  balsamous  substance ,  for  the  fat  or  tallow,  as  also  ■  tiie 
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phlegm  of  water)'  parts,  tii'e  cold :  whereas  the  6D7  and  baJsamoufl 
pai-fB  are  of  a  lively  heat  and  spirit,  which  aooonnts  for  the  observa- 
tion of  Ariatode,  "  Quad  omne  ammalpost  coitwn  est  triate.'^ 

Now  it  is  certain,  that  the  radical  heat  liyes  in  the  radical  moiat- 
ure;  hut  whether  iiice  nerm,  is  a  doaht;  howerer,  when  the  one 
deoaya,  the  other  decays  alao;  and  then  ie  producecl,  either  an 
unnatural  heat,  which  causea  an  nnnatnrtd  diTness,  or  an  nnnatnral 
moisture,  which  cauaeg  dropsies ;  so  that  if  a  child,  as  he  grows  up, 
can  but  be  tanglit  to  avoid  running  into  fire  or  water,  aa  either  of 
thein  threatens  his  destruction,  'twill  he  all  that  is  needflii  to  be  done 
upon  that  head. 


CHAPTER    XXXYII. 

The  desoriptioE  of  the  siegeof  Jericho  itself,  could  not  have  engag- 
ed the  attention  of  my  uncle  Toby  more  powerfully  than  the  last 
chapter;  his  eyes  were  fixed  upon  my  father,  throughout  it;  he  never 
mentioned  radical  heat  and  radical  moisture,  hnt  m j  uncle  Tohy  took 
his  pip©  ont  of  his  mouth  and  shook  hia  head ;  and  as  soon  aa  the 
chapter  w^  finished,  he  heokoned  to  the  corporal  to  come  close  to 
his  chair,  to  ask  him  the  foUowiug  question,  aside:         *        *        « 


It  was  at  the  siege  of  Limerick,  an'  please  joar  honor,  replied  the 
corporal,  making  a  bow. 

The  poor  fellow  and  I,  quoth  my  uncle  Tohy,  addressing  himsGlf 
to  my  father,  were  scarce  able  to  crawl  ont-of  our  tenta,  at  the  time 
tlie  siege  of  Limerick  was  raised,  upon  the  veiT'  account  you  mention. 
Now  what  oan  have  got  into  that  precious  noddle  of  thine,  my  dear 
brother  Toby!  cried  my  father  mentally.  By  heaveni  continued  he, 
communing  still  ■with  himself,  it  would  puzzle  an  CEdipns  to  bring  it 
in  point. 

I  believe,  an'  please  yonr  Honor,  quoth  the  ooi'poral,  that  if  it  had 
not  been  for  the  quantity  of  brandy  we  set  fire  to  eveiy  night,  and 
the  claret  and  cinnamon  with  which  I  plied  yonr  Honor  off —  And 
the  Geneva,  Trim,  added  my  uncle  Toby,  which  did  us  more  gooi3 
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than  aH,  I  verily  believe,  continued  th  p     1  w    li  1  b  th,  nn' 

please  your  Honor,  left  our  lives  intht  ha,      dbnb     edin 

them,  too.     The  noblest  grave,  corp    tl  1  nij         1    T  ly,  bis 

eyes  spjirkling  as  he  spoke,  that  a  sold  Id  w  b  t    I    d     n  in  I 

But  a  pitiful  death  for  him  I   an'  pi  H               jl     1  the 


AU.  this  was  03  mnoh  Arabic  to  my  1  ghte  th  nt  f  the 
Oolchi  aad  Troglodytes  had  been  bef  tmj  lT.ly,iiy  lather 
could  not  detevmine  whethet'  he  whs  to  fi'own  or  to  6mil.e. 

My  uncle  Toby,  turning  to  Yoriol;,  resumed  the  case  at  Limerick, 
more  intelligibly  than  he  bad  begun  it,  and  so  settled  the  point  for 
my  father  at  once. 


CHAPTER    XX2VIII. 

It  was  imdoubfedly,  said  my  uncle  Toby,  a  great  -happiness  for 
myself  and  the  corpora],  that  we  had  all  along  a  burning  fever, 
attended  with  a  most  raging  thirst,  dui-ing  the  whole  five-and-twenty 
days  the  flux  was  npon  us  in  the  camp;  otherwise,  what  my  brother 
calls  the  radicid  moisture,  must,  aa  I  conceive  it,  inevitably  have  got 
the  better.  My  father  drew  in  his  lungs  topfull  of  air,  and  looking 
up,  blew  it  forth  again,  aa  slowly  as  he  po^ibly  could. 

It  w£ffi  Heaven's  mercy  to  us,  continued  my  uncle  Toby,  whioh  put 
it  into  the  corporal's  bead  to  maintain  that  due  contention  betwixt 
the  radical  beat  and  the  radical  moisture,  by  reinforcing  tlie  fever,  as 
he  did  all  along,  with  hot  wine  and  spices ;  whereby  the  corporal 
kept  up  (aa  it  were)  a  continual  firing ;  so  tha,t  the  radical  heat  stood 
its  ground  from  the  beginning  to  the  end,  and  was  a  faii'  match  for 
the  moisture,  taiTible  as  it  wag.  Upon  my  honor,  added  my  ancle 
Tobjj  you  might  have  Leaa'd  the  contention  within  our  bodies, 
brother  Bhandy,  twenty  toises.    If  there  was  no  firing,  said  Yoriolt,  ■ 

Well,  said  my  father,  with  a  fall  aspiration,  and  pausing  a  while 
after  the  word,  was  I  a  judge,  and  the  laws  of  the  country  which 
made  me  one  permitted  it,  X  would  condemn  some  of  the  worst 
malefactors,  provided  tliey  had  their  clergy. 

Yorick,  tbreseeing  the  sentence  was  likely  to  end  witli  no  sort  of 
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mei-cj,  laid  liis  hand  upon  my  father's  breast,  and  begged  lie  would 
respite  it  for  a  few  minutes,  till  he  asked  the  oorpoi-al  a  ijaestioa. 
Prithee,  Trim,  aaid  Torick,  without  staying  for  my  fat}iei:''a  leave, 
tell  u8  honestlj,  what  is  tliy  opinion  concerning  this  aelf-saLiu  radical 
heat  and  radical  pioistnre  f 

With  humble  submission  to  his  Honor's  better  judgme:>t,  ijuoth 
the  corporal,  making  a  bow  to  my  uncle  Toby.  Speak  thy  opinion 
freely,  corporal,  said  my  uncle  Toby.  The  poor  fellow  is  my  servant, 
aot  my  slave,  added  my  uncle  Toby,  turning  to  my  father. 

The  corporal  put  hia  hat  under  his  left  arm,  and  with  his  stick 
hanging  upon  the  wi'iat  of  it,  by  a  black  thong  split  into  a  tassel 
fthout  the  knot,  he  marched  up  to  the  ground  where  ho  had  perform- 
ed his  catechism;  then  touching  his  undei'  jaw  with  the  thumb  and 
finger  of  Ma  right  hand  before  he  opened  hia  mouth,  he  delivered  hia 
notion  thus : 


OlIAPTEB    XXKIX. 

Jti8t  as  the  corporal  was  hemming  to  begiu,  in  waddled  Dr. 
Slop.  'Tis  not  two-pence  matter,  the  coi'poral  shall  go  oa  in  the 
nezt  chapter,  let  who  will  come  in. 

"Well,  my  good  doctor,  cried  my  father,  sportively,  for  tlie  transi- 
tions of  his  passions  were  unaccountably  sudden ;  and  what  has  this 
whelp  of  mine  to  eay  to  the  matter ! 

Had  my  father  been  asking  after  the  amputation  of  the  tail  of  a 
puppy-dog.  he  could  not  have  done  it  in  a  more  careless  air :  the 
system  which  Dr.  Slop  had  laid  down,  to  treat  the  accident  by,  no 
way  allowed  of  such  a  mode  of  inquiry.     He  sat  down. 

Pray,  Sir,  qnoth  my  uncle  Toby,  in  a  manner  which  oould  not 
■  go  unanswered,  in  what  condition  ia  the  hoy?  'Twill  end  ia  a  pM- 
inoda,  replied  Dr.  Slop. 

I  am  no  wiser  than  1  was,  qnoth  my  uncle  Toby,  returning  his 
pipe  into  his  mouth.  Then  let  the  corporal  go  on,  said  my  father, 
with  his  medical  lecture.  The  corporal  made  a  bow  to  Ms  old 
friend,  Dr.  Slop,  and  then  delivered  hia  opinion  concerning  radical 
heat  and  radical  moisture,  in  the  following  words  ;^ 
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Thu  city  of  Limerick,  tlie  siege  of  wMoii  waa  begun  nnder 
his  majesty  King  ViUiam  himself,  the  yeai-  after  I  went  into  the 
army,  lies,  an'  please  your  Honors,  in.  the  middle  of  a  devilish  wet 
swampy  country.  'Tis  quite  aurromided,  said  my  uncle  Tohy,  with 
the  Shannon :  and  is,  by  its  situation,  one  of  the  strongest  fortified 
places  in  Ireland. 

I  think  this  is  a  new  fashion,  quoth  Dr.  Slop,  of  beginning  a  medi- 
cal lecture.  'Tis  all  trne,  answered  Ti-im.  Then.  I  wish  the  faculty 
wonld  follow  the  cut  of  it,  said  Torict.  'Tis  all  cut  throngh,  an 
please  your  Eeverenee,  said  the  corporal,  with  drains  and  hogs 
and  besides,  there  was  such  a  quantity  of  rain  feU  dui'ing  the  siege, 
the  whole  country  wils  like  a  puddle;  'twas  that,  and  nothing  else^ 
which  brought  on  the  flus,  and  which  had  like  to  haye  killed  loth 
his  Honor  and  myself.  Now  there  was  no  suoli  thing,  after  the  first 
ten  days,  continued  the  corporal,  for  a  soldier  to  lie  dry  in  his  tent, 
without  cutting  a  ditoh  round  it,  to  draw  off  the  water ;  nor  was 
that  enough  for  those  who  could  afford  it,  as  his  Honor  conld,  with- 
out setting  Are  every  night  to  a  pewter  dish  full  of  brandy,  which 
took  off  tlie  damp  of  the  air,  and  made  the  inside  of  the  tent  as 
warm  as  a  stove. 

And  what  conclusion  dost  thou  draw,  Corporal  Trim,  cried  my 
father,  from  all  these  premises  f 

I  infer,  an'  please  your  Worship,  replied  Trim,  tliat  the  radical 
moisture  ia  nothing  in  the  world  but  ditch-water ;  and  that  tiie  radi- 
cal heat  of  thcBu  who  can  go  to  the  expense  of  it,  is  burnt  brandy : 
tiie  radical  heat  and  moisture  of  a  private  man,  an'  please  yonp 
Honor,  is  nothing  but  ditch-water — and  a  dram  of  Geneva;  and 
give  us  but  enough  of  it,  with  a  pipe  of  tobacco,  to  give  ns  spirits 
and  drive  away  the  vapora,  we  know  not  what  it  is  to  fear  death. 

I  am  at  a  loss,  Captain  Shandy,  quoth  Doctor  Slop,  to  determine 
in  which  branch, of  leaiiiing  your  servant  shines  most;  whether  in 
physiology  or  divinity.     Slop  had  not  forgot  Trim's  comment  upon 
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It  is  but  aa  hoar  ago,  replied  Yonct,  since  the  corporal  was 
esamined  in  the  latter,  and  passed  muster  with  gi-eat  honor. 

The  radical  heat  and  moisture,  quotJi  Doctor  Slop,  turning  to  my 
father,  you  must  know,  is  the  basis  and  foundation  of  onr  being,  aa 
the  root  of  a  ti-ee  ia  the  source  aud  principle  of  it<"  vegetation  It  is 
nh       t       th        dafaUaamland  bpse      dsndy 

■w  y     b  t  p  in  ]  ally   m  my     pm        by  i  1         !        pt 

t       d  oel  d  ffwthp        tUw        t       dDIlp 

pintgtotli         p      Ih      hlthmlttmth        hail 
m        p  rfl      1     mp        d  p       this  [   mt      Th  t  h 


OEAPTEE    XI,I. 

DocTOE  Stop  being  called  out  to  look  at  a  cataplasm  he  had 
ordered,  it  gave  my  father  an  opportunity  of  going  on  with  another 
chapter  in  the  T^isti-a-posdia.  Come  I  cheer  up,  my  Ma ;  III  show 
yon  land ;  for  when  we  have  tugged  through  that  chapter,  the  book 
shall  not  be  opened  again  this  twelvemoatJi.    Huzza  I 


OEAPTEE    SLII. 

Five  years  with  a  bib  under  his  chin ; 

Four  yeai-s  in  travelling  from  Christ- cross-row  to  Malachi; 

A  yeai-  and  a  half  in  learniug  to  write  his  own  name ; 

Seven  long  years  and  mors  TU!r™ing  it,  at  Greek  and  Latin ; 

Four  years  at  his  proiafioTis  and  his  negations;  the  flue  statue 
still  lying  in  the  middle  of  the  marble  block,  and  nothing  done,  bnt 
his  tools  sharpened  to  hew  it  out  1  'Tis  a  piteous  delay  I  Was  not 
the  great  Julius  Soaliger  within  an  ace  of  never  getting  his  tools 
sharpened  at  all?  Forty-four  years  old  was  he  before  he  could  man- 
age his  Greek ;  and  Peter  Damianus,  Lord  Bishop  of  Ostia,  as  all  the 
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■world  knows  ocild  not  ao  much  as  lead  when  he  "WDS  of  maa's 
estate ;  and  Baldns  himself  aa  eminent  as  he  turned  out  after, 
entered  upon  the  hm  so  late  m  life  tl  at  eveiy  body  imagined  he 
intended  to  be  in  advocate  in  the  other  woild  W)  wonder,  when 
Eudamidas,  the  son  of  Aiohidamaa,  lieaid  Xenooiates  at  seventj-fire 
disputing  about  teisdom,  that  he  asked  gravely — "  If  the  old  man  be 
yet  dispuMng  and  inqniriug  concerning  wisdom,  what  time  will  he 
have  to  make  use  of  it?" 

Torick  listened  to  my  father  with  great  attention;  there  was  a 
seasoning  of  wisdom  unacconntflhly  mixed  up  with  his  strangest 
whims ;  and  he  had  sometimes  sach  illuminations  in  the  darkest 
of  his  eclipses,  as  almost  atoned  for  them.  Be  wary,  Sir,  when  you 
imitate  him. 

I  aan  convinced,  Torick,  continued  my  father,  half  reading  and 
half  discoursing,  that  tliere  is  a  northwest  passage  to  the  intel- 
lectual world ;  and  that  the  soul  of  man  has  shorter  ways  of  going 
to  work,  in  furnishing  itself  with  knowledge  and  instruction,  than 
we  generally  take  with  it.  But,  alaok  I  all  the  fields  have  not  a  river 
or  a  spring  i-uuning  beside  them;  every  child,  Torick,  has  not  a 
parent  bo  point  it  out. 

The  whole  entirely  depends,  added  my  father,  in  a  low  voice,  upon 
the  amxtUatTf  neria,  Mr,  Torii^, 

Had  Yorick  trod  upon  Vii'^l's  snake,  he  conld  not  have  looked  more 
surprised,  I  am  surprised  too,  cried  my  father,  observing  it ;  and  I 
reckon  it  as  one  of  the  gi'eatest  oalamitiea  which  ever  befell  the  republic 
of  letters,  that  those  who  have  been  intrusted  with  the  education  of 
our  children,  and  whose  business  it  was  to  open  their  iciada,  and 
stock  theia  early  with  ideas,  in  order  to  set  the  imagination  loose 
apon  them,  have  made  so  little  use  of  the  auxiliary  verbs  in  doing  it, 
as  they  have  done;  so  that,  except  Raymond  Lullins,  and  the  older 
Pelegrini,  the  last  of  whom  arrived  to  such  perfection  in  the  nse  of 
'em,  with  his  topics,  that,  in  a  few  lessons,  he  could  teach  a  young 
gentleman  to  discourse  with  plausibility  upon  any  subjects,  pro  and 
ccn,  and  to  say  and  write  all  that  could  be  spoken  or  written  con- 
cerning it  without  blotting  a  word,  to  the  admiration  of  all  who 
beheld  Mm,  I  should  be  glad,  said  Torick,  interrupting  my  father, 
to  he  made  to  comprehend  this  matter.    Ton  shall,  said  my  father. 

The  highest  stretch  of  improvement  a  single  word  is  capable  of 
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19  a  higli  metaphor^  for  'vvliich,  in  laj  opinion,  the  idea  is  generally 
the  worse,  and  not  the  better:  but,  be  that  as  it  may,  when  the 
mind  has  done  that  with  it,  there  ia  an  end;  the  mind  and  the  idea 
are  at  rest,  nntil  a  second  idea  entera :  and  so  oil. 

Now  the  use  of  the  AuxiUaHes  is,  at  once  to  set  the  soul  a-going 
by  herself  upon  the  materials  as  they  are  brought  hei' ;  and  by  tha 
versability  of  this  gi'eat  engine,  round  which  they  are  twisted,  to 
open  new  ti'acts  of  inquiry,  and  maJte  every  idea  engender  milliojia. 

Ton  esdte  my  curiosity  greatly,  said  Yorick. 

For  my  own  part,  qnoth  my  nnole  Toby,  I  have  given  it  np.  The 
Danes,  an'  please  jonr  Honor,  quoth  the  coiporal,  who  were  on  the 
left  at  the  siege  of  Limerick,,  were  all  anxiliaries.  And  sery  good 
ones,  said  my  nnole  Toby.  And  your  Honor  ronl'd  with  them,  cap- 
tains with  captains,  very  well,  said  the  corporal.  But  tho  Ansilia- 
ries,  Trim,  my  brother  is  talking  about,  answei-ed  my  uncle  Toby,  I 
conceive  to  be  different  things. 

Tou  do  S  said  my  father,  rising  up. 


OHAPTEE    XLIII. 

My  father  took  a  single  turn  across  tho  room,  then  sat  down  and 
finished  the  chapter. 

The  verbs — auxiliary  we  ai'e  concerned  in  here,  cont-imed  my 
fether,  are,  am,  was,  have,  had,  do,  did,  make,  made,  suffer,  shall, 
should,  will,  would,  can,  oonld,  owe,  ought,  used,  or  is  wont;  and 
these  73ried  with  tenses,  present,  past,  fiitm-e,  and  oonjuguted  with 
the  verb  see,  or  with  these  que.stiona  added  to  them :  Is  it  E  Was  it  t 
Will  it  be?  Would  it  be?  May  it  be?  Might  it  be!  and  thjse  again 
put  negatively,  Is  it  not!  Was  it  not?  Ought  it  not?  or  afflimatiTely, 
It  is,  It  was.  It  ought  to  he ;  or  chronologically,  Eas  it  been  always  S 
Lately?  How  long  ago?  or  hypothetically.  If  it  was?  if  it  was  not? 
what  would  follow !  If  the  French  should  heat  the  English !  If  the 
Sun  go,  out  of  the  Zodiac  ? 

Now  by  the  right  iise  and  application  of  these,  continued  rny  father, 
in  which  a  child's  memory  shoidd  be  exercised,  there  is  no  one  idea 
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can  enter  his  brain,  tow  bairen  soever,  but  a  magazine  of  corrup- 
tions and  oonolnsions  may  be  drawn  fortli  from  it^  Didst  thou  ever 
see  a  white  hear  ?  cried  my  father,  turning  his  head  round  to  Trim, 
who  stood  at  the  hack  of  the  chwr.  No,  an  please  yonr  Honor, 
replied  the  oorporah  But  thou  couldst  discouvae  about  one,  Trim, 
Baid  my  father,  in  case  of  need!  How  is  it  possible,  brother,  quoth 
my  uncle  Toby,  if  the  oorpoi'al  never  saw  one  ?  'Tis  the  fact  I  want, 
replied  my  father ;  and  the  pMsibility  of  it  is  as  follows  ; 

A  WHITE  BEAK  I  Very  well.  Have  I  evei'  seen  one!  Might  I 
ever  have  seen  one  f  Am  I  ever  to  see  one !  Ought  I  ever  to  have 
seen  one!  Or  can  I  ever  see  one! 

"Would  I  had  seen  a  white  bear  I  (for  how  can  I  imagine  it?) 

If  I  should  see  a  white  bear,  what  should  I  say  ?  If  I  should  never 
aee  a  white  beai-,  what  then  3 

If  I  never  have,  can,  must,  or  shall  see  a  white  bear  alive,  have  I 
ever  seen  the  skin  of  one?  Did  I  ever  see  one  painted!  described! 
Have  I  never  dreamed  of  oneJ 

Did  my  father,  mother,  uncle,  aunt,  brothers,  oi'  sisters,  ever  see  a 
white  bear.  What  would  they  give!  How  would  they  behave f 
How  would  the  white  hear  have  behaved!  Is  be  wild?  Tame  J 
Terrible?    Rough!    Smooth? 

Is  the  white  bear  worth  seeing  3 

Is  there  no  sin  in  it  ? 

Is  it  better  than  a  black  one ! 
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BOOK    VI. 


CH  AFTER    r. 


"We'll  not  stop  two  moments,  my  dear  Sir,  only  as  we  have  got 
through  these  seven  volumes,*  (do.  Sir,  sit  down  upon  a  seat — they 
are  hetter  than  nothing)  let  us  JTist  look  back  upon  ttie  oounti-y  we 
have  passed  through. 

What  a  wilderness  has  it  been  I  and  what  a  mercy  that  we  have 
not  hoth.  of  Tie  heen  lost^  or  devoured  by  wild  beasts  in  it  I 

Did  you  think  the  world  itself,  Sir,  had  contained  snob  a  number 
of  Jack-Asses?  How  they  view'd  and  review'd  us,  as  we  passed 
over  the  I'ivnlet  at  the  bottom  of  that  little  valley  1  and  when  we 
climbed  over  that  hill,  and  were  Just  getting  out  of  sight,  good 
God  I  what  a  bi-ayiug  did  they  aU  set  up  together ! 

Prithee,  Shepherd,  who  keeps  all  these  Jack-Asses!  *  *  * 

Heaven  be  their  comforter — What  I  are  they  never  euri-ied?  are 
they  never  taken  in  iu  winter  ?  Bray,  bray,  bray,  bray  on,  the  world 
ia  deeply  your  debtor ;  louder  still — that's  nothing ;  iu  good  sooth,  you 
are  ill  used.  Was  I  a  Jack-Ass,  I  solemnly  declare,  I  would  bray  in 
G-sol — re-ut  from  morning,  even  unto  uight. 


OHAPTEE    II. 

When  my  father  had  danced  his  white  bear  backwards  and  for- 
wards through  half  a  dozen  pages,  he  closed  the  book  for  good  and 
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ftll,  and,  in  a,  Idad  of  Triumpb,  re-deliyered  it  into  Tiim's  hand,  witli 
a  nod  to  lay  it  upon  the  serutoire  where  he  found  it. 

Tristi'am,  said  he,  shall  be  mfide  to  coajagata  eyeiy  TPOrd  in  the 
diolionary  haotwwda  and  forwards  the  same  way :  every  woi-d, 
Toriok,  by  this  means,  you  see,  ia  converted  into  athesis  or  an  hypo- 
thesis ;  every  thesis  and  hypothesis  have  an  offspring  of  proposi- 
tions ;  and  each  proposition  has  its  own  eonseqnences  and  conoln- 
Bions  i  every  one  of  wliioh  loads  the  mind  on  again,  into  fresh  ti'aots 
of  inqniries  and  donbtings.  The  force  of  this  engine,  added  ray 
father,  is  incredible,  in  opening  a  child's  head.  'Tis  enough,  brother 
Shandy,  cried  my  uncle  Toby,  to  hurst  it  into  a  thousand  splinters. 

I  presume,  said  Torick,  smiling,  it  must  he  owing  to  this  (for,  let 
logicians  aay  what  they. will,  it  is  not  to  he  accounted  for  sufQciently 
from  the  hare  use  of  the  ten  predicaments),  that  the  famous  Vincent 
Quirino,  amongst  the  many  other  astonishing  feats  of  his  childhood, 
of  which  the  Cardinal  Bemho  has  given  the  world  go  exact  a  story 
— should  he  able  to  paste  up  in  the  public  schools  at  Eome,  so  early  as 
in  the  eighth  year  of  his  age,  no  less  tlian  four  thousand  five  hundred 
and  sixty  different  theses,  upon  the  most  ahsti'use  points  of  the  most 
abstmse  theology ;  and  to  defend  and  maintain  them  in  sneh  sort,  as  to 
cramp  and  dumbfound  his  opponents.  "What  is  that,  cried  my  father, 
to  what  is  told  us  of  Alphonsus  Tostatns,  who,  almost  in  his  nurae's 
arms,  learned  ali  the  sciences  and  liberal  ai-ts,  without  being  taught 
any  one  of  tliem?  What  shall  we  say  at  the  great  Peheskius !  That's 
the  very  man,  cried  my  uncle  Toby,  I  once  told  you  of,  brother 
Shandy,  who  waited  a  matter  of  five  hundred  miles,  reoioning  from 
Paris  to  Scheveling,  and  from  Soheveling  back  again,  merely  to  see 
Stevinus's  flying  chariot.  He  was  a  very  great  man!  added  my 
tmole  Toby  {meaning  Stevinus).  He  was  so,  brother  Toby,  said  my 
father,  (meaning  Peu-esliius) — and  had  multiplied  Ids  ideas  so  fast, 
and  increased  his  tnowledge  to  such  a  prodigious  stock,  that,  if  we 
may  give  credit  to  an  anecdote  concerning  him,  which  we  cannot 
withhold  here,  without  shalring  the  authority  of  ail  anecdotes  what- 
ever, at  seven  years  of  i^.  Ma  father  committed  entirely  to  his  care 
the  education  of  his  younger  brother,  a  boy  of  five  years  old,  with 
the  sole  management  of  all  his  concerns.  Was  the  father  as  wise  as 
the  son?  quoth  my  uncle  Toby.  I  should  think  not,  said  Yorick. 
But  what  are  these,  continued  my  father,  (breaking  out  in  a  kind  of 
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enthnHiasm)  what  are  tliese  to  those  prodigies  of  cWldliood  in  Gro- 
tiuB,  Scioppius,  Heiiiisins,  Politian,  Pascal,  Josept  Soaliger,  Ferdlaand 
tie  Oordonfi,  and  others,  some  of  whom  left  off  their  substantial  forma 
at  nine  years  old,  or  sooner,  and  went  on  reasoning  without  them! 
Others  wentthrough  their  claasea  at  seven;  wrote  tragedies  at  eight. 
Ferdinand  da  Oordou^  was  so  wise  at  cine,  'twas  thougit  the  devil 
was  in  him ;  and  at  Venice  gave  such  proofs  of  his  knowledge  and 
goodaesB,  that  the  monks  imagined  he  was  Antichrist,  or  nothing. 
Others  were  masters  of  fonrteen  languages  at  ten ;  finished  the  conrse 
of  their  rhetoric,  poetry,  logic,  and  ethios,  at  eleven ;  pnt  forth  their 
commentaries  npon  Servins  and  Martianus  Oapella  at  twelve;  and  at 
thirteen  received  their  degrees  in  philosophy,  laws, 'and  divinity. 
But  you  forget  the  great  Lipsius,  quoth  Yoriok,  who  composed  a 
work*  the  day  he  was  born.  They  should  have  wiped  it  up,  said  my 
uncle  Tohy,  and  said  no  more  about  it. 


OHAPTEK   III. 

"WsEif  the  cataplasm  was  ready,  a  scruple  of  decorum  had  unseason- 
ably rose  up  in  Susannah's  conscience  about  holding  the  candle, 
whilst  Slop  tied  it  on;  Slop  had  not  treated  Susannah's  distemper 
with  anodynes,  and  so  a  quarrel  had  ensued  betwixt  them. 

Ohl  oh  1  eaid  Slop,  casting  a  glance  of  undue  freedom  in  Susan- 
nah's face,  as  she  deolined  the  ofEce;  then,  I  think,  I  know  jou. 
Madam.  You  know  me.  Sir,  cried  Susannah,  fastidiously,  and  with 
a  toss  of  her  head,  levelled  evidently,  not  at  his  profession,  but  at  the 
doctor  himself;  you  know  mel  cried  Susannah  again.  Dr.  Slop 
clapped  his  finger  and  his  thumb  instantly  upon  bis  nostrils ;  Susan- 
nah's spleen  was  ready  to  hurst  at  it;   'Tis  false,  sold  Susannah. 
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Come,  come,  Mrs.  Modesty,  said  Slop,  not  a  littJe  elated  with  the 
success  of  his  last  thrust,  if  you  won't  hold  the  caadle  and  look — 
you  may  hold  it  and  shut  your  eyes.  That's  one  of  yonr  popish 
shifts,  cried  Susannah.  'Tia  better,  stdd  Slop,  with  a  nod,  than  no 
shift  at  all,  young  woman.  I  defy  you,  Sir,  cried  Susannah,  pulling 
her  shift-sleeve  below  her  elbow. 

It  was  almost  impossible  for  two  persons  to  assist  each  other,  in  a 
surgical  case,  with  a  mora  splenetic  cordiality. 

Slop  anatched  np  the  cataplasm :  Susannah  snatched  up  the  can- 
dle. A  little  this  way,  said  Slop.  Susannah  looking  one  way,  and 
rowing  another,  instantly  set  fire  to  Slop's  wig,  which  being  some- 
what bushy  arid  unctuous  withal,  was  burnt  oat  before  it  -was  well 
kindled,  Tou  impudent  whore  I  cried  81op~(for  what  is  passion  hut 
a  wild  beast)— you  impudent  whore  I  cried  Slop,  getting  upright, 
with  the  cataplasm  in  his  hand.  I  never  was  the  destruction  of  any- 
body's nose,  said  Susannah,  which  is  more  than  you  can  say.  '  It  is! 
cried  Slop,  throwing  the  cataplasm  in  her  face.  Yes,  it  is,  cried 
Susannah,  returning  the  „  compliment  with  what  was  left  in  the 


CHAPTER    IV. 

DooTOE  Slop  and  Susannah  filed  ci-oss  bills  against, each  otherin 
the  parlor ;  which  done,  as  the  cataplasm  had  failed,  they  retired  into 
the  kitchen,  to  prepai-e  a  fomentatioa  for  me ;  and  whilst  that  waa 
doing,  my  fether  determined  the  point,  as  jou  will  read. 


OHAPTEB    T. 

You  see  'tis  high  time,  said  my  father,  addressing  himself  equally  to 
my  uncle  Toby  and  Yorick,  to  take  this  young  creature  out  of  these 
women's  hands,  and  put  him  into  those  of  a  pi-ivate  governor.  Mar- 
OTO  Antoninus  provided  fourteen  govemora  all  at  once  to  superintend 
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his  son  Oommodus  a  education ;  and  in.  six  weelis  oasliiered  flTe  of 
them.  I  know  very  well,  continued  my  flither,  that  Commodns's 
mother  was  in  love  with  a  gladiator  at  the  time  of  her  conception ; 
which  aooounts  for  a  great  many  of  Oommodua's  crnelties  when  he 
hecame  emperor;  but  still  I  am  of  opniion,  that  those  five  whom 
Antoniaus  dismissed,  did  Coramodus's  temper,  iu  that  short  time, 
more  hurt  than  the  other  nine  were  able  to  rectify  all  their  lives 
Jong. 

Wow,  aa  I  consider  the  person  who  ia  to  be  about  my  son,  aa  the 
miri'or  in  which  he  is  t«  view  himself  from  morning  to  night,  and  by 
which  he  ia  to  adjust  his  looks,  his  cari'iage,  and  perhaps,  the  inmost 
sentiments  of  his  heart,  I  would  have  one,  Yorick,  if  possible,  polished 
at  all  points,  fit  for  my  child  to  look  into.  This  is  very  good  sense, 
qnoth  my  uncle  Toby  to  himself. 

There  is,  continued  my  father,  a  certain  juien  and  motion  of  the 
body  and  all  its  parts,  both  in  aelJng  and  speaking,  which  s,rgura  a 
man  well  within;  and  I  am  not  at  all  eui-prised,  that  Gregory  of 
Naziananm,  upon  observing  the  hasty  and  untoward  gestures  of 
Julian,  should  foretell  he  would  one  day  become  an  apostate ;  or  that 
St.  Ambrose  should  turn  hia  amanuensie  oat  of  doors,  because  of  an 
indecent  motion  of  his  head,  which  went  baokwards  and  forwards  like 
a  flail ;  or  that  Democritua  should  conoeiYe  Protagoras  to  be  a  aoholai' 
from  seeing  him  bind  up  a  fagot,  and  thrusting,  as  he  did  it,  the  small 
twigs  inwards.  There  are  a  thousand  nnnotioed  openings,  continued 
my  fathei',  which  let  a  penetrating  eye  at  once  into  a  man's  soul; 
and  I  maintain  it,  added  he,  that  a  man  of  sense  does  not  lay  down 
his  hat  in  coming  into  a  room,  or  take  it  up  in  going  out  of  it,  but 
something  escapes  which  discovers  him. 

It  is  for  these  reasons,  continued  my  father,  that  the  governor  I 
make  choice  of,  shall  neither  lisp,*  nor  squint,  nor  wink,  nor  talk  loud, 
nor  look  fierce,  nor  foolish ;  nor  bite  his  lips,  nor  grind  his  teeth,  nor 
apeak  through  his  ncse,  nor  pick  it,  nor  blow  it  with  his  lingers. 

He  shall  neither  walfc  fast  nor  slow,  nor  fold  his  arms,  for  tliat  ia 
laziness ;  nor  hang  them  down,  for  that  is  folly ;  nor  hide  them  in 
his  pocket,  for  that  is  nonsense. 

He  shall  neither  strike,  nor  pinch,  nor  tickle,  nor  bite,  nor  cut  his 
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nailg,  nor.haivk,  nor  spit,  nor  snift,  nor  drum  witli  his  feet  or  fingers 
in  company  ;  nor  {according  to  Erasmus)  sliall  lie  speak  to  aiij  one, 
in  making  water ;  nor  shall  hfe  point  to  carrion  or  ezci'ement.  H"ow 
this  is  all  nonsense  again,  quoth  my  nnole  Tohy  to  himself. 

I  will  have  him,  oontinned  my  father,  oheerfn!,  facete,  jovial  ;  at 
the  same  time  pruUeat,  attentive  to  busineea,  vigilant,  acute,  argute, 
inventive,  quiofe  in  revolving  donbts  and  speonlative  qnestiona;  he 
filiall  be  wiBe,  and  judicious,  and  learned.  And  why  not  hnmble,  and 
moderate,  and  gentle-tempered,  and  good!  said  Torick.  And  why 
not,  cried  my  nnde  Tohy,  free  and  generons,  and  honntiful  and  brave! 
He  shall,  my  deal-  Tohy,  replied  my  father,  getting  up  and  shalsing  Mm 
by  his  hand.  Then,  brother  Shandy,  answered  my  uncle  Toby,  rais- 
ing himself  off  the  chair,  and  laying  down  his  pipe  to  take  hold  of 
my  father's  other  hand,  I  humbly  beg  I  may  recommend  poor  Le 
Fevre'sson  to  yon— (a  tear  of  joy  of  the  first  water  sparkled  in  my 
imcle  Toby's  eye,  and  another,  tlie  fellow  to  it,  in  the  corporal's,  as 
the  proposition  was  made) — yoa  will  see  why,  when  you  read  Le 
Fevre's  story.  Tool  that  I  was  I  nor  can  I  recollect,  (nor  perhaps 
you)  without  turning  back  to  the  place,  what  it  was  that  hindered 
me  from  letting  the  corporal  tell  it  in  his  own  words;  but  the  oi>- 
oasion  is  lost,  I  mnst  tell  it  now  in  my  own. 


CHAPTER    VI. 


It  was  some  time  m  tlio  summei  of  that  year  in  which  Dender- 
mond  was  taken  bj  the  allic,  which  was  about  seven  years  before 
my  father  oame  into  the  country,  and  about  as  many  after  the  time 
that  ray  uncle  Toby  and  Tum  had  privately  decamped  from  my 
father's  house  in  town  m  order  to  lay  some  of  the  finest  sieges  to 
some  of  the  finest  foitified  cities  in  Europe ;  when  my  nnole  Toby 
was  one  evening  getting  his  snppei,  with  Trim  sitting  behind  him  at 
a  small  sideboard,  I  say,  sitting,  for  in  consideration  of  the  corpo- 
ral's lame  knee  (which  sometimes  gave  him  exquisite  pain)  wheil 
my  unole  Toby  dined  or  supped  alone,  he  would  never  suffer  the 
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ocii'porftl  to  stand ;  and  tke  poor  fellow's  vcucratioo  for  liis  master 
■was  such,  that,  with  a  proper  ai'tillery,  my  uncle  Toby  oonld  have 
taken  Dendermond  itself  with  less  trouble  thaii  lie  was  able  to  gaia 
his  point  over  him ;  foi'  many  a  time,  when  my  tmcle  Toby  sup- 
posed the  corporal's  leg  was  at  rest,  he  would  !ook  back,  and  detect 
him  standing  behind  Mm  with  the  most  dutiful  reapeat.  This  bred 
more  little  squabbles  betwist  them,  than  all  other  causes,  for  Bve  and 
twenty  years  together.  But  this  is  neitlier  here  nor  there — why  do 
I  mention  it  ?     Ask  my  pen ;  it  governs  me,  I  govern  not  it. 

He  was  one  evening  sitting  thus  at  his  supper,  when  the  landlord  of 
a  little  inn  in  the  village,  came  into  the  parlor  with  an  empty  phial  in 
his  hand;  to  beg  a  glass  or  two  of  sack.  'Tis  for  a  poor  gentleman, 
I  think,  of  the  army,  said  the  landlord,  who  has  been  taken  ill  at  my 
house  four  days  ago,  and  has  never  held  up  his  head  since,  or  had  a 
desire  to  taste  anything,  til!  just  now,  that  he  has  a  fancy  for  a  glass 
of  aaok,  and  a  thin  toast.  I  think,  says  he,  taking  hie  hand  fi'om 
Ms  head,  it  would  comfort  me. 

If  I  oonld  neither  beg,  bori-ow,  or  buy  such  ft  thiiig,  added  the  land- 
lord, I  would  almost  steal  it  for  the  poor  gentleman,  he  is  so  ill.  I 
hope  in  God  he  will  still  mend,  continued  he ;  we  are  all  of  us  con- 
oomed  for  him. 

Thou  ar-t  a  good-natured  soul,  I  will  answer  for  tbeo,  cried  my 
uncle  Toby ;  and  thou  shalt  drink  the  poor  gentleman's  health  in  a 
glass  of  sack  thyself,  and  take  a  couple  of  bottles,  with  my  service, 
and  t»ll  him  he  is  heartily  welcome  to  tiiem,  and  to  a  dozen  more, 
if  tliey  will  do  Iiim  good. 

niough  I  am  persuaded,  said  my  uncle  Toby,  aa  the  landlord  shut 
the  dooi',  he  is  a  very  compassionate  fellow,  Trim,  yet  I  cannot  help 
euteitammg  ahigh  opmion  of  his  guest  too  Tliere  must  be  some- 
Ihmg  moie  than  common  m  him,  that,  m  so  short  a  time,  slionld 
i\  m  80  much  upon  the  aftections  of  bis  host ;  and  of  his  whole 
family  added  file  coiporal,  foi  they  are  all  concerned  for  him. 
fitep  aftei  him,  said  my  unole  Toby,  do  Tiim,  and  ask  if  he  knows 

I  have  quite  foi^t  it  truly,  said  the  landlord,  coming  back  into 
the  parlor  with  the  corporal ;  but  I  can  ask  bis  son  again.  Has  he 
a  son  with  him,  then !  stud  my  unole  Toby.  A  boy,  replied  the 
landlord,  of  about  eleven  or  twelve  year's  of  age ;    but   the   poor 
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creature  lias  tasted  almost  as  little  as  his  father :  te  does  notliing 
bnt  moHra  and  lament  for  liim  night  and  day.  He  has  not  stirred 
from  the  bed-side  these  two  days. 

My  uncle  Toby  laid  down  his  knife  aad  fork,  and  thrust  Lis  plate 
from  before  him,  ae  the  hmdloiii  gave  him  the  account;  and  Trim, 
without  being  ordered,  toot  it  away  without  saying  one  word,  and, 
in  a  few  minutes  after,  brongM  him  Ms  pipe  and  tobacco. 

Stay  in  the  room  a  little,  said  toy  uncle  Toby. 

Trim  I  said  my  uncle  Toby,  after  he  lighted  his  pipe,  and  smoked 
about  a  dozen  whiffe.  Trim  came  in  front  of  his  master,  and  made 
his  bow ;  ray  unole  Toby  smoked  oni,  and  said  no  more.  Corporal ! 
said  my  uncle  Toby ;  the  corporal  made  his  bow.  My  unole  Toby 
proceeded  no  farther,  but  finished  his  pipe. 

Triml  said  my  ancle  Toby,  I  have  a  project  in  my  Lead,  as  it  is  a 
bad  night,  of  wrapping  myself  up  wann  in  my  roqnelaure,  and  pay- 
ing a  visit  to  this  poor  gentleman.  Tour  Honor's  roqnelaure,  replied 
the  corporal,  has  not  once  been  had  on,  since  the  night  before  yonr 
Honor  received  your  wound,  when  we  mounted  guaa'd  in  the 
trenches  before  the  gate  of  St.  Nicholas ;  and,  besides,  it  is  so  cold 
and  riuny  a  night,  that  what  with  the  roqnelam'e,  and  what  with 
the  weather,  'twill  be  enough  to  give  your  Honor  your  death,  and 
bring  on  your  Honor's  toi-ment  in  your  groin.  I  fear  so,  replied  my 
uncle  Toby ;  but  I  am  not  at  rest  in  my  mind,  Trim,  since  the 
account  the  landlord  has  given  me,  I  wish  I  had  not  known  so  much 
of  this  affair,  added  my  uncle  Toby,  or  that  I  had  known  more  of  it. 
How  shall  we  manage  it !  Leave  it,  an'-please  your  Honor,  to  me, 
quotli  the  corporal.  I'll  take  my  hat  and  stick,  and  go  to  the  honse 
and  reconnoiti'e,  and  act  accordingly ;  and  I  wUl  bring  your  Honor  a 
fnll  account  in  an  hour.  Thou  shalt  go,  Trim,  said  my  uncle  Toby, 
and  here's  a  shiJling  for  thee  to  drink  with  his  servant.  I  shall  get 
it  all  out  of  him,  said  the  corporal,  shutting  the  door. 

My  ancle  Toby  filled  his  second  pipe ;  and  had  it  not  been  that  he 
now  and  then  wandered  fi'om  the  point,  with  considei-ing  whether  it 
was  not  full  ae  well  to  have  the  oui-tain  of  the  tSnaille  a  straight  line, 
as  ft  ci-ooked  one,  he  might  be  said  to  have  thought  of  nothing  else 
biit  poor  Le  Fevre  and  his  boy  the  whole  time  he  smoked  it. 
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It  was  not  till  my  imde  Toby  had  knocked  the  ashes  out  of  his 
third  pipe,  that  Corporal  Trim  returned  from  the  inn,  and  gave  him 
the  following  aeoouut : 

I  despwred  at  first,  said  the  corporal,  of  heing  able  to  bring  back 
your  Honor  any  kind  of  intelligence  concei'ning  the  poor  sick  lieuten- 
ant. I3  he  iri  the  army  then  ?  said  my  uncle  Toby.  He  is,  said  the 
corporal.  And  in  what  regiment!  said  my  nnole  Toby.  I'll  tell 
yonr  Honor,  replied  the  corporal,  everything  straight-forwards,  as  I 
learnt  it.  Then,  Trim,  I'll  fill  another  pipe,  edd  my  uncle  Toby, 
and  not  interrupt  thee,  tih  thou  hast  done ;  so  sit  down  at  thy  ease, 
Trim,  in  the  "window-seat,  and  begin  thy  story  again.  The  corporal 
made  his  old  bow,  which  generally  spoke  as  plain  as  a  bow  oould 
speak  it — Your  Honor  is  good.  And  having  done  that^  he  sat  down, 
as  he  was  ordered,  and  began  the  story  to  my  uncle  Toby  over  again, 
in  pretty  near  the  same  words. 

I  despaired  at  first,  stud  the  coiporal,  of  being  able  to  bring  back 
any  intelligence  to  yonr  Honor,  about  the  lieutenant  and  his  son ; 
for,  when  I  asked  where  his  servant  was,  from  whom  I  made  myself 
aui'e  of  knowing  everything  which  was  proper  to  be  asked,  (That's  a 
right  distinction,  Trim,  said  my  uncle  Toby)  I  was  answered,  an' 
please  yonr  Honor,  that  he  had  no  servant  with  him ;  that  he  had 
come  to  the  inn  with  hired  horses,  which,  npon  finding  himself  una- 
ble to  proceed  (to  join,  I  suppose,  the  regiment),  he  had  dismissed 
the  morning  after  he  came.  If  I  get  better,  my  dear,  said  he,  as  he 
gave  his  purse  to  his  son  to  pay  the  man,  we  can  hire  horses  from 
hence.  But  alosl  tli©  poor  gentleman  will  never  go  from  hence, 
said  the  landlady  to  me,  for  I  heard  the  death-watch  all  night  long; 
and,  when  he  dies,  the  youth,  his  son,  will  certainly  die  with  him; 
for  he  is  broken-hearted  already. 

I  was  heai-iug  this  accoimt,  continued  the  corpoi'al,  when  tJie 
youth  came  into  the  kitchen,  to  order  the  thin  toast  the  landlord 
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spoke  of;  liut  1  will  do  it  for  my  father,  mysalf,  said  the  youth. 
Pray  let  me  save  yon  the  tronble,  young  gentleman,  said  I,  taking 
up  a  fork  for  the  pui-posa,  and  offering  him  my  chnir  to  sit  down 
upon  hy  the  Are,  whilst  I  did  it.  I  beheve,  Sir,  said  he,  very  mod- 
estly, I  can  please  him  best  myself.  I  am  sure,  swd  I,  his  Honor 
will  not  like  the  toast  the  worse  for  being  toasted  by  an  old  soldier. 
The  youth  took  hold  of  my  hand,  and  instantly  hnrst  into  tears. 
Poor  youth!  said  my  uncle  Toby;  he  has  been  bred  \\p  from  an 
infant  in  the  army ;  and  the  name  of  a  soldier,  Trim,  sounded  in  his 
eais  like  the  name  of  a  friend  I    I  wish  I  had  him  hei-e. 

I  never,  in  the  longest  maroh,  said  the  corporal,  had  so  great  a 
mind  for  my  dinner,  as  I  had  to  cry  with  him  for  company.  What 
conld  be  the  matter  with  me,  an'  please  your  Honor?  Ifothing  in 
the  world,  Trim,  said  my  uncle  Toby,  blowing  his  nose,  but  that 
thon  art  a  good-natured  fellow. 

When  I  gave  him  the  toast,  contmued  the  corporal,  I  thought  it 
WBa  proper  to  tell  him,  I  wfla  Captain  Shandy's  servant,  and  that 
your  Honor  (though  a  stranger)  was  extremely  concerned  for  liis 
father ;  and  tliat  if  there  was  anything  in  your  house  or  cellar  (and 
thou  might'st  have  added  my  purse  too,  said  my  uncle  Toby),  he  was 
heartily  welcome  to  it.  He  made  a  very  low  bow  (which  was  meant 
to  your  Honor),  but  no  answer ;  for  his  heart  was  full :  so  he  went 
np  stairs  with  the  toast.  I  warrant  you,  my  dear,  said  I,  as  I  opened 
the  kitchen  door,  yoar  fixther  will  he  well  again.  Mr.  Yoriok's  curate 
was  smoking  a  pipe  hy  the  kitchen  flre,  but  said  not  a  word,  good 
or  bad,  to  oomfort  the  youth.  I  thought  it  wrong,  added  the  cor- 
poral.    I  think  BO  too,  siud  my  uncle  Toby. 

When  the  lieutenant  had  taken  his  glass  of  sack  and  toast,  he  felt 
himself  a  little  revived,  and  sent  down  into  the  kitchen,  to  let  me 
know,  that  in  about  ten  minutes,  he  should  be  glad  if  I  wonld  step  up 
stairs.  I  beUeve,  said  the  landlord,  he  is  going  to  say  his  prayers, 
for  there  was  a  book  laid,  upon  the  chair  by  his  bed-side,  and  as  I 
shut  the  door,  I  saw  his  son  take  up  a  cushion. 

I  thought,  swd  the  cnrate;  that  you  gentlemen  of  the  army,  Mr. 
Trim,  never  said  your  prayers  at  all.  I  heard  the  poor  gentleman 
aaj  his  prayers  last  night,  said  the  landlady,  very  devoutly,  and  with 
rav  own  ears,  or  I  could  not  have  believed  it.  Are  you  snre  of  it? 
replied  the  curate.     A  soldier,  an'  please  your  Eeverenoe  said  I,  prays 
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as  often  (of  Ms  own  accord)  as  a  parson ;  and  when  he  is  fighting  fur 
Lis  king,  nnd  for  hia  own  life,  and  for  Lis  honor  too,  he  has  the  most 
reason  to  pray  to  God  of  nny  one  in  the  whole  world.  'Twas  well 
said  of  theo,  Trim,  said  my  unole  Toby,  But  when  a  soldier,  siud  I, 
an'  please  your  Reverence,  has  been  standing  for  twelve  Lom-s  to- 
gether in  the  trenches,  up  to  his  ineea  in  cold  water,  or  eng.Tged, 
stud  I,  for  months  together,  in  long  and  dangerous  mai-chea ;  Lar- 
rasaed,  perhaps,  in  his  real'  to-day;  harassing  others  to-morrow; 
detached  here ;  coQutermanded  there ;  resting  this  night  out  upon 
his  ai'ms ;  heat  up  in  his  shirt  the  next;  LenuniLed  in  his  joints j 
perhaps  without  straw  in  his  tent  to  kneel  on ;  must  say  his  prayers 
how  and  when,  he  can.  I  believe,  eaid  I,  for  I  was  piqued,  quoth  the 
corporal,  for  the  reputation  of  the  army,  I  believe,  an'  please  your 
Reverence,  said  I,  that  when  a  soldier  gets  time  to  pray,  he  prays  as 
heartily  as  a  parson — though  not  with  all  his  fuss  and  hypocrisy. , 
Thou  should'st  not  have  said  that,  Tiim,  said  my  uncle  Toby,  for  God' 
only  knows  who  is  a  hypocrite,  and  who  is  not ;  At  the  great  and 
general  review  of  us  all,  corporal,  at  the  day  of  judgment  (and  not 
till  then),  it  will  be  seen  who  have  done  tlieir  duties  in  this  world, 
and  who  have  not ;  and  we  shall  he  advanced,  Trim,  acconiingly.  I 
hope  we  shall,  said  Trim.  It  is  in  the  6oriptnre,sddmy  uncle  Toby ; 
and  I  will  show  it  thee  to-morrow.  In  the  mean  time  we  may  de- 
pend upon  it,  Trim,  for  our  comfort,  said  my  nnole  Toby,  that  God 
Almighty  is  so  good  and  just  as  a  governor  of  the  world,  that  if  we 
have  but  done  our  duties  in  it,  it  wiU  never  he  inquiredinto,  whether 
we  have  done  it  in  a  red  coat  or  a  black  one.  I  hope  not,  said  the 
corporal.     But  go  on.  Trim,  said  my  unole  Toby,  with  thy  story. 

When  I  went  up,  continued  the  corporal,  into  the  lientenant'e 
room,  which  I  did  not  do  till  the  expiration  of  the  ten  minntes,  he 
was  lying  in  his  bed,  with  his  head  raised  upon  his  hand,  with  his 
elbow  upon  the  pillow,  and  aclean  white  cambric  handkerchief  beside 
it.  The  youth  was  just  stooping  down  to  take  up  the  ousliion,  upon 
which,  1  supposed,  he  had  been  kneeling;  the  book  was  laid  upon 
the  bed;  and  as  he  rose,  in  tailing  up  tlie  cushion  with  one  hand,  he 
reached  out  his  other  to  take  it  away  at  the  same  time.  Let  it  remain 
there,  my  dear,  said  the  lieutenant. 

He  did  not  offer  to  speak  to  me,  till  I  had  walked  up  dose  to  hia 
bed-side.  If  you  are  Captain  Shandy's  servant,  .said  he,  you  must 
15 
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present  my  thnrtks  to  jonv  mastei',  with  mj  litUe  boy's  thanks  along' 
■with  them,  foL'  his  courtesy  to  me.  If  he  was  of  Levens's,  said  the 
lieutenant.  I  toM  him  your  Honor  was.  Then,  said  be,  I  served 
three  campaigns  witli  him  in  FJandei-a,  and  rememher  him,  but  'tis 
most  liliely,  as  I  had  not  the  honor  of  any  acquaintance  with  him, 
that  he  knows  nothing  of  me.  You  will  tell  hire,  however,  that  the 
person  his  good  nat\ire  has  laid  vmder  obligations  to  him,  is  one  Lb 
FoTi'e,  a  lieutenant  in  Angtis'a ;  but  ha  knows  me  not,  said  he  a 
second  time,  musing ;  possibly  ie  may  my  story,  added  he.  Pray 
tell  the  captain,  I  was  tlie  ensign  at  Breda,  whose  wife  was  most 
unfortunately  killed  with  a  musket-shot,  as  she  lay  in  my  arms  in  my 
tent.  I  remember  the  story,  an'  please  your  Honor,  said  I,  very  welt. 
Do  yon.  so?  said  he,  wiping  his  eyes  with  hifl  handkerchief,  then  well 
may  I.  In  saying  this,  he  drew  a  little  ring  out  of  his  bosom  which 
seemed  tied  with  a  black  ribbon  about  his  neck,  and  kissed  it  twice. 
Here,  Billy,  said  he ;  the  boy  flew  across  the  room  to  the  bed-side, 
and  falling  down  npon  his  knee,  took  the  ring  in  his  hand  and  kissed 
it  too,  then  kissed  his  father,  and  sat  down  upon  the  hed  and  wept. 

I  wish,  said  my  nnde  Toby,  with  a  deep  sigh,  I  wish.  Trim,  I  was 
asleep. 

Tour  Honor,  replied  the  corporal,  is  too  maeh  eonoerned.  Shall 
I  pour  ont  yonr  Honor  a  glass  of  sack,  to  your  pipe  f  Do,  Trim,  stud 
iny  uncle  Toby. 

I  remember,  said  mj  uncle  Toby,  sighing  again,  the  story  of  the 
ensign  and  his  wife,  witli  a  circumstance  his  modesty  omitted ;  and 
particularly  well  that  he,'  as  well  as  she,  'upon  some  account  or  other 
(I  forget  what)  was  universally  pitied  by  the  whole  regiment ;  but 
finish  the  story  thou  art  upon.  'Tis  finished  already,  said  the  cor- 
poral, for  I  could  stay  no  longer ;  so  wished  his  Honor  a  good  night. 
Young  Le  Fevi-e  rose  from  off  the  bed,  and  saw  me  to  the  bottom  of 
the  stairs ;  and  as  we  went  down  together,  told  me,  tliey  had  come 
from  Ireland,  and  were  on  their  route  to  join  the  regiment  in  Fland- 
ers. But  alas  1  said  the  corporal,  the. heu tenant's  last  day's  march  is 
over !  Then  what  is  to  become  of  his  poor  boy  ?  cried  my  nncle 
Toby. 
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It  was  to  my  nnole  Toby's  etamal  lionor,  though  I  tell  it  only  for 
tlie  sake  of  those  wlio,  when  coop'd  in  betwist  a  ntitm-al  and  a  posi- 
tive law,  know  not,  for  their  souls,  which  way  in  the  world  to  tnra 
themaelves,  That  notwithstanding  my  nnde  Toby  was  warmly  en- 
gaged at  the  time  caiTying  on  the  seigsof  Dentlermond,  pai'allel  with 
the  allies,  who  pressed  theii's  so  vigorously,  tliat  tiiey  scarce  allowed 
him  time  to  get  hia  dinner :  that  nevertheleas  he  gave  up  Dender- 
mond,  though  he  had  already  made  a  lodgment  upon  the  counter- 
scoi'p ;  and  bent  his  whole  thoughts  towards  the  private  distresses  at 
the  inn ;  and  except  that  he  ordered  the  garden  gnte  to  be  bolted  up, 
by  which  he  might  he  said  to  liave  turned  the  seige  of  Dendci-mond 
into  a  blockade,  he  left  Dendei-mond  to  itself  to  be  relieved  or  not 
bytlie  Trench  king,  as  the  Pi'ench  king  thought  good;  and  only 
considered  how  he  himself  should  relievo  thepoor  lieutenant  and  his 

That  kind  Being  who  is  a  friend  to  the  friendless,  shall  recompense 
thee  for  this. 

Thou  hast  left  this  matter  short,  said  my  uncle  Toby  to  the  cor- 
poral, M  he  was  putting  him  to  bed,  and  I  will  tell  thee  in  what. 
Trim.  In  the  first  place,  when  thou  mad'st  an  offer  of  my  services  to 
le  Fevre,  a?  sickness  and  travelling  are  both  expensive,  and  thou 
knew'st  he  was  hut  a  poor  lieutenant,  with  a  son  to  subsist  aa  well  as 
himself,  out  of  his  pay,  that  thou  didst  not  make  an  offer  to  him  of 
my  purse;  beoause,  had  he  stood  in  need,  tliou  knowest,  Trim,  he' 
had  been  as  welcome  to  it  as  myself.  Tour  Honor  knows,  said  the 
oorporal,  I  had  no  orders.  True,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  thou  didst 
very  right,  Trim,  as  a  soldier,  but  certainly  very  wrong  as  a  man. 

In  the  second  place,  for  which,  indeed,  thon  hast  the  same  esonso, 
continued  my  uncle  Toby,  when  thou  offeredst  him  wliAtever  was  in 
my  house,  thou  shouldst  have  offered  him  my  house  too.  A  sick 
brother  officer  should  have  the  best  quarters,  Trim,  and  if  iveha^ 
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him  Tvitli  as,  ir©  could  tend  and  look  to  him.  Thou  "irt  an  excellent 
nui-se  thyself,  Trim,  and  wliat  with  thy  core  of  him,  and  the  old 
woman'e,  and  his  hoy's,  and  mine  together,  we  might  recruit  him 
t^ain  at  once,  and  set  him  upon  his  legs. 

In  ft  fortnight  or  three  Tveeks,  added  my  imole  Toby,  smiling,  he 
might  march.  He  will  never  march,  an'  please  your  Honor,  in  this 
world,  said  tlie  coi-poral.  He  will  mnroh,  said  my  uncle  Toby,  rising 
np  from  the  side  of  the  bed,  with  one  shoe  off.  An'  please  your 
Honor,  said  the  coi-pornl,  he  will  never  march,  but  to  his  grave. 
He  shall  march,  cried  my  nncle  Toby,  marching  the  foot  which  had 
0  shoe  on,  though  without  advancing  an  inch,  he  shall  march  to  his 
regiment.  Ee  cannot  stand  it,  said  the  corporal.  He  shall  be  sup- 
ported, Rfud  my  uncle  Toby.  Hell  drop,  at  last,  said  the  corporal, 
and  ivhat  will  become  of  his  hoy  ?  He  aholl  not  drop,  said  my  undo 
Toby,  firmly.  A-well-a-dayl  do  what  we  can  for  him,  said  Trim, 
maiataining  his  point;  the  poor  soul  will  die.  He  shall  not  die,  by 
G — ,  cried  my  uncle  Toby. 

The  accusing  spirit  which  flew  up  to  Heaven's  ehanoeiT'  with  the 
oath,  blush 'd  as  he  gave  it  in;  and  the  recording  angel,  as  he  wroto 
it  down,  dropp'd  a  tear  upon  the  word,  and  blotted  it  out  forever. 


Mt  nncle  Toby  went  to  his  bureau — put  his  purse  in  his  breeches- 
pocket,  and  having  ordered  the  corporal  to  go  early  iu  tlie  morning 

for  a  physician,  he  went  to  bed,  and  fell  asleep. 


CHAPTER    X. 


The  sun  looked  bright  the  morning  after,  to  every  eye  in  the  vil- 
lage, but  Le  Fevre's  and  his  afflicted  son's ;  the  hand  of  death  press'd 
heavy  upon  his  eyo-lids ;  and  hardly  could  the  wheel  at  the  cistern 
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turn  round  its  circle,  when  my  nncle  Toby,  wlio  hail  rose  up  an  hour 
before  Ms  wonted  time,  entered  the  lieutenant's  room,  and  without 
preface  or  apology,  sat  himself  dowii  upon  the  ohoir  bj  the  bed-side, 
and,  independently  of  all  modes  and  customs,  opened  the  curtain  in 
the  manner  an  old  ftiend  and  brother-ofScer  would  have  done  it,  and 
asked  him  how  he  did;  how  he  had  rested  in  the  night :  what  was 
his  complaint ;  wiiere  was  his  pain ;  and  what  he  could  do  to  help 
him ;  and  without  giving  Mm  time  to  answer  any  one  of  the  incjui- 
ries,  went  on  and  told  him  of  the  little  plan  which  he  had  been  con- 
certing with  the  coi-poral  the  night  before  for  him. 

You  shall  go  home  directly,  Le  Jevre,  said  my  nnole  Toby,  to  my 
house,  and  well  send  for  a  doctor  to  see  what's  the  inatter,  and  we'H 
have  an  apothecary,  and  the  corpord  shcdl  be  your  nurse ;  and  I'll 
be  your  servant,  Le  Fevre. 

There  was  a  frankness  in  my  uncle  Toby,  not  the  effect  of  famili- 
arity, but  the  cause  of  it,  which  let  you  at  once  into  his  soul,  and 
showed  you  the  goodness  of  his  nature.  To  this,  there  was  some- 
thing in  his  looks,  and  voice,  and  manner,  superadded,  which  eter- 
nally bedtoned  to  tlie  unfortunate  to  come  and  take  shelter  under 
him ;  so  that  before  my  uncle  Toby,  had  half  finished  the  kind  offers 
he  was  making  to  the  father,  had  the  son  insensibly  pressed  up 
close  to  his  Itnees,  and  had  taken  hold  of  the  breast  of  liis  coat,  and 
was  pulling  it  towai'ds  him.  The  blood  and  spiiifa  of  Le  Fevre, 
which  were  waxing  cold  and  slow  within  him,  and  were  retrealing 
to  theii'  last  citadel,  the  heart,  rallied  back;  the  film  forsook  his  ^yes 
for  a  moment;  he  looked  up  wislifnlly  in  my  ancle  Toby's  iaoe, 
then  cast  a  look  upon  his  boy — and  that  ligament,  fine  as  it  wflii,  was 
never  broken. 

INature  ii^tantly  ebbed  again :  the  film  returned  to  its  placo ;  the 
pulaa  fluttered,  stopp'd — went  on — throb'd— stopp'd  again— mov'd — 
stopp'd — shall  I  go  on  ?    E"o. 
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I  AH  BO  impatient  to  return  to  my  own  story,  tiiat  "what  remains 
of  young  L«  Fovre's,  tliat  is,  from  this  turn  of  his  fortune,  to  the 
time  my  uncle  Toby  recommended  him  for  my  preceptor,  shall  he 
told  in  a  few  woiyls,  in  the  nest  chapter.  All  that  is  necessaj'y  tohe 
added  to  this  chapter  is  as  follows; 

That  my  uncle  Tohy,  with  young  Le  Fevre  in  his  hand,  attended 
the  poor  lieutenant,  as  chief  mourners,  to  his  grave. 

That  the  governor  o^  Dendermond  paid  hia  obsequies  all  military 
tonoFB ;  and  that  Yoriok,  not  to  be  behind-hand,  paid  him  all  ecclesi- 
ostic ;  for  they  buried  him  in  his  chanoeL  And  it  appeai-s  likewise, 
he  preached  a  funeral  sermon  over  him ;  I  say  it  nppenrs,  for  it  was 
Yoriok'a  custom  which  I  suppose  a  general  one  with  those  of  his  pro- 
fession, on  the  first  leaf  of  eveiy  sermon  which  lie  composed,  to 
chronicle  down  the  time,  the  place,  and  the  occasion  of  ita  bemg 
preached:  to  tliis,  he  was  OTcr  wont  to  add  some  slioit  comment  or 
stricture  upon  the  sermon  itself,  seldom,  indeed,  much  to  its  credit 
For  instance,  "  This  sermon  upon  the  Jewish  dispensation,  I  dont 
like  it  at  all;  though  I  own  ther^  is  a  world  of  waieeia^cioh 
knowledge  in  it;  but  'tis  all  tritical,  and  most  tritically  put  together. 
This  is  hot  a  flimsy  kind  of  composition,  "What  was  in  my  head 
when  I  made  it ! 

"N'.  B.  The  excellency  of  this  text  is,  that  it  will  suit  any  sermon; 
and  of  this  sei-mon,  that  it  will  suit  any  test. 

"For  this  sei-mon  I  shall  be  hanged ;  for  I  have  stolen  the  greater 
part  of  it.    Doctor  Paidagunes  found  me  out. 

"  ^°  Set  a  thief  to  catch  a  thief." 

Oa  the  back  of  half  a  dozen  I  find  written,  "So  so,"  and  no  more: 
and  upon  a  couple  "  Moderato  "  ;  by  which,  as  far  as  any  one  ma.y 
gather  from  Altieri'a  Italian  Dictionary,  but  mostly  from  tlio 
authority  of  a  piece  of  green  whip-cord,  which  seemed  to  have  beea 
the  unravelling  of  Yorick's  whip-laah,  with  which  he  has  left  ns  the 
two  sermons  marked  Moderato,  and  tho  half  dozen  of  So  so's,  tied 
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fast  together  iu  one  bundle  by  themselves,  one  may  safely  suppose 
he  meant  pretty  neiirly  the  same  thing. 

There  is  but  one  difficulty  in  the  way  of  tliia  conjecture,  which  is 
this,  that  the  Moderate's  ai-e  five  times  better  thmi  the  So  so's :  show 
ten  times  more  knowledge  of  the  humim  heart:  have  seventy  times 
more  wit  and  spirit  in  them:  (and  to  rise  propei'ly  in  my  dimaxj 
discover  a  thousand  times  more  genius:  and  to  orown.  all,  ai'o  in- 
finitely more  entertaining,  than  those  tied  up  with  them :  for  which 
reason,  whenever  Yorick'e  dramatio  sermons  are  ofiei'ed  to  the  world, 
though  I  shall  admit  but  one  out  of  the  whole  number  of  the  So  so'a, 
I  shall,  nevertheless,  adventure  to  print  the  two  moderate's  without 
any  sort  of  scruple, 

"What  Yoriok  could  mean  by  the  wo  ds  i^  tan  ent  tm  te  gr  "Be 
and  sometimes  adagio,  as  applied  to  theoiog  cal  co  nposit  oni,  and 
witli  which  he  has  chai-aoterized  son  e  of  tl  ese  sermons,  I  daie  not 
ventui'e  to  guess.  I  am  more  puzzled  st  11  pon  fanding  a  I  octaxc 
alta!  upon  one;  ConBtrepito  upon  t)  e  ba  h  of  anotl  er  Sae  Ihana 
upon  a  third;  Alia  capella,  upon  a  fourth;  Con  Va^co  upon  this; 
Senza  Va/Ko  upon  that.  All  I  know  is,  that  they  are  muaioal  terms, 
and  have  a  meaning;  and  as  he  waa  a  musical  man,  I  will  make  no 
doubt,  but  that  by  some  ([nalnt  application  of  anch  metaphors  to  the 
compositions  in  hand,  they  impressed  very  distinct  ideas  of  their 
several  characters  upon  his  fancy,  whatever  they  may  do  upon  that 
of  others. 

Amongst  these,  there  is  that  particular  sermon  whicli  has  unac- 
countably led  me  into  this  digression.  The  funeral  sermon  upon  poor 
Le  Fevre,  wrote  out  very  fiiirly,  as  if  from  a  hasty  copy.  I  take 
notice  of  It  the  more,  because  it  seems  to  have  bean  Ms  favorite  com- 
position. It  is  upon  mortality;  and  is  tied  length- ways  and  crosa- 
ways  with  a  yarn  thrnm,  and  then  rolled  up  and  twisted  round  with 
a  half  sheet  of  dirty  blue  paper,  which  seems  to  have  been  once  the 
cast-cover  of  a  general  review,  which  to  this  day  smells  hoiTibly  of 
horse  drugs.  Whether  these  marks  of  humiliation  were  designed, 
I  something  doubt :  because  at  the  end  of  the  sernion  (and  nor  at  the 
beginning  of  it),  very  dilferent  from  his  way  of  treating  the  rest,  he 
had  wrote — 

BnAvoI 

though  not  very  offensively,  for  it  is  at  two  inolies,  at  least,  and  a 


SU  LIJE      AND      OPIHrONS      OF 

Lolf  s  distance  from  and  below  tte  concluding  line  of  tlie  sermon,  at 
the  very  extremity  of  the  page,  and  in  tliiit  right  twid  coi-nei-  of  it, 
"wblcli,  yon  know,  is  generally  covered  with  your  tliuoili ;  and,  to  do  it 
justice,  it  is  wrote  besides  Tvltli  a  crow's  C[nill  so  faintly  in  a  sroall 
Italian  band,  as  scarce  to  solicit  tbe  eye  towards  the  place,  wbether 
your  tbumb  is  there  or  not ;  so  that,  from  tbe  manner  of  it,  it  stands 
half  excused ;  and  being  wrote,  moreover,  with  very  pale  ink,  diluted 
almost  to  nothing,  'tis  more  lilje  the  litratto  of  the  shadow  of  vanity, 
than  of  vAmiT  herself,  of  the  two ;  resemblmg  rather  a.  faint  thought 
of  transient  applause,  secretly  stirring  up  in  tbe  heart  of  the  com- 
poser, than  a,  grosa  mark  of  it,  coarsely  obtruded  upon  the  world. 

With  all  these  extenuations,  I  am  aware,  that  in  publishing  this,  I 
do  no  service  to  Torick's  character  as  a  modest  man ;  but  all  men 
have  their  failings ;  and  what  lessens  this  still  farther,  aud  almost 
■wipes  it  away,  is  this,  that  the  word  was  struck  through  some  time 
afterwards  (as  appears  from  a  different  tint  of  tbe  ink)  with  a  line 
quite  across  in  this  manner,  5BiV^~-as  if  he  bad  retracted,  or  was 
ashamed  of  the  opinion  he  bad  onoe  entertained  of  it. 

These  short  characters  of  his  sermons  were  always  written,  except- 
ing in  this  oneinstance,  upon  the  first  leaf  of  his  sermon,  which  served 
as  a  cover  to  it ;  and  nsually  upon  the  inside  of  it,  which  was  tnmed 
toward  tbe  test ;  but  at  tbe  end  of  bia  discourse,  where,  perhaps,  he 
bad  five  or  sis  pages,  and  sometimes,  perhaps,  a  whole  score  to  turn 
himself  in,  he  tof(k  a  larger  circuit,  and  indeed  a  mnoli  more  mettle- 
some one;  as  if  be  bad  snatched  tbe  occi^ion  of  unlacing  himself 
with  a  few  more  frolicsome  strokes  at  vice,  than  tbe  straitness  of  tbe 
ptdpit  allowed.  These,  though  hussar-like  they  skirmish  lightly,  and 
ont  of  all  order,  ai'e  still  ansiliaries  on  tbe  side  of  virtue  ;  tell  me, 
then,  Mynheer  Vander  Blonederdondcrgewdenstronke,  why  they 
should  not  he  printed  together ! 
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"WssN  my  nacle  Toby  bad.  turned  eTei-y  ttiiag  into  money,  and 
settJed  all  acootmts  betwist  the  Kgent  of  tbe  regiment  and  Le  Fevre, 
and  betwixt  Le  Fevre  and  all  mankind,  tbere  remained  nothing  more 
in  my  uncle  Toby's  bauds  than  an  old  regimental  coat,  and  a  sword ; 
so  that  my  uncle  Toby  found  little  or  no  opposition  from  tbe  world 
in  taking  administration.  The  coat  wj  uncle  Toby  gave  the  corporal. 
Weai'  it.  Trim,  said  my  uncle  Toby,  as  long  as  it  will  bold  together, 
for  tlie  saJte  of  the  poor  lieutenant.  And  this,  sdd  my  uncle  Toby, 
taking  np  tbe  sword  in  bis  hand,  and  drawing  it  out  of  tbe  aoabbard 
as  be  spoke,  and  tbis,  ,Le  Fevre,  I'll  save  for  thee :  'tis  all  tbe  fortune, 
continued  my  uncle  Toby,  banging  it  upon  a  orook,  and  pointing  to 
it,  'tis  all  tbe  fortune,  my  dear  Le  Fevre,  which  God  has  left  thee; 
but  if  he  has  given  thee  a  heart  to  flght  thy  way  with  it  in  the  world, 
and  thou  doeat  it  like  a  man  of  honor,  'tis  enough  for  us. 

As  Boon  as  my  uncle  Toby  had  laid  a  foandation  and  taught  him  to 
inscribe  a  regular  polygon  in  a,  circle  he  sent  him  to  a  public  school, 
where,  excepting  Whitsantide  and  Christmas,  at  which  times  the 
corporal  waa  punctually  dispatched  for  him,  he  remained  to  the 
spring  of  tbe  year  seventeen ;  when  tbe  stories  of  the  Emperor's 
sending  bis  army  into  Hungary,  against  the  Turks,  kindled  a  spark 
of  fire  in  his  bosom,  ha  loft  his  Greek  and  I-atin  without  leave,  and 
throwing  himself  upon  his  kneea  befbre  my  uncle  Toby,  begged  bis 
father's  sword,  and  mj  nncle  Toby's  leave  along  with  i^  to  go  and 
try  bis  fortune  under  Eugene.  Twice  did  my  uncle  Toby  forget  his 
wound,  and  cry  out,  Le  Fevre  I  I  will  go  with  thee,  and  thou  sbalt 
fight  beside  me,  and  twice  he  laid  his  hand  upon  his  groin,  and  hung 
down  his  head  in  sorrow  and  disconsolation. 

Jty  uncle  Toby  took  down,  the  sword  from  the  crook,  where  it  had 
huag  untouched  ever  since  the  Ueutenant's  death,  and  delivered  it  to 
the  corporal  to  brighten  up ;  and  having  detained  Le  Fevre  a  single 
fornight  to  equip  him,  and  contract  for  bis  passage  to  Leghorn,  he 
pnt  the  sword  into  his  bands.  If  thou  art  brave,  Le  Fevre,  said  mj 
uncle  Toby,  this  will  not  fail  thee;  but  Fortune,  said  he  (musing  a 
15* 
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little),  Jortime  may:  And  if  she  does,  added  roy  uiiele  Toby,  em- 
bracing  Mm,  come  taok  again  to  me,  Le  iFen-e,  and  we  sliall  aliflpe 
tliee  another  course. 

The  greatest  injury  coiildnot  liare  oppressed  the  heart  of  LeFevre 
more  than  my  unole  Toby's  paternal  kindness;  he  pai-ted  fTOm  my 
uncle  Tohy,  as  the  best  of  sons  from  the  beat  of  fathers— -both  dropped 
tears,  and  as  my  uncle  Toby  gave  Mm  his  last  ^iss,  he  slipped  sisty 
guineas,  tied  up  in  an  old  purse  of  hia  father's,  in  whici.  was  his 
Biother's  ring,  into  his  hand,  and  bid  God  bless  him. 
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Le  Fevke  got  np  to  the  Imperial  ai-my  just  time  enough  to  ti'y 
what  metal  his  aword  was  made  of,  at  the  defeat  of  the  Turlss  before 
Belgrade ;  but  a  series  of  unmerited  misdiances  had  pm'snod  him 
from  that  moment,  and  trod  close  upon  his  heels  for  four  years  to- 
gether after.  He  had  withstood  these  bnffetings  to  the  last,  till  sick- 
ness overtook  him  at  Mai'seilles,  from  whence  he  wrote  my  ancle 
Toby  word,  he  had  Jost  his  time,  hia  aei-vices,  his  health,  and,  in  short, 
everything  but  his  sword ;  and  was  waiting  for  the  fii-st  ship  to  return 
back  to  him. 

As  this  letter  came  to  hand  about  sis  weeks  before  Susannah's  ac- 
cident, Le  ITevre  was  hourly  expected,  andwas  uppermost  in  my  undo 
Toby's  mind  all  the  time  my  father  was  giving  him  and  Yoriok  a 
description  of  what  kind  of  a  person  he  would  choose  for  a  preceptor 
to  me ;  but  as  my  unde  Toby  thought  my  father  at  first  somewhat 
fanciful  in  the  accomplishments  he  required,  he  forbore  mentioning 
Le  Fevre's  name,  till  the  character,  by  Yorick'a  interposition,  ending, 
unexpectedly,  in  one  who  should  be  gentle-tempered,  and  generons, 
and  good,  it  impressed  the  image  of  Le  Fevre,  and  hia  interest,  upon 
my  Unde  Toby  so  forcibly,  that  he  rose  instantly  off  his  chair ;  and 
laying  down  his  pipe,  in  order  to  take  hold  of  both  my  father's  hands, 
I  beg,  brother  Shandy,  said  my  uncle  Toby,  I  may  recommend  poor 
Le  Fevre's  son  to  you.  I  beseech  you  do,  added  Torick.  Ke  has  ft 
good  heai't,  said  my  uncle  Toby.  And  a  brave  one  too,  an'  please 
your  Honor,  said  the  corporal. 
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The  best  hearts,  Trim,  are  ever  the  bravest,  replied  my  uncle  Toby. 
And  the  greatest  cowards,  an'  please  your  honor,  in  our  regiment, 
were  the  greatest  rascals  in  it :  there  was  Serjeant  Kmnber,  and  En- 

TVe'Il  talk  of  them,  said  my  father,  another  time. 
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What  a  jovial  and  marry  world  would  this  be,  may  it  please  your 
Worships,  but  for  that  inextricable  labyrinth  of  debts,  cai-es,  woes, 
want,  grief,  discontent-,  melancholy,  lai'ge  jointures,  impositions,  and 
lies  I 

Dr.  Slop,  like  fl  son  of  a  w ,  as  my  father  called  him  for  it,  to 

esalt  himself,  debased  me  to  death,  and  made  t«n  thousand  times 
more  of  SusMinali's  aooidentthan  there  was  any  gi'ounds  for;  so  that 
in  a  week's  time,  or  less,  it  was  in  everybody's  month,  that  poor 
Master  Shandy  *****  *  »  entirely,  and  Fame,  who  loves 
to  double  everything,  in  three  days  more,  had  sworn  positively  die 
saw  it ;  and  all  the  world,  as  usual,  gave  credit  to  her  evidence, 
"That  the  nursery  window  had  not  only  ******** 
*  *  *  *;butthat*  ************  *'h 
also." 

Could  the  world  have  been  suedlilte  ajjoDY-coEPOEATS ;  mj  father 
had  brought  an  action  upon  the  case,  and  trounced  it  sufhciently ; 
bat,  to  fall  foul  of  individuals  about  it — as  every  soul  who  had  men- 
tioned the  afl'air,  did  it  with  the  greatest  pity  imaginable — 'twas  like 
fiying  in  the  very  face  of  his  best  friends ;  and  yet,  to  acquiesce  under 
the  report,  in  silence,  was  to  aoknowle^e  it  openly,  at  least  in  the 
opinion  of  one  half  of  the  world ;  and  to  mate  a  bustle  again,  in  con- 
tradicting it,  was  to  confirm  it  as  strongly  in  the  opinion  of  the  other 
half. 

Was  over  poor  devil  of  a  country-gentleman  so  hampered  ?  said  my 
father. 

I  would  show  him  publicity,  said  my  unclo  Toby,  at  the  market- 

'TwiU  have  no  effect,  said  my  father. 
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I'll  pnt  Mm,  lioweTei-,  into  "breecliea,  siud  my  father,  let  the  tc 
saj  what  it  will. 


CHAPTER    XVI. 

There  ar©  a  thousand  resolntiona,  Sir,  both  in  ehurcli  and  stata,  aa 
well  fl3  in.  matters,  Mndam,  of  a  more  pi'ivate  concei-n,  which,  though 
they  have  carried  all  the  appearance  in  the  world  of  heing  taken  and 
entered  upon  in  a  hasty,  harebrained,  and  unadvised  manner,  were, 
notwithstanding  this  (and  could  you  and  I  hare  got  into  the  cabinet, 
or  stood  behind  the  curtain,  we  should  have  found  it  was  so),  weigh- 
ed, poised,  and  perpendeiJ,  argued  upon,  canvassed  through,  entered 
into,  and  examined  on  all  sides  with  so  much  coohiess,  that  the 
GODDESS  OF  cooLNBas  herself  (I  do  not  tate  upon  me  to  prove  her 
existence)  could  neither  have  wished  it,  or  done  it  better. 

Of  the  nnmber  of  these  was  my  father's  resolntion  of  putting  me 
into  breeches ;  which  though  determined  at  once,  in  a  kind  of  huff, 
and  a  defiance  of  all  mankind,  had,  nevertheless,  been  pro'd  and 
oon'd,  and  judicially  talked  over  betwist  him  and  my  mother  about 
a  month  before,  in  two  several  bods  of  justice,  which  my  father  had 
held  for  that  purpose.  I  shall  explain  the  nature  of  these  beds  of 
justice  in  my  nest  chapter ;  and,  in  the  chapter  following  that,  yon 
shall  step  with  me.  Madam,  behind  the  curtain,  only  to  hear  in  what 
kind  of  manner  my  father  and  my  mother  debated  between  them- 
selves this  affair  of  the  breeches,  from  which  you  may  form  an  idea 
how  they  debated  all  leaser  matters. 
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Thb  anoient  Goths  of  Ctennany,  wto  (the  lewned  Olnverius  is 
positive)  w^ere  first  seated  in  the  country  between  the  Vistula  aad 
the  Oder,  and  ivho  afterwards  iocorporated  the  Hercuh,  the  Bngians, 
and  some  other  Vandalic  clans  to  them,  had  all  of  them  a  wise 
onstom  of  debating  everytbing  of  importance  to  their  state,  twice ; 
that  is,  OHce  drunk,  and  once  sober;  drunk,  that  their  councils  might 
not  want  vigor ;  and,  sober,  that  they  might  not  want  discretion. 

Now  my  father,  being  entirely  a  water-drinker,  was  a  long  time 
gi'avelled  idmost  to  death,  in  turning  this  as  much,  to  his  advantage, 
as  he  did  every  other  thing,  which  the  ancients  did  or  said ;  and  it 
was  not  till  tlie  seventh  year  of  Ms  marriage,  after  a  thousand  frait- 
less  esperiments  and  devices,  that  he  hit  upon  an  expedient  which 
answered  the  purpose :  and  that  was,  when  anj  difficult  and  moment- 
ous point  was  to  be  settled  in  the  family,  whioli  required  great 
sobriety,  and  great  spirit  too,  in  its  determination,  he  iised  and  set 
apai't  the  first  Sunday  night  in  the  month,  and  the  Saturday  night 
which  immediately  preceded  it,  to  argue  it  over  in  bed  with  my 
mother ;  by  which  contrivance,  if  you  consider.  Sir,  with  yourself, 

These  my  father,  humorously  enough,  called  his  beds  of  jnstiee; 
for,  from  the  two  different  counsels  taken  in  these  two  different 
humors,  a  middle  one  was  generally  found  out,  which  touolied  the 
point  of  wisdom  as  well  as  if  he  bad  got  drunk  and  sober  an  hundred 
times. 

It  must  not  be  made  a  secret  of  to  the  world,  that  this  answers  full 
as  well  in  literary  discussions,  as  either  in  military  or  conjugal;  but 
it  is  not  every  author  that  can  try  the  esperiment  as  the  Goths  and 
Vandals  did  it,  or,  if  he  can,  may  it  be  always  for  his  body's  hedth  f 
and  to  do  it,  as  my  father  did  it,  am  I  sure  it  would  bo  always  for 
his  soul's  1 

My  way  is  this : 

In  all  nice  and  ticklish  discussions  (of  which.  Heaven  knows,  there 
are  but  too  many  in  my  book),  where  I  find  I  cannot  talte  a  step 
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without  tbe  danger  of  having  eitlier  their  "fforahips  or  their  Eeveren- 
cea  npon  my  back,  I  write  one  lialf  full,  aad  t'other  fastiag;  or  write 
it  all  full  and  correct  it  fasting ;  or  .write  it  fasting  and  correct  it  full 
for  they  all  come  to  the  same  thing.  So  that,  with  a  less  vaiution 
from  my  father's  plan,  than  my  father's  from  the  Gothic  I  ttcl 
myself  upon  a  pai'  with  hiin  in  his  flrst  bed  of  justice,  and  ni  w  v 
inferior  to  Mm  in  his  second.  These  different  and  almost  ineconcili, 
hie  effects,  flow  tmiformly  from  the  wise  and  wonderful  mechanism 
of  nature,  of  which,  he  hers  the  honor.  All  that  we  can  do  is,  to 
turn  and  work  the  machine  to  the  improvemeat  and  better  manufac 
tory  of  the  arts  and  sciences. 

Now,  when  I  write  full,  I  write  as  if  I  was  aerer  to  write  lasting 
again  as  long  as  I  lire ;  that  is,  I  write  fi'ee  from  the  csires,  as  well  aa 
the  terrors  of  the  world,  I  count  not  the  nnmber  of  my  scars,  nor 
does  my  fancy  go  forth  into  dark  entries  and  by-corners  to  antedate 
my  stabs.  In  a  word,  my  pen  takes  its  com'se ;  and  I  write  on,  as 
mnch  from  the  fullness  of  my  heart  as  my  stomach. 

But  when,  an'  please  your  Honors,  I  indite  fasting,  'tis  a  different 
story.  I  pay  the  world  all  possible  attention  and  respect,  and  have 
as  gi-eat  a  share  (whilst  it  lasts)  of  that  nnderstrapping  virtue  of 
discretion  as  the  best  of  you.  So  that  betwist  both,  I  write  a  care- 
less kind  of  a  civil,  nonsensical,  good-humored,  Shandean  book,  which 
will  do  all  your  hearts  good. 
And  all  your  heads  too,  provided  you  understand  it. 
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We  should  begin,  said  my  father,  turning  himself  half  round  in 
bed,  and  shifting  his  pillow  a  little  towards  my  mother's,  as  he  open- 
ed the  debate,  we  should  begin  to  think,  Mrs.  Shandy,  of  putting  this 
boy  into  breeches. 

We  should  so,  said  my  mother.  We  defer  it,  my  dear;  quoth  ray 
fetter,  shamefully. 

I  think  we  do,  Mr.  Shandy,  said  my  mother. 

Not  but  the  child  looks  extremely  well,  said  my  father,  in  his  vests 
and  tunics. 
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He  does  look  very  well  in  them,  replied  my  mother. 
And  for  what  reason  it  would  be  almost  a  Bin,  added  my  father,  to 
take  him  out  of  them. 

It  would  so,  said  my  mother.    But,  indeed,  he  is  growing  a  very 
tall  lad,  r^oined  my  father. 
He  is  very  tall  for  his  age,  indeed,  said  my  mother. 
I  can  not  (mating  two  syllables  of  it)  imagine,  quoth  my  father, 
who  the  deuce  he  takes  after, 

I  cannot  conceive,  for  my  life,  said  my  mother. 
Humph  I  said  my  father, 
(The  dialogue  ceased  for  a  moment.) 
I  am  very  short  myself,  continaed  toy  father,  gravely. 
YoTi  are  very  short,  Mr.  Shandy,  said  my  mother.     , 
Humph  I  quoth  my  father  to  himself,  a  second  time ;  in  muttering 
which,  he  plaoked  his  pillow  a  little  farther  from  my  mother's,  and 
turning  about  agiun,  there  was  an  end  of  the  debate  for  three  minutes 
and  a  half 

When  he  gets  these  breeches  made,  cried  my  father,  in  a  higher 
tone,  he'll  look  like  a  beast  in  them. 

He  will  be  very  awkward  in  them  at  first,  replied  my  mother. 
And  'twill  be  lucky,  if  that's  the  worst  ou't,  added  my  father. 
It  will  be  veiy  lucky,  answered  :iay  mother. 
I  suppose,  replied  my  father,  making  some  pause  first,  he'll  be 
exactly  like  other  people's  children. 
Exactly,  said  my  mother. 

Though  I  should  be  sorry  for  that,  added  my  father:  and  ao  the 
debate  stopped  again. 
They  should  be  of  leather,  sdd  my  father,  turning  him  about  again. 
They  will  last  him,  said  my  mother,  the  longest. 
But  he  can  have  no  linings  to  them,  replied  my  father. 
He  cannot,  said  my  mother. 

'Twere  better  to  have  them  of  fustian,  quoth  my  fatlier, 
Eothing  can  be  better,  qnotli  my  mother. 

Except  dimity,  replied  my  father.    'Tis  best  of  all,  replied  my 
mother. 

One  must  not  give  him  his  death,  however,  interrnpted  my  father. 
By  no  means,  said  my  mother.    And  so  the  dialogue  stood  still 
again. 
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I  am  resolved,  towever,  quoth,  my  father,  breaking  silcnoo  tlie 
foui'th.  time,  he  shall  hove  no  pockets  in  them. 

There  ia  no  occasion  for  any,  said  my  mother. 

I  mean,  in  iis  coat  and  vraistcoat,  oried  my  father. 

I  mean  bo  too,  replied  my  moflier. 

Though  if  he  gats  a  gig  or  a  top— poor  souls !  iHs  a  crown  and  a 
sceptre  to  them,  they  should  have  where  to  secure  it. 

Order  it  as  you  please,  Mr.  Shandy,  replied  my  my  mother. 

But  don't  yon  think  it  right?  added  my  father,  pressing  the  point 
home  to  her. 

Perfectly,  said  my  motlier,  if  it  pleases  you,  Mr.  Shandy. 

There's  for  you  I  cried  my  father,  losing  temper.  Pleases  me  I 
You  never  will  distinguish,  Mrs.  Shandy,  nor  shall  I  ever  teach  you 
to  do  it,  hetwixt  a  point  of  pleasure  and  a  point  of  convenience. 
This  was  on  the  Simday  night;  and  farther  this  diaptcr  sayeth  not. 


CHAPTER    XIX. 

Aftee  my  father  had  debated  the  affair  of  the  breeches  with  my 
mother,  he  consulted  Albertus  Eubenins  upon  it;  and  Albertus 
Eubenins  used  my  father  ten  times  worse  in  the  eonsnltation  (if  pos- 
sible) than  even  my  father  had  used  my  mother ;  for  as  Eubenins  had 
wrote  a  quaito  express,  Be  Be  Vestiaria  Vetenim,  it  was  Eubenins' 
business  to  have  given  imy  father  some  lights.  On  the  oontrnrj,  my 
father  might  as  well  have  thonght  of  extracting  the  seven  cardinal 
virtues  out  of  a  long  beai'd,  as  of  extracting  a  single  word  out  of 
Eubenins  upon  the  subject. 

Upon  every  other  article  of  ancient  dress,  Eubenius  was  very  com- 
municative to  my  father;  he  gave  him  a  full  and  satisfactory  account 
of 

The  Toga,  or  loose  gown. 

The  Chlamys, 

The  Ephod. 

The  Tunica,  or  Jacket, 

The  Synthesis. 

The  Pfennla. 
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TJie  Lacei-DH,  with  its  Cucuiius. 
"  The  Palndamentum. 
The  Prwteita. 

The  Sagnm,  or  soldier's  jerfem. 
The  Ti'abea;  of  which,  according  to  Snetooina,  there  were  three 

Eut  what  are  all  these  to  the  hraeohea?  aoid  my  father. 
Eubenins  threw  him  dowa  upon  the  counter  all  kinds  of  shoes 
which  had  heea  in  fashion  with  the  Eomans.     There  was, 
The  open  shoe. 
The  dose  shoe. 
The  slip  shoe. 
The  wooden  shoe. 
The  sock. 
The  hnsfein. 
And  The  military  shoe  with  lioli  nails  in  it,  which  Juvenal  takes 

notice  of. 

There  were  the  clogs. 

The  pattens. 

The  pantonfles. 

The  hrognea. 

The  sandals,  with  latchets  to  them- 
There  was  the  felt  shoe. 
The  linen  shoe. 
The  hraided  shoe. 
The  laced  shoe. 
The  caloens  icsisns. 
And  The  caloens  rostratus. 

Enbeuius  showed  my  fatJier  how  well  they  all  fitted,  in  what  man- 
ner they  laeed  on,  with  what  points,  straps,  thongs,  latchets,  iihbuns, 
jaj^s,  and  ends. 
But  I  want  to  be  informed  ahout  the  breeches,  said  my  fathei 
Alhertus  Euhenius  informed  my  father  that  the  Eomans  mann- 
faetured  stuffs,  of  vai'ions  fahi-ios :  some  plain,  some  stnped,  others 
diapered  throughout  the  whole  contesture  of  the  wool,  with  sdk 
and  gold;  That  linen  did  not  begin  to  he  in  commonusetill  towaids 
the  declension  of  the  empire,  when  the  Egyptians,  commg  to  settle 
amongst  them,  brought  it  into  vogue. 
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That  persons  of  c[HaHty  and  fortuuo  diatiuguislied  thpniselvea  "by 
tlie  fineness  and  whiteness  of  their  clothiw:  which  color  (ue^t  to 
puiple,  which,  was  appropriated  to  the  great  officers)  they  most 
effected  and  wore  on  their  birti-dajs  and  public  rejeioingB: — That 
it  appeared  from  the  best  historians  of  those  times,  tiiat  they  fre- 
qnently  sent  their  clothes  to  the  fuller,  to  be  olean'd  and  whitened: 
but  that  the  inferior  people,  to  avoid  that  expense,  generally  wore 
brown  clothes,  and  of  a  something  coarser  texture — till  towards  the 
beginning  of  Augustus's  reign,  wheu  the  slave  dressed  lilte  his  maa- 
ter.  and  almost  every  distinction  of  habiliment  was  lost,  but  the 
Latus  Glmus, 

And  what  was  the  Lattis  Claiivs  ?  sdd  my  father. 

Eubeuius  told  him,  that  the  point  waa  still  litigating  amongst  the 
learned;  that  Egnatius,  Sigoniua,  Bossius,  Ticinensis,  Baysiua, 
Budteus,  SalmasLus,  Lipsius,  Liaius,  Isaac  Causabon,  and  Joseph  Sca- 
liger,  all  differed  ftom  each  other,  and  he  fi-om  them ;  That  some 
took  it  to  be  the  button ;  some  the  coat  itself ;  others  only  the  color 
of  it :  That  the  great  Baysius,  in  his  Wardrobe  of  the  Ancients, 
chap.  12,  honestly  said,  he  knew  not  what  it  was,  whether  a  tribnla, 
a  stud,  a  button,  a  loop,  a  buclcle,  or  clasps  and  keepers. 

My  father  lost  the  horse,  but  not  the  saddle.  They  are  Itools  and 
eyes,  said  my  father— and  with  books  and  eyes  he  ordered  my 
breeches  to  be  make. 


OHAPTER    XX. 

Wk  are  now  going  to  enter  upon  a  new  scene  of  events. 

Leave  wc  then  the  breeches  in  the  twlor's  hands,  with  my  father 
standing  over  him  with  his  oaue,  reading  him  as  he  sat  at  work  a 
lecture  upon  the  latvs  stows,  and  pointing  to  the  precise  part  of  the 
waistband  where  he  "was  determined  to  have  it  sewed  on. 

Leave  we  my  mother— (truest  of  all  the  Pococurantes  of  her  ses !) 
oaroless  about  it,  as  about  erery  thing  else  in  the  world  which  oon- 
eemed  her;  that  is,  indifferent  whether  it  was  done  this  way  or  that, 
providing  it  was  but  done  at  all. 
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Leave  we  Slop  likewise  to  the  fiill  profits  of  all  my  dishonors. 

Leave  we  poor  Le  Fevre  to  recover,  and  get  home  from  Mai'selUea 
as  he  cbh;  and  last  of  all,  hecaiiie  the  hardest  of  all. 

Let  ITS  leave,  if  possible,  myself;  tut  tia  imposaible,  I  must  go 
along  with  you  to  the  end  of  the  world. 


OnAPTEE    XXI. 

If  the  reader  has  not  a  clear  conception  of  the  rood  and  a  half 
of  ground  which  lay  nt  the  hottom  of  my  uncle  Toby's  kitchen- 
garden,  and  which  was  the  scene  of  so  many  of  his  delioiona  hours, 
the  fault  is  not  in  me,  bnt  in  his  imaginfltion ;  for  I  am  sure  I  gave 
him  BO  minute  a  description,  -I  was  almost  asliamed  of  it. 

"When  Fate  was  looking  forwards  one  afternoon,  intq  the  great 
transactions  of  future  times,  and  recollected  for  what  pni^poBcs  this 
little  plot,  by  ft  decree  fast  bound  down  in  iron,  had  heai  destiaed, 
she  gave  a  nod  to  JTofwre  ,■  'twas  enough — Mature  threw  half  a  spade- 
fnl  of  her  kindliest  compost  upon  it,  with  just  so  maeh  olay  in  it, 
aa  to  return  the  forms  of  angels  and  indentiags,  and  so  liUh  of  it 
too,  aanot  to  cling  to  the  spade,  and  render  works  of  so  much  glory, 
nasty  in  fonl  weather. 

My  uncle  Toby  came  down,  as  the  reader  has  been  informed,  with, 
plans  along  with  him,  of  almost  every  fortified  town  in  Italy  and 
Honders ;  so,  let  the  Duke  of  Marlborough,  or  the  alliea,  have  set 
down  before  what  town  they  pleased,  my  uncle  Toby  was  prepared 
for  them. 

TTia  way,  which  was  the  simplest  one  in  the  world,  was  this :  As 
soon  aa  ever  a  town  w!b  invested  (but  sooner  when  the  design  was 
known),  to  take  the  plan  of  it  (let  it  be  what  town  it  would)  and  en- 
large it  upon  a  scale  to  the  exact  size  of  his  bowling-green ;  upon  the 
surface  of  which,  by  means  of  a  large  roll  of  pack-thread,  and  a  num- 
ber of  small  piijuets  driven  into  the  ground,  at  the  several  angels, 
and  redans,  he  transferred  the  lines  from  his  paper ;  then  taking  the 
profile  of  the  place,  with  its  works,  to  determine  the  depths  and 
slopes  of  the  ditches,  the  talus  of  the  glacis,  and  the  precise  heighl 
of  the  several  'banquettes,  parapets,  ifcc,  he  sot  the  corporal  to  work; 
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imd.  sweetly  went  it  on.  The  nature  of  the  soil,  the  nature  of  tho 
work  itself;  and,  above  all,  tlie  good-nature  of  my  nude  Toby,  sitting 
bj  from  morning  to  night,  and  diatting  kindly  with  the  corporal 
npon  past-done  deeds,  left  hior  little  else  but  the  ceremony  of  the 

When  the  place  was  finished  in  this  manner,  and  pnt  into  a  proper 
posture  of  defence,  it  was  invested ;  and  my  unde  Toby  and  the 
corporal  b^an  to  run  then'  first  parallel.  I  beg  I  may  not  be  inter- 
rupted in  my  story,  by  being  told,  That  the  first  parallel  should  ie 
at  hast  three  httn^ed  toisea  distant  from  the  main  body  of  the  place, 
and  that  I  ho/ae  not  l^  a  dngle  inch  far  it ;  ior  toj  aaoln 'iubj  \a6k 
the  liberty  of  encroaching  upon  his  kitohen-gai-den,  for  the  sake  of  en- 
larging bis  works  on  the  bowling-gi'een;  and  for  that  reason  generally 
ranhistirstaud  second  parallels  betwixt  two  rows  of  his  cabbages  and 
Ms  cauliflowers ;  the  conveniences  and  inconveniences  of  which  wUl 
be  considered  at  large  in  the  history  of  my  uncle  Toby's  and  the  cor- 
poral's campaigns,  of  which  this  I'm  now  writing  is  but  a  sketch,  and 
will  be  finished,  if  I  conjectiu'e  right,  in  three  pages  (but  there  is  no 
guessing).  The  campaigns  themselves  wiU  taJse  up  as  many  hooks; 
and  therefore  I  apprehend  it  would  he  hanging  too  great  a  weight  of 
one  kind  of  matter  in  so  flimsy  a  performance  as  this,  to  rhapsodize 
them,  as  I  once  intended,  into  the  body  of  the  work ;  surely  they 
had  better  be  printed  apart.  "We'll  consider  the  affair ;  so  take  the 
following  sketch  of  them  in  the  mean  time : — 


OHAPTEE    XXII. 

WuES  the  town,  with  its  wo  kh  wis  liui  h  1  mv  inclc  T  by 
and  the  corporal  began  to  run  their  fii't  pa  aUel,  not  at  landom 
or  any  how,  but  from  the  same  pomts  and  distances  the  allies  had. 
begun  to  run  theirs;  and  legulatmg  their  appioaches  and  attacks 
by  the  acooraits  my  uncle  Toby  letenel  tiom  the  daily  papeiN 
they  went  on  during  the  iihole  sie^e  step  ly  step  Mith  the  oUies 

When  the  Duke  of  MailbOiOugh  made  a  lod  ment  mj  uncle 
Toby  made  a  lodgment  to        ad  ^  1  f'n  tl  e  fa  e    fa  tastion  was 
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litm  t  d  -nn  01  a  U  kn  luiELa  the  pirrmal  f  1  li  mittock 
and  did  J3  inurh,  and  o  on  gain  ng  gronnd  ml  mil  ng  them- 
selvei  ma-teia  of  the  woiki  oi_6  aiter  ancthei  t  U  tht,  t  wa  tell 
into  then  handi 

To  one  who  toot  pleaanre  in  the  happy  state  of  otheit  tlieie 
oonld  not  have  been  a  gieatei  sight  in  tha  woild  than  on  a  jost 
mornms  in.  which  a  piaoticable  breach  hil  been  mads  by  the 
Duke  of  MiilborongJi  in  the  ma  n  body  of  the  place  to  have  stood 
behmd  the  hoiii  beam  hedge  and  oh  ened  the  spirit  ivith  which 
my  imda  TobT  with  Turn  behind  him  sallied  forth  theoaemih 
the  Gazette  in  1  is  hand  the  other  with  a  spade  on  his  shoulder 
to  esecnte  the  contents  "What  fin.  honest  tinmph  m  my  ancle 
Tobi  1  IwIlS  is  he  maiehed  up  to  the  lampait'jl  what  intense 
pleasure  snimmmg  in  hiseie  as  he  stood  oiei  the  coipoial  read- 
ing the  paiagiiph  ten  times  over  to  h  m  as  he  was  at  woiL,  lest, 
perad\ enture,  La  slioull.  mate  the  bitach  an  inch  too  wide,  or 
leare  it  an  mch  too  naiiowl  But  when  the  Lhfmade  was  beat, 
and  the  coipoiil  helped  my  uncle  up  it,  and  followed  with  the 
colors  in  his  hini  to  fis  them  upon  the  lampaita  HcavenI  Earfhl 
Seal  bit  what  avail  axostiopheaS  with  all  your  elements  wet  or 
diy   yon  nLver  oompo  mded  so  intosiciting  i  draught 

In  this  tiact  of  happ  ness  foi  many  years  without  one  mternip- 
tion  to  it  except  now  and  then  when  the  inn  1  continued  to  blow 
due  west  foi  a  week  oi  ten  davs  together  which  detuned  the  Flan- 
ders mjd,  anl  kept  them  so  lon^  in  torture,  but  atill  twaa  the  tor- 
ture of  the  happy :  in  this  track,  I  say,  did  my  uncle  Toby  and  Trim 
move  for  many  years,  every  year  of  which,  and  sometimes  every 
month,  from  the  invention  of  either  the  one  or  the  other  of  them, 
adding  some  new  conceit  or  quirt  of  improvement  to  their  opera- 
tions,  wMoh   always   opened  fresh   springs  of  delight  in  carrying 

The  first  year's  campaign  was  carried  on,  from  beginning  to  end, 
in  the  plain  and  simple  method  I've  related. 

In  the  second  year,  in  which  my  nncle  Toby  toot  Liege  and  Eure- 
mocd,  he  thought  he  might  afford  the  expense  of  four  handsome 
draw-bridges ;  of  two  of  which  I  have  given  an  exact  description  in 
the  former  part  of  ray  wort. 

At  the  latter  end  of  the  same  year,  he  added  a  couple  of  gates  with 
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portcullises :  these  last  were  conTerted  afterwards  into  orguoa,  'is  the 
better  thing;  nnd  dnnng  theirinterof  thesame  year,  my  imole  Toby, 
instead  of  a  new  suit  of  olothes,  which  he  always  had  at  OliriBtraas, 
treated  himself  with  a  handsome  eeatry-box,  to  stand  at  the  corner 
of  tlie  howling-green,  betwixt  whioli  point  and  the  foot  of  the  glaeis, 
there  was  left  a  little  kind  of  an  esplanade,  fov  him  and  the  oorporal, 
to  confer  and  hold  coimoils  of  war  upon. 

The  sentry-box  was  in  case  of  rain. 

All  these  were  painted  white  three  ^raea  oyer  the  ensuing  spring, 
which  enabled  rny  uncle  Toby  to  talse  the  field  with  great  splendor. 

My  father  wonld  often  aay  to  Toriok,  that  if  any  mortal  in  the  ■ 
whole  universe  hai  done  such  a  thing  esoept  his  brothei-  Toby,  it 
would  have  been  looked  upon  by  the  world  as  one'of  tlie  most  re- 
fined satires  upon  the  parade  and  prancing  manner  in  which  Lotus 
XIV.  from  the  beginning  of  the  war,  but  particnlai-ly  that  very  year 
had  taken  the  field.  But  'tis  not  in  my  brother  Toby's  nature,  kind 
soul !  my  fether  would  add,  to  insult  any  one. 

But  lot  us  go  on. 


OIIAPTEB    XXJJt. 

1  MtrsT  observe,  that  although  in  tlio  flrat  yeai-'s  campaign,  the 
word  town  is  often  mentioned,  yet  there  was  no  town  at  tiiat  time 
within  the  polygon,  that  addition  was  not  made  till  the  smnmer  fol- 
lowing, the  spring  in  which  the  bridges  and  aentry-bos  were  painted, 
which  waa  the  tliird  year  of  my  uncle  Toby's  campaigns,  when,  upon 
his  taking  Amberg,  Bonn,  and  Bhinberg,  and  Huy  and  Limbourg, 
one  after  another,  a  thought  came  into  the  coiporaVa  head,  that  to 
tdk  of  taking  so  many  towns,  without  one  town  to  show  for  it,  was  a 
very  nonsenaical  way  of  going  to  work ;  and  ao  propoaed  to  my  aa.- 
ole  Tohy,  that  they  should  have  a  little  model  of  a  town  built  for 
them,  to  be  i-un  np  together,  of  slit  deals,  and  then  painted,  and  clap- 
ped within  the  interior  polygon  to  aerve  for  all. 

My  uncle  Toby  felt  the  good  of  the  project  instantly,  and  instantly 
agreed  to  it ;  hut  with  the  addition  of  two  singular  improvements, 


.vGoo^le 


THiSTEAM    sHASDr.  359 

of  wLicIi  he  was  almost  aa  proud,  as  if  lie  had  been  tlie  original  ia- 
Teiitor  of  the  project  itself. 

The  one  was,  to  have  the  town  built  esoctlj  in  the  style  of  those 
of  which  it  was  most  likely  to  be  the  repi'eeentatiTe ;  with  gi'nted 
windows,  and  the  gable-ends  of  the  houses  facing  the  streets,  &c.,  &c., 
as  those  in  Ghent  aud  Bruges,  and  the  rest  of  the  towns  in  Brabant 
and  Flanders. 

The  other  was,  not  to  have  the  houses  run  up  together,  as  the  cor- 
poral proposed,  hut  to  have  eyery  house  independent,  to  hook  on,  or 
oft  so  as  to  form  into  the  jlaii  of  whatever  town  they  pleased.  This 
was  pat  duootly  into  hand  vxi  many  a  look  of  mutual  eongratu- 
btion  was  exchanged  betn  een  my  uncle  Toby  and  the  corporal,  as 
the  carpenter  did  the  work 

It  ausweied  prod)gioii«ly  the  nest  summer;  the  town  was  a  per- 
fect Piotcua  It  was  Louden  and  Trerebach,  and  Stantvllet,  and 
Cr  izen  and  Hagenau  and  then  it  was  Ostend,  and  Menin,  and  Aeth, 
and  Dendermond 

burely  nevei  did  any  towh  act  to  many  parts,  since  Sodom  and 
Gomoiiah,  as  my  uncle  Toby  s  town  did. 

In  the  fourth  year,  my  uncle  Toby,  thinking  a  town  looked  fool- 
ishly without  a  church,  added  a  very  fine  one  with  a  steeple.  Ti-ira 
was  for  having  bells  in  it.  My  uncle  Toby  said,  the  metal  had  better 

This  led  the  way,  the  nest  campaign,  for  half  a  dozen  brass  fleld- 
pieces,  to  be  planted  three  and  three,  on  each  side  of  my  uncle  Toby's 
sentry-box ;  aud,  in  a  short  time,  these  lad  the  way  for  a  trmn  some- 
what lai'ger,  and  so  on  {as  must  always  be  the  case  in  hobby-horsical 
affairs)  fi-om  pieces  of  half  an  inch  bore,  till  it  came  at  last  to  my 
father's  jaok-boota. 

The  nest  year,  which  was  that  in  which  Lisle  was  besieged,  and  at 
the  close  of  wiiich  both  Ghent  and  Bruges  fell  into  our  hands,  my 
unde  Toby  was  sadly  pnt  to  it  for  proper  ammunition ;  I  say  proper 
ammunition,  because  hia  great  artillery  would  not  bear  powder ;  and 
'twaa  well  for  the  Shandy  family  they  would  not.  For  so  full  were 
the  papers,  from  the  beginning  to  the  end  of  the  siege,  of  the  inces-. 
sant  firings  kept  up  by  the  besiegers,  and  so  heated  was  my  uncle 
Toby's  imagination  with  the  accounts  of  tiiem,  that  he  had  infallibly 
ehot  away  all  his  estate. 
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Soritetkinff  tlierefore  was  wanting,  as  a  iucoedancwm,  ospecidly  in 
one  or  two  of  the  more  violent  paroxysms  of  tbe  siege,  to  keep  up 
Bometfiing  like  a  coatinual  firing  in  the  imngination,  and  this  some- 
thing  the  corporal,  whose  pnncipal  strength  lay  in  invention,  sup- 
plied by  an  entire  new  syatera  of  battering  of  his  own,  without 
which,  this  bad  been  objected  to  by  military  critics,  to  the  end  of 
the  world,  as  one  of  the  great  desiderata  of  my  uncle  Toby's  appar 
ratu^ 

This  will  aot  be  esplwned  the  worse,-  for  setting  off,  as  I  generally 
do,  at  a  iittlo  distance  from  the  subject. 


OHAPTEE    XXIV. 

With  two  oi-  tliree  other  trinkets,  small  in  themselves,  but  of 
great  regard,  which  poor  Tom,  the  corporal's  irafortunate  brother, 
had  sent  him  over,  with  the  account  of  his  marriage  with  the  Jew's 
widow,  there  waa 

A  Montero-cap  and  two  Tnrkish  tobacco-pipes. 

The  Montero-cap  I  shall  describe  by  and  by.  The  Turkish  tobacco 
pipes  had  nothing  particular  in  them ;  they  were  fitted  up  and  orna- 
mented as  usual,  with  flesible  tubes  of  Morocco  leather  and  gold 
wire,  and  mounted  at  their  ends,  the  one  of  them  with  ivory,  (he 
other  with  black  ebony,  tipp'd  with  silver. 

My  father,  who  saw  all  things  in  lighta  different  from  the  rest  of 
the  world,  would  say  to  the  ooiporal,  that  he  ought  to  look  upon 
those  two  pi-esents  more  as  tokens  of  his  brother's  nicety  than  his 
affection.  Tom  did  not  care,  Trim,  he  would  say,  to  put  on  the  cap, 
or  to  smoke  in  the  tobacco-pipe  of  a  Jew.  God  bless  your  Honor, 
the  corporal  would  say  (giving  a  strong  reason  to  the  contrary), 
how  can  that  be  f 

The  Montero-cap  was  scarlet,  of  a  superfine  Spanish  cloth,  dyed 
in  grain,  and  monnted  all  round  with  fur,  eicept  about  four  inches 
in  the  front,  which  was  faced  with  a  light  blue,  slightly  embroidered ; 
and  seemed  to  have  been  the  property  of  a  Portuguese  quai-ter-maa- 
ter,  not  of  foot,  but  of  horse,  aa  the  word  denotes. 
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The  corporal  was  not  a  little  proud  of  it,  as  well  for  lii3  own  sake, 
a3  for  the  sake  of  the  giver,  so  seldom  or  aeyer  put  it  on  but  upon 
&ALA  days ;  and  jet  never  was  a  Montero-oap  put  to  so  many  uses ; 
for  in  all  controverted  poiala,  whether  military  or  oulLnary,  provided 
the  corporal  was  sure  he  was  in  the  right,  it  was  either  his  oath,  hia 
woffer,  or  his  gift. 

'Twas  his  gift  in  the  present  case. 

I'll  be  bound,  said  the  corporal,  apealdiig  to  himself,  to  give  away 
my  Kontero-cap  to  the  first  beggar  who  comes  to  the  door,  if  I  do 
not  manage  this  matter  to  his  Honor's  satisfaction. 

The  completion  was  no  flirther  of^  than  the  very  nest  morning  j 
which  was  that  of  the  storm  of  the  counterscarp  betwixt  tb.e  Lower 
Deule,  to  th  ght  d  the  gate  of  St,  Andrew ;  and  on  the  left, 
between  &t  M    d  1         nd  the  river. 

As  this  th    m    t  memorable  attack  in  the  whole  ww,  the 

most  galla  t  d  b  m  t  on  both  sides,  and,  I  mast  add,  the  most 
bloody  to  (f  t  t  th  allies  tliemselves  that  morning  above 
elei  en  hu  d  d  ),  my  nnole  Toby  prepared  himself  for  it  with  a 
more  than  oidmary  solemnity. 

The  eve  which  preceded,  as  raj  uncle  Toby  went  to  bed,  he 
oidered  his  Kamillie  wig,  which  had  lain,  inside  out,  for  many  years, 
m  the  corner  of  an  old  campaigning  trunk,  which  stood  by  hia  bed- 
side, to  le  taken  out  and  laid  upon  the  lid  of  it,  ready  for  themoni- 
ing  and  the  very  first  thing  he  did,  in  his  shirt,  when  he  had 
stej  ped  out  of  bod,  my  uncle  Toby,  after  he  had  turned  the  rough 
sile  outi^ardi,  put  it  on.  This  done,  he  proceeded  nest  to  his 
bi  eeches ,  and  havmg  buttoned  the  waist  band,  he  forthwith  buckled 
on  his  Bwoid  belt  and  had  got  hia  sword  half-way  in,  when  he  con- 
sideied  he  ihould  want  shaving,  and  that  it  would  be  very  inconve- 
nient domg  it  with  his  swoi-d  on,  bo  took  it  oiT.  In  essaying  to  put 
on  his  legimental  coat  and  waistcoat,  my  uncle  Toby  found  the  same 
objection  in. his  wig,  so  that  went  off  too;  so  tliat,  what  with  one 
thing  and  what  with  another,  as  it  always  falls  out  when  a  man  is  in 
ttie  most  haste,  'twas  ten  o'clock,  which  was  half  an  hour  later  than 
his  usual  time,  before  my  nncle  Toby  sallied  out. 
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My  raide  Toby  had  fioarce  turned  the  comer  of  his  yew-hedge, 
which  separated  his  kitchen-garden  from  his  howliug-green,  when 
he  perceived  the  corporal  had  begun  the  attack  without  him. 

Let  me  stop  and  give  you  a  picture  of  the  corporal's  apparatus, 
and  of  the  corporal  himself  in  the  height  of  this  attack,  just  aa  it 
Ktruck  my  uncle  Toby,  as  he  turned  towards  the  aentry-bos,  where 
the  corporal  was  at  work,  for  in  Natui'e  there  ia  not  such  another ; 
nor  can  any  combination  of  all  that  is  grotesque  and  whimsical  in 
her  works  produce  its  equal. 

The  corporal 

Ti'ead  lightly  on  his  ashss,  ye  men  of  genius,  for  lie  was  your 
kinsman ; 

Weed  his  grave  dean,  ye  men  of  goodness,  for  he  was  your  broth- 
er. Oh,  corporal  I  heA  1  thee,  but  now,  now  that  I  am  able  to  give 
thee  a  dinner  and  protection,  how  would  I  cherish  thee  I  thon 
ehould'st  wear  thy  Montero-cap  every  hour  of  the  day,  and  every 
day  of  the  week ;  and  when  it  was  worn  out,  I  would  purchase 
thee  a  couple  like  it.  But  alas  I  alas !  alas !  now  that  I  can  do  this, 
in  spite  of  their  Reverences,  the  occasion  is  lost,  for  thou  art  gone : 
thy  genius  fled  up  to  the  stars,  from  whence  it  came ;  and  that 
warm  heart  of  thine,  with  aU  its  generous  and  open  vessels,  compas- 
sed in  a  c?Dd  of  ihe  valley  ! 

But  what,  what  is  this,  to  that  future  and  dreaded  page,  where  I 
look  towards  the  velvet  pall,  decorated  with  the  military  ensigns  of 
thy  master,  the  first,  the  foremost  of  created  beings ;  where,  I  shall 
see  thee,  faithful  servant  I  laying  his  swoi-d  and  scabbard,  with  a 
trembling  hand,  across  his  oofflu,  and  then  retumiug  pale,  as  adiea  to 
the  door,  to  take  his  mourning-horse  by  the  bridle  to  follow  his 
hearse,  au  he  directed  thee :  where  aU  my  father's  systems  shall  be 
baffled  by  his  sorrows ;  and,  in  spite  of  his  philosophy,  I  shall  be- 
hold him,  aa  he  inspects  the  lacquered  plate,  twice  taking  his  specta- 
cles from  off  his  nose,  to  wipe  away  the  de.w  which  Nature  has  shed 
upon  thcin,     When  I  see  him  cast  in  the  rosemary  with  an  air  of 
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diMonaolation,  which  cries  through  raj  ears,  0  Toby !  in  what  cor- 
ner of  the  ivorld  shall  I  seek  thy  fellow ! 

Gracious  powers  1  which  erst  have  opened  the  lips  of  the  dumb  in 
his  distress,  and  made  the  tongue  of  the  etartiinorer  speak  plaio, 
when  I  shall  arrive  at  this  dreaded  page,  deal  not  with  mo,  then, 
with  a  stinted  hand. 


CHAPTER    XXYI. 

The  corporal,,  who  the  night  before  had  resolved  in  his  mind  to 
supply  the  grand  desideratum,  of  teeping  np  something  lilio  an  inces- 
sant  firing  npon  the  enemy  dnring  the  heat  of  the  attack,  had  no 
farther  idea  in  his  fancy  at  that  time,  than  a  contrivance  of  smoking 
tobacco  against  the  town,  out  of  one  of  my  uncle  Toby's  sis  field- 
pieces,  which  were  planted  on  each  side  of  hia  sentry-box ;  the 
means  of  effecting  which  occurring  to  his  fancy  at  the  same  time, 
though  he  had  pledged  his  cap,  he  thought  it  in  no  danger  from  mis- 
carriage of  his  projects. 

Upon  turning  it  tliis  way  and  that  a  little  in  his  mind,  he  soon  be- 
gan to  find  out,  thflt^  by  means  of  his  two  Turkish  tobacco-pipes,  with 
the  supplement  of  three  smaller  tubes  of  wash-leather  at  each  of 
tlieir  lower  ends,  to  be  togg'd  by  the  same  number  of  tin-pipes  fitted 
to  the  touch-holes,  and  sealed  with  clay  next  the  cannon,  and  then 
tied  hermetically  with  waxed  silk  at  their  several  insertions  into  the 
morooco  tube,  he  should  be  able  to  fire  the  six  field-pieces  all  togeth- 
er, and  with  the  same  ease  as  to  fire  one. 

Let  no  man  say  from  what  tags  and  jaggs  hints  may  not  be  cut  out 
for  the  advancement  of  hnman  knowledge.  Let  no  man,  who  has 
read  my  father's  first  and  second  beds  qffvsUce,  ever  rise  up  and  say 
again,  from  collision  of  what  kinds  of  bodies  light  may  or  may  not 
be  struck  onf,  to  carry  the  Arts  and  Sciences  np  to  perfection. 
Heaven  I   thou  knowest  how  I  love  them ;  thou  knowest  the  secrets 

of  my  heart,  and  that  I  would  this  moment  givo  my  shirt Thou 

art  a  fool,  Shandy,  says  Eugenius,  for  thou  hast  but  a  dozen  in  the 
world,  and  'twill  break  thy  set. 

No  matter  for  that,  Eugenius;  I  would  give  the  shirt  off  my  back 
to  be  burnt  into  tinder,  were  it  only  to  satisfy  one  feverish  inquirer. 
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How  many  sparks,  at  one  good  strobe,  a  good  Ciat  and  ateel  could 
strike  into  the  tail  of  it.  Think  ye  not,  that  in  striking  these  in,  he 
might,  peradveiitnre,  strike  something  outf  as  snre  as  a  gun. 

But  tMa  project  hy  the  bye. 

The  corporal  sat  up  the  best  part  of  the  night,  in  bringing  his  to 
perfection;  and  having  made  a  sufScient  proof  of  his  cannon,  with 
charging  them  to  the  top  with  tobacco,  he  went  with  contentment 


OHAPTEE    XXVII. 

The  coi-poral  had  slipped  out  abont  ten  minntcs  before  my  uncle 
Toby,  in  order  to  fls  his  apparatus,  and  just  give  the  enemy  a  shot 
or  two  before  my  nncle  came. 

He  had  di'awn  the  aiz  fleld-pieces  for  this  end,  all  close  up  together 
in  front  of  my  nnole  Toby's  sentry-bos,  leaving  only  an  interval  of 
about  a  yard  and  a  half  betwixt  the  three,  on  the  right  and  left,  for 
the  conYenienee  of  chai'ging,  &c.,  and  the  sake,  possibly,  of  two 
batteries,  which  he  might  think  double  the  honor  of  one. 

In  the  rear,  and  facing  hia  opening,  with  his  baek  to  the  door  of 
his  aentry-bos,  for  fear  of  being  flanked,  had  the  corporal  wisely 
taken  hia  post.  He  held  the  ivory  pipe  appertaining  to  the  battery 
on  the  right,  betwixt  tihe  finger  and  thumb  of  his  right  hand :  and 
the  ebony  pipe  tipp'd  with  silver,  which  appertained  to  the  battery 
on  the  left,  betwixt  the  finger  and  thnmb  of  the  other ;  and  wiWi  his 
right  knee  fised  firm  upon  the  ground,  as  if  in  the  front  rank  of  his 
platoon,  was  the  corporiJ,  witli  his  Montero-cap  upon  his  head, 
furiously  playing  off  his  two  oross-batteries  at  the  same  time  against 
the  coimter-guai'd,  which  faced  the  counterscarp,  where  the  attack 
was  to  be  made  that  morning.  His  first  intention,  as  I  said,  was  no 
more  than  ^ving  the  enemy  a  single  puff  or  two ;  but  the  pleasm* 
(if  the  pii0i,  as  well  as  the  puffing,  had  inaeneibly  got  hold  of  the 
■corporal,  and  drawn  him  on  from  puff  to  pniT,  into  the  very  height 
of  the  attack,  by  the  time  my  uncle  Toby  Joined  him. 

'TwaS  well  for  my  father,  that  my  nncle  Toby  had  not  his  will  to 
make  that  day. 
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Mt  unele  Toby  toot  the  ivory  pipe  out  of  tli©  corporal's  hfincl; 
looted  at  it  for  half  a  ininut«,  and  retni-ned  it. 

In  less  than  two  minutes,  my  nnele  Toby  tooli  the  pipe  froin  the 
corporal  agdn,  and  raised  it  half- way  to  his  mouth,  then  hastily  gave 
it  back  a  second  time. 

The  corporal  redoubled  the  attack ;  my  imole  Toby  smiled  then 
looted  gi-ave,  then  smiled  for  a  moment,  then  looted  serious  tor  a 
long  time.  Give  me  hold  of  the  ivory  pipe.  Trim,  said  my  uncle 
Toby.  My  uncle  Toby  put  it  to  his  lips,  drew  it  back  diiectly,  gave 
a  peep  over  the  horn-beam  hedge.  Never  did  my  uncle  Toby's 
mouth  water  so  much  for  a  pipe  in  his  life.  My  uncle  Toby  retired 
into  the  sentry-bos  with  the  pipe  in  his  hand. 

Dear  unde  Toby !  don't  go  into  the  seiitry-boz  with  the  pipe ; 
there's  no  thrusting  a  man's  self  with  such  a  thing  in  such  a  corner. 


OHAPTEE    XXIX. 

I  BEe  the  readei-  will  assist  me  here,  to  wheel  off  my  niicle  Toby's 
ordnance  behind  the  scenes ;  to  remove  his  sentry-boz,  and  clear  the 
theati'e,  if  possible,  of  horn-works  and  half-moons,  and  get  the  i"est 
of  hia  military  apparatus  out  of  Uie  way ;  that  done,  my  dear  friend 
Garrick,  we'll  auuff  the  candles  bright,  sweep  the  stage  with  a  new- 
broom,  draw  up  the  curtain,  and  exhibit  my  uncle  Toby  di'eased  in  a 
new  oharaotei',  throughout  which  the  world  can  have  no  idea  how 
he  will  act;  and  yet,  if  pity  be  akin  to  love,  and  braveiy  no  alien 
to  it,  you  have  seen  enough  of  my  uncle  Toby  in  these,  to  trace  these 
family  likenesses  betwist  the  two  passions  (in  case  there  ia  one)  to 
your  heart's  content. 

Yain  science  I  thou  assisted  us  ia  no  case  of  this  kind,  and  thou 
puzzlest  us  ia  every  one. 
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Tliere  was,  Madam,  in.  my  uncle  Toby,  a  singleneaa  of  heart,  whicli 
misled  him  bo  fai-  out  of  the  little  serpentine  tracks  ia  whioli  things 
of  tbie  nature  usually  go  on,  you  can — you  can  have  no  conception 
of  it :  with  this,  there  was  a  plainness  and  simplicity  of  thinking, 
with  such,  an  unmistrnsting  ignorance  of  the  plies  and  foldings  of 
the  heart  of  woman;  and  so  naked  and  defenceless  did  he  stand 
before  you  (when  a  siege  was  out  of  his  head)  that  you  might  haTc 
stood  behind  any  one  of  your  serpentine  walks,  and  shot  my  uncle 
Toby,  ten  times  in  a  day,  through  his  liver ;  if  nine  times  in  a  day, 
Madam,  had  not  served  your  purpose. 

■With  all  this,  Madam,  and  what  confounded  every  thing  as  much 
on  the  other  tand,  my  uncle  Toby  had  that  unparalleled  modesty  of 
nature  I  once  told  you  of,  and  which,  by  the  bye,  stood  eternal 
sentry  upon  his  feelings,  that  yon  might  as  soon — But  where  am  I 
going?  These  reflections  crowd  in  upon  me  ten  pages  at  least  too 
soon,  and  take  up  that  time  which  1  ought  to  bestow  upon  fact.s. 


CHAPTER    XXX. 

Of  the  few  legitimate  sons  of  Adam,  whose  breasts  never  felt  what 
the  sting  of  love  was  (maintaining  first  all  misogynists  to  be 
bastards) —the  greatest  heroes  of  ancient  and  modem  story  Lave 
carried  off  amongst  them  nine  parts  in  ten  of  the  honor;  and  I; 
wish,  for  their  sakes,  I  had  the  key  of  my  stndj,  out  of  the  draw' 
well,  only  for  five  minutes,  to  tell  you  their  names;  recollect  them  I, 
cannot,  so  be  content  to  accept  of  these,  for  the  present,  in  their  stead. 

There  was  the  great  king  Aldi-ovandua,  and  Bosphorns,  and  Cap- 
padocins,  and  Dardanus,  and  Pontus,  and  Asius,  to  say  nothing  of 
the  iron-hearted  Ohai-les  the  Xllth,  whom  the  Countess  of  K**** 
heraelf  could  make  nothing  of  There  was  Babjlonicus,  and  Medi- 
tarraneuS,  and  Polisenes,  and  Pei-sieus,  and  Prusicus;  not  one  of 
whom  (except  Oappadooius  and  Pontus,  who  were  both  a  little  sus- 
pected) ever  once  bowed  down,  his  breast  to  the  goddess.  The  truth 
is,  they  had  all  of  them  something  else  to  do;  and  so  had  my  uncle 
Toby,  till  Pate,  till  Pate,  I  say,  envying  his  name  the  glory  of  being 
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handed  down  to   posterity   with  AldrOTacdii.^'s  and  the  reat,  she 
basely  patched  up  the  peace  of  Utrecht. 
Believe  me,  Sirs,  'twas  the  worst  deed  she  did  that  year. 


OHAPTEK  XXXI. 

Amoksst  the  many  ill  consequences  of  the  ti'eaty  of  Utrecht,  it 
was  within  a  point  of  giving  my  uncle  Toby  a  surfeit  of  sieves ;  and 
though  he  recovered  his  appetite  afterwards,  yet  Cdais  itself  left  not 
a  deeper  soar  in  Mary's  heai-ti  than  Utrecht  upon  my  imo'e  Toby's. 
To  the  end  of  Lis  life  he  never  could  hear  Utrecht  mentioned  upon 
my  account  whatever,  or  so  mnch  as  read  an  article  of  news  esti-acted 
out  of  the  Utrecht  Gazette,  without  fetoliing  a  sigh,  as  if  his  heart 
■would  break  in  twain. 

My  father,  who  was  a  great  mofke-mongei;  and  consequently  a 
very  dangerous  person  for  a  man  to  sit  by,  either  laughing  or  crying, 
for  he  generally  knew  your  motive  for  doing  both,  much  better  than 
you  knew  it  yourself,  would  always  oouaole  my  uncle  Tjby  upou 
these  occasions,  in  a  way  which  showed  plainly  he  imajjiued  my 
uncle  Toby  gi'ieved  for  nothing  in  the  whole  affair,  so  muoli  as  the 
loss  of  hia  HOBBT-BOKSB.  Nevci  mind,  brother  Toby,  he  would  say, 
by  God's  blessing,  we  shall  haie  another  war  break  out  again  some 
of  these  days;  and  when  it  does,  the  belligerent  powers,  if  they 
would  bang  themselves,  cannot  keep  ua  out  of  play.  I  defy  'em,  my 
dear  Toby,  he  would  add,  to  take  countries  without  taking  towns,  or 
towns  without  sieges. 

My  uncle  Toby  never  took  this  back-atroke  of  my  father's. at  his 
HOBBT-HOHSE  kindly.  He  thought  the  stroke  ungenerous ;  and  the 
more  so,  because  in  striking  the  horse  he  hit  the  rider  too,  and  in  the 
most  dishonorable  part  a  blow  could,  fall :  so  tliat,  upon  these  occa- 
sions, he  always  laid  down  his  pipe  upon  the  table  with  more  lire  to 
defend  himself  than  common. 

I  told  the  reader,  this  time  two  years,  that  my  uncle  Toby  was  Bot 
eloqueut ;  end  in  the  veiy  same  page  gave  an  instance  to  the  contrary, 
I  repeat  the  observation,  a:iA  a  fact  which  contradicts  it  again.    He 
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was  not  eloqiient ;  it  was  not  easy  to  my  nncle  Tobj  to  make  long 
harangues,  and  lie  listed  florid  ones ;  but  tliere  were  occasions  where 
the  stream  ovei-flowed  the  man,  and  ran  so  counter  to  its  usniJ  course, 
that  in  some  parts,  my  nnole  Tohy,  for  a  time,  was  at  least  equal  to 
Tertullus ;  hut  in  others,  in  my  own  opinion,  infinitely  above  him. 

My  father  was  so  highly  pleased  with  one  of  these  apologetical 
orations  of  my  uncle  Toby,  which  he  had  delivered  one  evening 
before  him  and  Yorick,  that  he  wrote  it  down  before  he  went  to 
bed. 

I  have  had  the  good  fortune  to  meet  with  ij  amongst  my  father's 
papers,  with  here  and  there  an  insertion  of  Ms  own,  betwixt  two 
crooks,  thus,  [    ],  and  ia  endorsed 

My  tyr-other  Toby's  justiflaation.  qf  hia  own  principles  mid  conduct  m 
msJdnff  tocontinwe  the  war. 

I  may  safely  say,  I  have  read  over  this  apologetical  oration  of  my 
uncle  Toby's  a  hundred  times ;  and  I  think  it  so  fine  a  rnodel  of  de- 
fence, and  shows  so  sweet  a  temperament  of  gallantry  and  good 
principles  in  him,  that  I  give  it  the  world,  word  for  word  (interlinea- 
tions and  all)  as  I  find  it. 


I  AM  not  insensible,  brother  Shandy,  that  when  a  man,  whose  pro- 
fession is  arms,  wishes,  as  I  have  done,  for  war,  it  has  an  ill  aspect 
to  the  world ;  and  that,  how  j'ust  and  riglit  soever  his  motives  and  in- 
tentions may  be,  he  stands  in  an  anea.sy  posture  in  vindicating  him- 
self from  private  views  in  doing  it. 

For  tills  cause,  if  a  soldier  is  a  prudent  man,  which  he  may  he 
without  being  a  jot  the  leas  brave,  he  will  be  sure  not  to  utter  hia 
wish  in  the  heai'ing  of  an  enemy;  for  say  what  he  will,  an  enemy 
will  not  believe  him.  He  will  be  cautions  of  doing  it  even  to  afriend, 
lest  he  may  suffer  in  hia  esteem ;  bat  if  his  heart  ia  overcharged,  and 
a  secret  sigh  for  arms  must  have  its  vent,  he  will  reserve  it  for  the 
ear  of  a  brother,  who  knows  his  nharaeter  to  the  bottom,  and  what 
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his  tme  notions,  dispositions,  and  principles  of  honor  ai-e.  What,  I 
hope,  I  have  been  in  oil  these,  brother  Shandy,  would  he  imbecom- 
ing  in  me  to  say:  mucli  worse,  I  know,  hnYe  I  been  than  I.onght, 
and  somethiag  worse,  perhaps,  than  I  think;  but  snob  as  I  am,  yoti, 
my  dear  brother  Shandy,  wlio  liave  sucked  the  same  breasts  with 
me,  and  with  whom  1  have  been  brotight  up  from  my  cradle,  and 
from  whose  knowledge,  from  the  first  honrs  of  onr  boyish  pastimes, 
down  to  to  this,  I  have  concealed  no  one  action,  of  my  hfe,  and  scarce 
a  thOnght  in  it ;  such  as  I  am,  brother,  you  must,  by  this  time,  know 
me,  witli  all  my  vioea,  and  with  all  my  weaknesses  too,  whether 
of  my  age,  my  temper,  my  passions,  or  my  nnderstandings. 

Tell  me  then,  my  dear  brother  Shandy,  upon  which  of  them  it  is, 
that  when  I  coBdemned  the  peace  of  Utrecht,  and  grieved  the  war 
was  not.carried  on  with  vigor  a  little  longer,  you  shonld  think  yonr 
brother  did  it  upon  unworthy  views;  or  that,  in  wishing  for  war,  he 
should  be  Ijad  enough  to  wish  more  of  his  fellow-creatures  slain — 
more  slaves  made,  and  more  families  driven  from  their  peacefQl  habi- 
tations, merely  for  his  own  pleasure.  Tell  me,  brother  Shandy,  upon 
what  on©  deed  of  mine  do  yon  ground  it  ?  [TTie  detU  a  deed  do  I 
hnovi  of,  dear  Toby,  hut  on^for  an  itmdred  pounds,  which  I  lent  tliee 
to  carry  on  these  cursed  Heges.] 

If,  when  I  was  a  school-boy,  I  could  not  hear  a  drum  beat,  but  my 
heart  beat  with  it,  was  it  my  fault?  Bid  I  plant  the  propensity 
there!    Did  I  sound  the  alarm  within,  or  Nature! 

"When  Guy,  Earl  of  Warwick,  and  Parismus  and  Parismenus,  and 
Valentine  and  Orson,  and  the  Seven  Champions  of  England,  were, 
handed  aronnd  the  school,  were  they  not  all  purchased  with  my 
own  pocket-money!  Was  that  selfish,  brather  Shandy!  When  we 
read  over  the  siege  of  Troy,  which  lasted  ten  years  and  eight  months — 
though  with  such  a  train  of  artillery  as  we  had  at  Samnr,  the  town 
might  have  been  carried  in  a  week — was  I  not  as  much  concerned 
for  the  destruction  of  the  Greeks  and  Trojans'as  any  hoy  of  the 
whole  school?  Had  I  not  three  strokeB  of  a  ferula  given  me,  two  on 
my  right  hand,  and  one  on  my  left,  for  callii^  Helena  a  bitch  for  it ! 
Did  any  one  of  you  shed  a  tear  for  Hector  ?  And  when  king  Priam 
came  to  the  camp  to  beg  his  body,  and  returned  weeping  back  to 
Troy  without  it,  you  know,  brother,  I  could  not  eat  my  dinner. 

Did  that  bespeiik  me  cruel?     Or  because,  brotlier  Shandy,  my  blood 
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flew  out  into  tlie  camp,  and  my  heart  psmtedfor  war,  waaitaproof  It 
could  not  ache  for  the  distresses  of  war  too  3 

0  brother !  'tis  one  thing  for  a  soldier  to  gather  law-els,  and  'tis 
anothei'  to  aoatter  cypress.  [Who  told  thee,  itvy  dewr  Toby,  that 
oypreaa  was  used  hy  the  anoienU  on  mournful  occasions  ?] 

'Tis  one  tiling,  brother  Shandy,  for  a  soldier  to  haaai'd.  his  own  life; 
to  leap  first  down  into  the  trench,  whereheis  sure  to  be  cut  to  pieces: 
'Tis  one  thing,  from  pnhlic  sphlt  and  a  tiirst  of  glory,  to  enter  the 
breach  tlie  flrat  man,  to  stand  in  the  foremost  rank,  and  mai-ch  hi-ave- 
ly  on  with  di-nms  and  trumpets,  and  colors  flying  about  his  ears: 
'Tis  one  thing,  I  say,  brother  Shandy,  to  do  this :  and  'tis  another 
thing  to  reflect  on  tlie  miseiies  of  war;  to  tow  the  desolation  of 
whole  countries,  and  consider  the  intoleratJe  fatigues  and  hardships 
which  the  soldier  himself,  the  instrument  who  works  th6m,-is  forced 
(for  sixpence  a  day,  if  he  can  get  it)  to  undergo. 

Need  I  be  told,  dear  Torict,  as  I  was  by  you  in  Le  Fevi'e's  fimeral 
sermon,  TJiat  so  soft  and  gentle  «  creature,  torn  to  hve,  to  merey,  amd 
Mndness,  as  man  is,  icas  not  shaped  for  this  ?  But  why  did  you  not 
add,  Torieki  if  not  by  Naiw  e,  that  he  is  so  by  Neeeasity '  For  what 
is  war  8  what  is  it,  1  onck,  when  fought,  as  ouis  has  been,  upon  prin- 
ciples of  liberty,  and  upon  pi-mciple«  of  Tionm  f  what  la  it,  but  the 
getting  together  of  quiet  and  haimle^s  people,  iRith  then  swoids 
in  their  hands,  to  keep  the  ambitiuus  and  the  tuibulent  withm 
bounds? 

And  HeaTen  ia  my  witness,  lucther  Shandy,  thit  the  pleasnre  I 
have  taiian  in  those  thmgs,  and  that  infinite  dehght,  in  particuloi, 
which  has  attend  my  aieges  m  my  bowhng-gieen,  h  is  aiuse  withm 
me,  and  I  hope  in  the  corpoia!  tut,  fiora  the  uonaciousnebS  we  both 
had,  that,  in  oaiTymg  them  on,  ne  were  answering  the  gieat  end  of 
our  creation. 
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OHAPTEE  xxxrrr. 

Itold  the  Oiiristian  reader;  I  say  GkrUtian,  iopicg  i-j  is  oae; 
and  if  he  is  not,  I  am  sorry  for  it,  and  only  beg  he  wiE  consider  the 
matter  with  himself,  and  not  lay  the  blame  entirely  npon  this 

I  told  hhn,  Sir,  for  in  good  truth,  when  a  man  is  telling  a  story  in 
the  strange  way  I  do  mine,  he  is  obliged  continually  to  he  going  back- 
wards and  forwards  to  keep  all  tight  together  in  the  reader's  fancy ; 
which,  for  my  own  part,  if  I  did  not  take  heed  to  do  nioi'e  thau  at 
first,  there  is  so  much  unfiled  and  ec[uivooal  matter  starting  up,  with  ' 
80  many  breaks  and  gaps  in  it,  and  so  little  service  do  the  stars  af- 
ford, which  nevertheless  I  hang  up  in  some  of  the  darkest  p^sages, 
knowing  that  the  world  is  apt  to  lose  its  way,  with  all  the  lights  the 
sun  itself  at  noon-day  oau  give  it,  and  now  yon  see,  Pm  lost  my- 
self I 

But  'tis  ray  father's  fault ;  and  whenever  my  brains  come  to  be 
dissected,  yon  will  perceive,  without  spectacles,  that  he  has  left  a 
Iwgc  nceven  thread,  as  yon  sometimes  see  in  an  unsaleable  piece  of 
cambric,  rtinaing  along  the  whole  whole  length  of  the  Wisb,  and  so 
untowardly,  you  cannot  so  much  as  out  ont  a  *  *,  (here  1  hang  up  a 
couple  of  lights  again)  or  a  fillet,  or  a  thumb-staU,  but  it  is  seen  or 
felt. 

Qiianto  id  diUgetUiua  in  liberia  procrecmdda  cavendw.n,  sayeth 
Garden.  All  which  being  considered,  omd  that  you  see  tis  morally 
Impraotioable  for  me  to  wind  this  round  to  where  I  set  out,  I  begin 
the  ohaptfir  over  again. 


OHAPTEE    XXXIII. 

I  TOM  the  Christian  reader,  in  the  be^ning  of  the  chapter  which 
preceded  my  uncle  Toby's  apologetical  oration,  though  in  a  different 
trope  from  what  I  sh^  make  use  pf  now,  that  the  peace  of  Utredit 
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was  witLui  au  ace  of  creating  the  same  shyness  betivixt  mj  uncle 
Tobj  and  his  Hobby-horse,  as  it  did  betwist  the  Queeo  and  the  rest 
of  tbe  confederating  powei's. 

The\-e  is  an  indiguaat  way  in  wbioh  a  man  sometimes  dismounts 
his  horse,  which  as  good  as  says  to  liim,  "  I'll  go  afoot,  Sir,  all  the 
days  of  my  life,  hefote  I  would  rids  a  single  mile  upon  your  back 
again."  Now,  myanole  Toby  coulduot  be  said  to  dismount  his  horse 
iu  this  maimer ;  for,  ia  striotnesa  of  language  he  could  not  be  said  to 
dismomit  his  horse  at  all,  his  horse  ratlier  flung  him,  and  eomewliat 
HciaugJiy,  which  made  my  uncle  Toby  take  it  ten  times  more  unkindly. 
Let- this  matter  he  settled  by  state  jockeys  as  they  like ;  it  created, 
I  say,  a  sort  of  shyness  between  my  uncle  Toby  aad  Tiis  hobby-horse : 
He  had  no  occasion  for  him  from  the  month  of  March  to  November, 
which  waa  the  summer  after  the  ai'ticlea  were  signed,  except  it  was  " 
now  and  then  to  take  a  shoit  ride  out,  just  to  see  that  the  foitlflca- 
tions  and  harbor  of  Dunkirk  were  demolished  according  Us  stipiila- 

The  French  were  so  backward  all  that  summer  in  setting  about 
ihfttaffairj  and  Monsieur  Tugghe,  the  deputy  from  the  magisti'ates 
of  Dunkirk,  presented  so  many  affecting  petitions  to  the  Queen,  be- 
Beeohing  her  Iffgesty  to  cause  only  her  thunderbolts  to  fall  upon  the 
mai'tiaJ  works  which  miglit  have  incurred  her  displeasure,  but  to 
spare,  to  spare  the  mole,  for  the  mole's  sake;  which  in  i's  naked 
situation,  could  be  no  more  than  an  object  of  pity ;  and  the  Queen 
(who  was  but  a  woman)  being  of  a  pitiful  disposition,  and  her  minis- 
ters also,  they  not  wishing  in  their  hearts  to  have  the  town  disman- 
tled, for  these  private  reasons,         ******* 

********;  so  that  the  whole  went 
heavily  on  with  my  uncle  Toby ;  insomuch,  that  it  was  not  within 
three  lull  months,  after  he  and  the  corporal  had  constructed  the 
town,  and  put  it  in  a  condition  to  be  destroyed,  that  the  several  com- 
mandants, commissaries,  deputies,  negotiators,  and  intendants,  would 
permit  him  to  set  about  it.    Fatal  intei-val  of  inactivity  1  "■  ' 

The  corporal  was  for  beginning  the  demolition,  by  making  a  breach 
in  the  ramparts,  or  main  fortifications  of  the  town.  No ;  that  will 
never  do,  corporal,  said  my  uncle  Toby ;  for,  in  going  that  way  to 
work  with  the  town,  the  English  garrison  will  not  be  safe  in  it  an 
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liour ;  because,  If  the  Fi-enct  are  treaolierous— tliey  are  as  treacher- 
ous as  Devils,  an'  please  jour  Honor,  said  the  corporal.  It  gives  me 
conoei-n  alwajB  when  I  hear  it.  Trim,  said  my  uncle  Toby,  for  they 
don't  want  personal  bravery ;  and  if  a  breach  is  made  in  tie  ram- 
parts, they  may  eiit«r  it,  and  malce  themselves  masters  of  the  place 
■when  they  please.  Let  them  enter  it,  said  the  corporal,  hfling  up 
the  pioneer's  spade  in  both  his  hands,  as  if  he  was  going  to  lay  about 
him  with  if,  let  them  enter  an'  please  your  Honor,  if  they  dare.  In 
oases  like  this,  corporal,  said  mj  uncle  Toby,  slipping  his  right  himd 
down  to  the  middle  of  his  cane,  and  holding  it  afterwards  ti-uncheon- 
wise,  with  his  tore-finger  extended,  'tis  no  paii  of  the  consideration, 
of  a  commandant,  what  the  enemy  dare,  or  what  they  dare  not  do ; 
he  must  act  with  prudence.  We  will  begin  with  theont-works  both 
towards  the  sea  and  the  land,  and  paitioulaily  with  Tort  Louis,  the 
most  distant  of  them  all,  and  demolish  it  first ;  and  the  rest  one  by 
one,  both  on  our  right  and  left,  as  we  retreat  towards  the  town ; 
then  we'll  demolish  the  mole,  nest  fill  up  the  harbor,  then  retire  into 
the  citadel,  and  blow  it  up  into  the  air ;  and  having  done  that,  cor- 
poral, we'll  embark  for  England.  We  are  there,  quoth  the  corporal, 
recollecting  himself.  Very  true,  said  my  uncle  Toby,  looking  at  the 
ohuToh. 


OHAPTEE   XXXIV. 

i,  delicious  consultation  oi-  two  of  this  kind,  betwist  my 
nnole  Toby  and  Trim,  upon  the  demolition  of  Dunkirk,  for  a  moment 
rallied  back  the  ideas  of.  those  pleasures,  which  were  slipping  ii'om 
under  him.  Still,  still  all  went  on  heavily ;  the  magic  left  the  mind 
the  weaker.  SUUneas,  with  silence  at  her  back,  entered  the  solitary 
parlor,  and  drew  their  gauzy  mantle  over  my  uncle  Toby's  head ;  and 
ZUilessness,  with  her  lax  fibre  and  undirected  eye,  sat  quietly  down 
beside  him  in  his  arm-chair.  No  longer  Amberg,  Ehinberg,  and 
Limbourg,  and  Huy,  and  Bonn,  in  one  year ;  and  the  prospect  of 
Lauden,  and  Ti'erebach,  and  Drusen,  and  Dendei'mond,  the  next, 
hurried  on  the  blood ;  No  longer  did  saps,  and  mines,  and  Winds, 
and  gabions,  and  palisadoes,  keep  outlhis  fair  enemy  of  man's  repose ; 
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8U  LIFE      AND      OPINIONS      OF 

No  more  could  my  uncle  Toby,  after  passing  the  Frenot  lines,  as  he 
Lrtt  liis  egg  at  supper,  from  thence  break  into  the  heart  of  France, 
■■.•oas  OTer  the  Oyse,  and.  with  all  Picardie  open  behind  Mm,  march 
up  to  the  gates  of  Paris,  and  fall  asleep  with  ideas  of  nothing  bnt 
■deas  of  glory;  No  more  was  he  to  dream  he  had  fixed  the  royal 
standard  npon  the  towei*  of  the  Bastile,  and  awake  with  it  streaming 
in  hia  head ; 

Softer  visions,  gentler  yibrationa,  stole  sweetly  in  npon  his  siam- 
bers ;  the  trumpet  of  war  fell  out  of  his  hands :  he  took  up  the  !ut«, 
sweet  instrnmenti  of  all  others  the  most  delicate !  the  most  fliffienlt  I 
how  wilt  thou  touch  it,  my  dear  uncle  Tobyf 
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ITow,  becanse  I  have  once  or  twice  said,  in  my  inconsiderate  way 
of  talking,  that  I  was  confident  the  foUowiag  memoirs  of  my  imcle 
Toby's  courtship  of  widow  Wadman,  whenerer  I  got  time  to  write 
them,  would  turn  out  one  of  the  most  ooraplete  systems,  both  of  the 
elementary  and  practical  part  of  love  and  love-making,  that  ever  was 
addressed  to  the  world,  are  you  to  imagine  froin  thence,  that  I  shall 
set  out  with  a  description  of  what  low  is  !  whether  part  God  and 
part  Devil  ?  as  Plotiaus  will  have  it : 

Or,  by  a  more  critical  eqnation,  and,  snpposing  the  whole  of  love 
to  be  as  tea!  to  determine,  with,  Fioinns,  "ftow  m/iv^  pa/rta  of  it  the 
one  ?  and  how  many  the  other  f "  or  whether  it  is  all  of  it  one  great 
devil,  from  head  to  tail ;  fls  Plato  has  taken  npon  Mm  to  pronounce  ; 
concerning  which  conceit  of  his,  I  shall  not  offer  my  opinion ;  bnt 
my  opinion  of  Plato  is  this  :  That  he  appears,  from  this  instance,  to 
have  befen  a  man  of  much  the  same  temper  and  way  of  reasoning  with' 
Dr.  Baynard;  who  being  a  great  enemy  to  blisters,  as  imagining  that 
half  a  dozen  of  'em  on  at  once,  would  draw  a  man  as  surely  to  his 
gravej  as  a  hearse  and  sis,  rashly  concluded,  that  the  Devil  himself 
was  nothing  in  the  vforld,  bnt  one  great  bouncing  Canth/fridea. 

I  have  nothing  to  say  to  people  who  allow  themselves  this  mon- 
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etroiis  liLsi'ty  in  arguing,  but  what  Nazianaea  cried  out  (tliat  is, 
polemically)  to  Philagrius. 

"Euye!"  0  roTef  HUfM  reasoning,  sir,  indeed/  on  ^tXdao^sig  ev 
JiaSsai — a/ad  laost  nobly  do  you  aim  at  i/rufh,  vihen  yov,  phihaophizt 
about  it  in  your  moods  omA  passions. 

H'or  is  it  to  be  imagined,  for  tlie  same  reason'  I  should  stop  to  in- 
quire, whettei'  love  is  a  disease,  or  embroil  myself  with  Khasis  and 
Dioscorides,  whetlier  the  seat  of  it  is  in  tlie  brain  or  liver,  because 
this  would  lead  me  on  to  the  two  very  opposite  mannera  in  whiob 
patients  have  been  treated,  the  one,  of  Astins,  wbo  always  began 
with  a  cooling  clyster  of  hemp-seed  and  braised  oucnmbers ;  and 
followed  on.  with  tliiii  potations  of  water-lilies  and  purslane,  to  ivliioh 
he  added  a  pinch  of  snuff ;  of  the  herb  Hanea ;  and,  where  Asetiua 
durst  venture  it,  his  topaz  ring, 

The  other,  that  of  Gordonius,  who  (in  his  cap.  15,  de  Amore)  directs  ■ 
they  should  be  thrashed  "adputorem,  UB^ue,"  till  they  stink  again. 

These  are  the  diaquisitions  which  my  fatiier,  who  had  laid  in  a 
gi'eat  stock  of  knowledge  of  this  kind,  will  be  very  bnsy  with  in  the 
progress  of  my  unole  Toby's  affairs :  I  must  anticipate  thus  much : 
That  from  his  theories  of  love  (with  which,  by  the  way,  he  contrived 
to  crucify  my  uncle  Toby's  mind  almost  as  much  as  his  amoure  them- 
selves) he  took  a  single  step  into  practice;  and,  by  means  of  a  cam- 
phorated cerecloth,  which  he  found  means  to  impose  upon  the  tajlor 
for  buckram,  whilst  he  was  making  my  uncle  Toby  a  new  pair  of 
breeches,  lie  produced  Gordonius's  effecli  upon  my  uncle  Toby,  with- 
out the  disgrace. 

What  (jhanges  this  produced,  will  be  read  in  its  proper  place :  all 
that  is  needful  to  be  added  to  the  anecdote,  is  this  :  That  whatever 
effect  it  had  upon  my  uncle  Toby,  it  had  a  vile  effect  upon  the  house ; 
and,  if  my  imcle  Toby  had  not  smoked  it  down  as  he  did,  it  might 
have  had  a  vile  effect  upon  my  father  too. 
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CHAPTER    XXSVI. 

"Twill  come  out  of  itself  by  and  by.  All  I  contend  for  is,  that  I 
am  not  obliged  to  set  out  with  &  definition  of  what  love  is :  and  so 
long  aa  I  can  go  on  with  my  story  intelligibly,  with  the  help  of  the 
word  itself,  without  any  other  idea  to  it  than  what  I  have  in  com- 
mon with  the  rest  of  the  world,  why  shpnld  I  differ  from  it  a  moment 
before  the  time  ?  When  I  can  get  on  no  further,  and  find  myself 
entangled  on  all  sides  in  this  mystic  labyrinth,  ray  opinion  will  then 
come  in,  in  conrae,  and  lead  ont. 

At  present  I  hope  I  shall  he  euffleiently  nnderstood,  in  telling  the 
reader,  my  unole  Toby  fell  in  love  ; 

Hot  that  the  phrase  is  at  to  my  liking ;  for  to  say  a  man  is  fallen 
in  love,  or  that  he  is  deeply  in  love ;  or  up  to  the  ears  in  love ;  and 
sometimes  even  ciiw  A^cwi  oraii  ears  mii,  carries  an  idiomaticalkind  of 
■implieation,  that  love  is  a  below  a  man.  This  is  recurring  again  ti) 
.  Plato's  opinion,  which,  with  all  his  divinityship,  I  hold  to  be  damna- 
ble and  heretical :  and  so  much  for  that. 

Let  love  therefore  be  what  it  will,  my  uncle  Toby  fell  into  it. 

And  possibly,  gentle  reader,  with  auoh  a  temptation,  so  wonldat, 
thou;  For  never  did  thy  eyes  behold,  or  thy  concupiscence  covet, 
.anything  in  this  world  more  concupiscible  than  Widow  Wndman. 


CHAPTER    S2XVI1. 

e  this  right — call  for  pen  and  ink— here's  paper  ready 
to  your  hand.  Sit  down,  Sir,  paint  her  to  your  own  mind  ;  aa  like 
yonr  mistress  aa  you  can;  aa  unlike  your  wife  as  your  conscience 
will  let  you  ;  'tis  all  one  to  me — please  but  your  own  fancy  in  it. 
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Waa  ever  anytliing  in.  natnre  so  sweat?  so  exquisite! 

Then,  dear  Sir,  how  could  my  uncle  Toby  resist  it? 

Tlii'ice  happy  bookl  thou  wilt  hare  one  page,  at  least,  within  thy 
covers,  which  Malice  will  not  blacken,  and  which  IgivyiwMO  cannot 
misrepresent. 


CHAPTER     'XXXrX. 

Aa  Susannah  waa  informed,  by  an  express  from  Mrs.  Bri^t,  of 
my  uncle  Toby's  falling  in  love  with  her  mistress,  fifteen  days  before 
it  happened ;  the  contents  of  which  express  Susannah  communicated 
to  my  mother  the  next  day;  it  has  just  given  me  an  opportunity  of 
entering  upon  my  uncle  Toby's  amours  a  fortnight  before  their 
existence. 

I  hiave  an  article  of  news  to  tell  you,  Mr.  Shandy,  quoth  my  mother, 
which  will  surprise  you  greatly. 

Now  my  father  was  then  holding  one  of  his  second  beds  of  justice, 
and  was  musing  within  himself  about  the  hai'dships  of  matrimony, 
fls  my  mother  broke  silence. 

"My  brother  Toby,  quoth  she,  is  going  to  be  married  to  Mrs. 
Vadman  I" 

Then  he  will  never,  quoth  my  father,  be  able  to  lie  diagonally  in 
his  bed  again,  as  long  as  he  lives. 

It  was  a  consuming  vexation  to  my  father,  that  my  mother  never 
asked  the  meaning  of  a  thing  she  did  not  understand. 

That  she  is  not  a  woman  of  science,  my  father  would  say,  is  her 
misfortune ;  but  she  might  ask  a  question. 

My  mother  never  did.  In  short,  she  went  out  of  the  world,  at 
last,  without  knowing  whether  it  turned  round,  or  stood  still.  My 
father  had  officiously  told  her  above  a  thousand  times,  which  way 
it  was;  but  she  always  forgot. 

For  these  reasons,  a  discourse  seldom  went  on  much  farther  betwixt 
them  than  a  proposition,  a  reply,  a  rqoinder :  at  the  end  of  which, 
it  generally  took  breath  tor  a  few  minutes  (aa  in  the  affair  of  the 
breeches)  and  then  went  on  again. 
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If  he  marries,  'twill  be  thu  woi'se  for  ns,  quoth  mj  mother. 

ITot  a  chei-ry-stone,  Baid  mj  father;  he  may  ds  "Well  hatter  away 
his  means  upon  that  as  anything  else. 

To  he  sure,  said  my  mother.  So  here  ended  the  proposition,  the 
reply,  and  the  r^oinder,  I  told  you  of. 

It  will  be  some  amusement  to  him,  too,  said  my  father. 

A  very  great  one,  aoswei'ed  my  mother,  if  he  should  have  chil- 
dren. 

Lord  have  mercy  upon  me  I  said  my  father  to  himself.         *        * 


OEAPTEE    XL. 

I  AM  now  beginning  to  got  fairly  into  my  work ;  and  by  the  help 
of  a  vegetable  diet,  with  a  view  of  the  cold  seeds,  I  make  no  doubt 
but  that  I  shall  be  able  to  go  on  -with  ray  uncle  Toby's  stoi-y  and  my 
own,  ia  a  tolerable  straight  line.     Now, 


These  were  the  four  lines  I  laoved  in.  through  my  first,  eecond  and 
third,  and  fonrth  volnioes.*  In  the  fifth  volnme  I  have  been  very 
good ;  the  precise  line  I  have  described  in  it  being  this ; 
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By  -wliicli  it  appears,  that  except  at  the  curve,  marlced  A,  wliere  I 
took  a  trip  to  Navaire ;  and  the  indented  curve  B,  Trhioh.  is  the  abort 
aii-iug  when  I  was  there  with  the  lady  Baussiere  and  her  page;  I 
boye  not  taken  the  least  frisk  of  a  digression,  till  John  de  la  Oasse's 
Devils  led  me  the  round  yon  see  marked  D :  for  as  for  c  c  c  e  c,  they  are 
nothing  but  parentheses,  and  the  common  ins  and  outa  incident  to  the 
lives  of  the  greatest  ministers  of  state ;  and  when  compared  with 
what  men  have  done,  or  with  my  own  transgressions  at  the  letters 
A  B  D,  they  vanish  into  nothing.  " 

In  this  last  volume  I  have  done  better  still,  for  from  the  end  of  Le 
Fevre's  episode,  to  the  beginning  of  my  nnole  Toby's  campaigns  I 
have  scai'ce  stepped  a  yard  out  of  my  way. 

If  I  mend  at  this  rate,  it  is  not  impossible,  by  the  good  leave  of 
his  Grace  of  Benevento's  Devils,  hut  I  may  arrive  hereafter  at  the 
eaceiiency  of  going  on  even  thus : 


which  ia  a  line  drawn  as  strtught  as  I  could  draw  it  by  a  writing- 
master's  ndor  (borrowed  for  that  purpose),  turning  neither  to  the 
tight  tiaad  nor  to  the  left. 

This  riglit  line,  the  pathway  for  Christiana  to  walk  in;  aay 
divines. 

The  emblem  of  moral  rectitude  I  says  Oicero. 

The  lett  Una  I  say  cabbage-planters — is  the  shoi-test  line,  says 
Archimedes,  which  can  be  drawn  from  one  given  point  to  another. 

I  wish  your  Ladyships  wonld  lay  this  matter  to  heart,  in  your 
next  birth-day  suit ! 
What  a  journey  I 

Pray  can  you  tell  me,  that  is,  without  anger,  before  I  write  my 
chapter  upon  strtught  lines,  by  what  mistalie,  who  told  them  so,  or 
how  it  has  come  to  pass,  that  yonr  men  of  wit  and  genius  have  aU 
along  confounded  this  line  with  the  line  oi  gToisitaUonf 
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BOOK    VII. 


OHAFTEE    I. 


No :  I  tbiak  I  said,  I  would  write  two  Tolumea  every  year,  provid- 
ed the  TJie  cougli,  wHoh  tlien  tormented  me,  and  whicli  to  this  hour 
I  dread  worae  than  tlie  Devil,  would  but  give  me  leave;  and  in 
anotter  place  (but  where,  I  cau't  recollect  now),  speaking  of  my  hook 
as  a  •manhme,  and  laying  my  pen  and  ruler  down  cross-wise  upon  the 
table,  in  order  to  gain  the  greater  crei^t  to  it,  I  swore  it  should  be 
kept  ar-goiug  at  that  mte  theae  forty  years,  if  it  pleased  but  the  Foun- 
tain of  Life  to  bless  me  so  long  with  health  and  good  spirits. 

Now,  as  for  my  spirits,  little  have  I  to  lay  to  their  charge,  nay,  so 
very  little  (unless  the  mounting  me  upon  a  long  stick,  and  playing 
the  fool  with  me  nineteen  hours  out  of  the  twenty-four,  be  accusa- 
tious)  that,  on  the  contrary,  I  have  much,  much  to  thank  theiu  for. 
Cheerily  have  ye  made  me  ti-ead  the  path  of  life,  with  all  the  burdens 
of  it  (escept  its  cai-es)  upon  my  back :  in  no  one  moment  of  my  esist- 
ence,  that  I  remember,  have  ye  once  deserted  me,  or  tinged,  the 
objects  which  came  in  my  way,  either  with  sable,  or  with  a  sickly 
green :  in  dangers  ye  gilded  my  horizon  with  hope ;  and  when  I>eath: 
himself  knocked  at  my  door,  ye  bade  him  coine  again ;  and  in  so  gay 
a  tone  of  careless  indifference  did  ye  do  it,  that  he  doubted  of  his 


"  There  must  certainly  be  some  mistake  in  this  mattar,"  quoth  ho. 

Now  there  is  nothing  in  this  world  I  abominate  worse,  than  to  be 

internipted  in  a  story ;  and  I  was  that  moment  telling  Eugeciius  a 
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most  tiiwdry  one,  in  my  way,  of  a  mia  who  fancied  herself  a  shell- 
flsli ;  and.  of  a  monk  damned  for  eating  a  mnscls ;  and  was  showing 
him  the  grounds  and  justice  of  the  procedure. 

"  ijid  ever  so  grave  a  personage  get  into  ao  vile  a  scrape !"  qnoth 
Death.  TIiou  hast  had  a  narrow  escape,  Tristram,  said  Eugenius, 
taking  hold  of  my  hand  as  I  finished  my  storf. 

But  there  is  no  Umnff,  Engenins,  replied  I,  at  this  rate;  for  as  this 
son  of  a  leTiore  has  found  out  my  lodgings. 

Ton  coll  him  rightly,  said  Eugemus  fo  hy  "sm  we  are  told  he 
entered  the  world.  I  care  not  wh  1  way  he  ente  ed  qn  th  I 
provided  he  he  not  in  suoh  a  hurrj  totkeneotwhhmf  I 
have  forty  volumes  to  write,  and  fo  ty  hoa  ani  th  d  to  sbt  anl 
do,  which  nol>ody  in  the  world  ■ft  11  sit  and  do  fo  me  exc  pt 
thyself;  and  as  thou  seest  he  has  got  n  e  by  the  throat  (,for  Eugen  ua 
could  scarce  hear  me  speak  across  the  table)  and  tl  at  I  am  no  match 
for  him  in  the  open  field,  had  I  not  bette  wl  1  t  these  tew  scatte  ed 
spirits  remain  and  these  two  spider  legs  ot  mine  (1  old  ng  one  of  them 
Tip  to  him)  are  able  to  support  me,  had  I  not  better,  Eugenms,  fly  for 
my  life  f  'Tis  my  advice,  my  dear  Tristram,  swd  Engenias.  Then, 
by  Heaven!  I  will  lead  him  a  dance  he  little  thmks  of;  for  I  will 
.  gallop,  quoth  I,  without  looking  once  behind  me,  to  th©  banks  of  the 
GaiToae ;  and  if  I  hear  him  clattering  at  ray  heels,  I'll  scamper  away 
to  Mount  Vesuvius;  from  thence  to  Joppa,  and  from  Joppa  to  the 
world's  end;  where,  if  he  follows  me,  I  pray  God  he  may  break  his 

He  runs  more  risk  tTierc,  la  d  E  genu  'j  than  thou. 

Eugehius's  wit  and  affei,tion  brjnght  blood  into  the  cheek  from 
whence  it  had  been  some  mmtha  ban  shed  'twas  a  vile  moment  to 
bid  adien  in :  he  led  me  to  mv  chwe  Alio  is  /  said  I ;  the  post-boy 
gave  a  oraek  with  his  whip  off  I  went  like  a  cannon,  and  at  half  a 
dozen  bounds  got  into  Dover. 
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OHAPTEE    II. 

Now,  hang  it  I  quoth  I,  as  I  looked  towards  the  ITrench  eoaat,  a 
man  should  know  something  of  hia  own  oouatrj  too,  before  he  goes 
abroad ;  and  I  never  gave  a  peep  into  Eoohester  ohnroh,  or  took 
notice  of  the  dock  of  Chatham,  or  visited  St  Thomas  at  Oanterhmy, 
though  they  all  tliree  lay  in  my  way. 

But  mine,  indeed,  is  a  particuliar  case.  So,  without  arguing  the 
matter  ftirthei'  with  Thouias  o'Beeket,  or  any  one  else,  I  stipped  into 
the  boat,  and  in  five  minutes  we  got  nuder  sail,  and-sondded  away 
hke  the  wiad. 

Pray,  Captain,  quoth  I,  as  I  was  going  down  into  the  cabin,  is  a 
maa  never  overtaken  by  Death  in  this  passage  ? 

Why,  there  is  not  time  for  a  man  to  be  sick  in  it,  replied  he. 
What  a  oursed  liai'l  for  I  am  siok  as  ahorse,  quoth  I,  ah-eady.  What 
a  brain  I  upside  down  i  hey-day  I  the  cells  are  broke  loose  one  into  ■ 
aaotiier,  and  the  blood,  and  the  lymph,  and  the  nervous  juices,  with 
the  iixed  and  volatile  salts,  are  all  jumbled  into  one  mass  I  good  G — ! 
every  thing  turns  round  in  it  like  a  thousand  whirlpools.  Pd  give  a 
shilling  to  know  if  I  shan't  write  the  deai'er  for  it. 

Siok  I  sick  I  sick  I  siok  I 

When  shall  we  get  to  land,  Captain  ?  they  have  heaits  like  stones. 
O  I  am  deadly  siok  I  Eeach  me  that  thing,  boy ;  'tis  a  most  discom- 
fiting sickness,  I  wish  1  was  at  the  bottom.    Madam,  how  is  it  with 

you?    Undone  I  undone  I  un 01  undone,  Sir.    What  I  the  fli-st 

time?  Wo,  'tis  the  second,  third,  sisth,  tenth  time,  Sir.  Hey-day 
what  a  trampling  over-head  I    Hollo  I  cabin-boy  1  what's  the  matter  ? 

The  wind  chopped  about  I  S'death  I  then  I  shall  moot  liim  full  ia 
the  face, 

What  luck  I  'tis  chopped  about  agam,  master.  0  the  Devil  chop 
it. 

Captain,  quoth  she,  for  Heaven's  sake,  let  us  get  ashore. 
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OEAPTEE    III. 

-  It  is  a  great  inoonveuienc*  to  a  man  in  a  haste,  that  there  are 
three  distinct  roads  between  Oalids  and  Paris;  in  behalf  of  whioh, 
there  is  ao  mnoh  to  he  said  hj  the  several  deputies  from  the  towns 
whioh  lie  along  them,  that  half  a  day  is  easily  lost  in  setthng  which 
yon '11  taJie. 

First,  The  road  hy  Lisle  and  An-ass,  whioh  ig  the  most  about,  but 
most  interesting  and  instructing : 

The  eeoond,  That  hy  Amiens;  which  you  may  go,  if' you  would  see 
OhantiUy ; 

And  that  hy  Beanrais,  which  you  may  go  if  you  will. 

For  this  reason,  a  great  many  choose  to  go  by  Beanvais. 


OHAPTEE    IT. 

"  ITow,  before  I  qnit  Calais,"  a  traveller  would  say,  "  it  would  not 
he  amiss  to  give  some  account  of  it." 

Now,  I  think  it  very  much  amiss,  that  a  man  cannot  go  quietly 
.  through,  a  town  and  let  it  alone  when  it  does  not  meddle  with  him, 
but  tliat  he  must  be  turning  about,  and  drawing  his  pen  at  every 
kennel  he  crosses  over,  merely,  o'  my  conseienoe,  for  the  sake  of 
dmwing  it;  because,  if  we  may  Judge  from  what  has  been  wrote  of 
these  things,  by  all  who  have  Mrofe  and  galloped,  ov  who  have 
galloped  and  lorote,  whioh  Ja  a  different  way  still ;  or  who,  for  more 
expedition  than  the  rest,  wote  galloping,  which  is  the  way  I  do  at 
present,  from  the  great  Addison,  who  did  it  with  his  satchel  of 
school-books  hanging  at  his  a — ,  and  galling  his  beast's  ci-upper,  at 
evei-y  stroke,  there  is  not  a  galloper  of  us  all,  who  might  not  have 
gone  on  ambling  quietly  on  his  own  ground  (in  case  he  had  any)  and 
have  wrote  all  ho  had  to  write,  dry-shod,  as  well  as  not. 

For  my  own  part,  aa  Heaven  is  my  judge,  and  to  which  I  shaU 
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ever  make  my  last  appeal,  I  know  no  more  of  Oallas,  (except  tho 
little  my  bwber  tuld  me  of  it  fts  lie  waa  whettiag  Ms  razor)  than.  I 
do  this  moment  of  Grand  Cairo ;  for  it  was  dusky  in  the  eyening 
whea  I  landed,  and  as  dark  as  pitch,  ia  the  morning  when  I  set  o(it ; 
and  yet,  by  merely  knowing  what  is  what,  and  by  drawing  Una  from 
that  in  one  part  of  the  town,  and  by  spelling  and  putting  this  and 
that  togetlier  in  another,  I  would  lay  any  travelling  odds,  that  I  this 
moment  write  a  chapter  upon  Calais  as  long  as  my  wm ;  and  mth.  so 
distinot  and  satisfactory  a  detail  of  erery  item  which  is  worth  a 
strangei''s  omiosity  in  the  town,  that  'you  wonld  take  me  for  the 
.town-clerk  of  Calais  itself;  and  where,  Sir,  wonld  be  the  wonder  f 
was  not  Demooritns,  who  langhed  ten  times  more  than  I,  town-clerk 
of  Abdera?  and  was  not  (T  forget  his  name)  who  had  more  discretion 
than  na  both,  town-olerk  of  Ephesus  f  It  should  be  penned,  more- 
ovei'.  Sir,  with  so  much  knowledge,  and  good  sense,  and  ti-nth,  and 
precision. 
Nay,  if  yon  don't  believe  me,  you  may  read  the  chapter  for  your 


lAPTEE    V. 


Oaiais,  CaLitiiim,  Calusium,  Oalesium. 

This  town,  if  we  may  trnst  its  archives,  the  authority  of  which  I 
see  no  reason  to  call  in  question  in  this  place,  was  once  no  more  than 
a  small  village,  belonging  to  one  of  the  first  Counts  de  Guigues,  and 
as  it  boasts  at  present  of  no  Icm  than  fourteen  thousand  inhabitants, 
asdnsive  of  fom-  hundred  and  twenty  distinct  families  in  the  lasse 
vilU,  or  suburbs,  it  must  have  grown  up  by  little  and  little,  I  sup- 
pose, to  its  present  size, 

Though  there  ai'e  four  :'onventa,  theie  is  but  one  parochial  chuiiih 
in  the  whole  town.  I  had  not  an  opportunity  of  taking  its  exact 
dimensions,  but  it  is  pretty  oasy  to  make  a  tolerable  conjecture  of 
'era ;  for  aa  there  are  fourteen  thousand  inhabitants  in  the  town,  if 
the  ohuroh  holds  them  all,  it  must  be  considerably  large ;  and  if  it 
will  not,  't!B  a  very  great  pity  they  have  not  another.  It  ia  built  In 
form  of  3  cross,   and  dcflidted  to  the  Virgin  Mary;  tlie  steeple. 
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whioh.  lias  a  spire  to  it,  is  placed  in  tte  middle  of  the  ciuroi,  and 
Et^.iids  upoD  four  pillars,  elegant  and  light  enough,  but  sufBcicntly 
otrong  at  the  saroe  time.  It  is  decorated  witb.  eieyea  altara,  most  of 
wlach  ai-6  rather  fine  than  beautiful.  The  great  altar  is  a  master- 
piiice  in  ita  kind,  'tis  of  white  marble,  and,  as  I  was  told,  near  sixty 
feet  high:  had  it  heen  mnch  higher,  it  had  heen  as  high  as  Mount 
Oalvaiy  itself;  therefore,  I  suppose  it  must  he  high  enough  in  all 


There  was  nothing  struck  me  more  than  the  great  square :  though 
I  oannot  aaj  'tis  in  either  well  pared  or  well  built;  bnt  'tis  in  the 
heart  of  the  town,  and  most  of  the  streets,  especiallj  those  in  that 
quarter,  dl  terminate  in  it.  Oould  there  have  been  a  fountain  in  all 
Calais,  which  it  seems  there  cannot,  as  such  an  object  would  have 
been  a  great  omaraent,  it  is  not  to  be  doubted  but  that  the  inhabi- 
tants would  have  had  it  in  the  very  centre  of  this  squai'e ;  not  that 
it  is  properly  a  square,  because  tia  forty  feet  longer  fi'om  east  to 
west,  than  from  north  to  south ;  so  that  the  Irenoh  in  general  have 
more  reason  on  their  side  in  calling  them  Places  than  Squares,  which, 
fi.trictJy  speaking,  to  be  sure,  they  ai'e  not 

The  town-house  seems  to  be  but  a  sorry  bailding,  and  not  to  be 
kept  in  the  best  repair ;  otherwise  it  had  been  a  second  great  orna- 
ment to  this  place ;  it  iftiswers,  however,  its  destination,  and  serves 
very  well  for  the  reception  of  the  magistrates,  who  asseinble  in  it 
from  time  to  time ;  so  that 'tis  presumable,  justice  is  regulaily  dis- 
tributed. 

I  liad  heard  much  of  it,  but  there  ia  nothing  at  all  curious  in  the 
Conrgain :  'tis  a  distinct  quarter  of  the  town,  inhabited  solely  by  sail- 
ors and  fisliei-men :  it  consists  of  a  number  of  small  streets,  neatly 
bnilt,  and  mostly  of  brick.  'Tis  extremely  populous ;  but  as  that 
may  be  accounted  for  fl-ora  the  principles  of  their  diet,  there  is  no- 
thing curious  in  that  neither.  A  traveller  may  see  it,  to  satisfy  him- 
self :  he  must  not  omit  however  talcing  notice  of  La  Tour  de  Guet, 
upon  any  account ;  'tis  so  called  from  its  particular  desUnation,  be- 
cause in  war  it  serves  to  discover  and  give  notice  of  tie  enemies 
which  approach  the  place,  either  by  sea  or  land ;  but  'tis  monstrous 
high,  and  catches  the  eye  so  continually,  yon  cannot  avoid  taking 
notice  of  it  if  you  would. 

It  was  a  singular  disappointracnt  to  ine,  that  I  could  not  have  per- 


.vGoo^le 


miBsioD  to  tafee  an  esact  survey  of  the  fortifloations,  which  are  the 
Ktrongest  ia  tile  world,  and  wliicli,  from  first  to  last,  that  is,  from  tlie 
time  tliey  were  set  about  by  Kiiiip  of  Trance,  Oonnt  of  Bologne,  to 
the  present  war,  wlievein  raaay  lepai  itions  were  made,  have  onst  (as 
I  learnt  afterwards  from,  an  engineer  in  Gascon;')  above  a  hundred 
millions  of  livres.  It  is  very  remaikahle,  that  at  the  T6te  de  Grave- 
lenes,  and  where  the  town  i^  naturally  the  weakest^  they  have  ex- 
pended the  most  money ;  so  that  the  outworks  Btretch  a  gi'oat  way 
into  the  campaign,  and  consec[uently  ocoupy  a  large  tract  of  gronnd. 
However,  after  all  that  is  said  and  done,  it  must  he  acknowledged 
tliat  Calais  was  never  upon  any  aooouut  lu  considerable  from  itMlf, 
aa  from  its  situation,  and  that  easy  entiance  which  it  gave  our  ances- 
tors, upon  all  occasions,  into  France  It  was  not  without  its  incon- 
veniences also ;  being  no  less  tioublesome  to  the  English,  in  those 
times,  than  Dunkirk  has  been  to  us,  m  ours ;  so  that  it  was  deserv- 
edly looked  upon  as  th.e  key  to  both  kingdoms ;  which  no  donbt  is 
the  reason  that  there  have  arisen  so  many  contentions  who  should 
keep  it :  of  these,  the  siege  of  Calais,  or  rather  the  blockade  (for  it 
WHfl  shut  Tip  both  by  land  and  sea)  was  the  most  memorable,  as  it 
withstood  the  efforte  of  Edwai'd  the  Third  a  whole  year,  and  was 
not  terminated,  at  last,  but  by  famine  and  extreme  misery;  the  gal- 
lantly of  Eustace  de  St.  Pierre,  who  first  ofifered  hiniiself  a  victim  for 
his  fellow-citizens,  has  ranfc'd  his  name  with  heroes.  As  it  will  not 
take  up  above  fifty  pages,  it  would  be  injustice  to  the  reader,  not  to 
give  a  minute  accoant  of  that  romantic  transaction,  as  well  as  of  the 
siege  itself,  in  Bapiu's  own  words  : 


OHAPTIE    VI. 


But  courage !  gentle  reader  I  I  scorn  it :  'tis  enough  to  have  thee 
in  my  power ;  but  to  make  use  of  the  advantage  which  the  fortune 
of  the  pen  has  now  gained  over  thee,  would  be  too  much.  ITo.l  by 
that  all-powerful  fire  which  warms  the  visionary  brdn,  and  lights 
the  spirits  through  unworldly  tracts  I  ere  I  would  force  a  helpless 
orajture  upon  thia  hard  sprvice,  and  make  thee  pay,  poor  soul !  for 
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fifty  pages,  wliioli  1  liave  no  riglit  to  sell  tliee,  nokuA  aa  I  am,  I  wonld 
browae  lapon  tlie  mountains,  and  smile  that  tie  nortli  wind  bi'ought 
me  neither  my  tent  nor  mj  snppei'. 

So  put  ou,  my  hr&va  boj !  and  make  the  hest  of  thy  way  to  Bou- 
logne. 


CJIA  TTEE  YII. 


BO  we  are  all  got  together,  dehtora  and  simiere 
before  Heaven,  a  jolly  set  of  na ;  but  I  can't  stay  and  quaff  it  off 
with  you.  I'm  pursaed  myself  like  a  huadred  Devils,  and  shall 
he  overtaken  before  I  oan  well  change  horses:  for  Heaven's  sake, 
make  haste.  'Tis  for  high  treason,  quoth  a  very  little  man,  wbia- 
pering  as  low  as  he  oould  to  a.  very  tall  man  that  stood  nest  him. 
Or  else  foi  murder  qnoth  the  tall  man  Well  thrown  Si^e-Aoe  I 
qTipth  I  ITo  quoth  a  third  the  gentleman  has  been  committing— 
a  ehire  Jillf '  said  I   as  she  tnppei,  by  fiom  hei  matino. 


yo  1   look  as  rosy  as  the   im 

mode  the  conpl  ment  the 

qu  th  ^  ton  th  H  e  maile  a 

a  debt   oonfmied  he       Tis 

■wonlt  not  pay  that  gentTom 

pomd      "Sta.    wonli   I,  quoth  Bize,  foi 

thiown,  SizeAoe  agttml    qi otl     I     bit   I   have 


riBing  and  it 
6  yi&iois)  Hu  it  cant  he  tliat, 
itay  to  me  I  ki  sd  my  hanl)  tis 
tainly  foi  debt  quctl  i  hfth  I 
dehta  quoth  Ace  fci  a  thois^nd 
le  sum  W  11 
debt  tut  the 


t  of  Watdee,  and  I  want  but  patience  of  her  and  I  will  pay 
her  eveiy  tarthmg'  I  owe  he  How  tan  yuu  be  so  haidlieaited 
Madam  to  air:,st  a  poor  tiiveller  gomg  akng  ■without  moluta 
tion  to  auy  one  ipon  his  Uwtnl  ocL.as  ons  Do  stop  that  leath 
lookmg  long  '4,1  <Imfj  ai-ounlrel  ot  a  eoi  e  smner  i  ho  is  posting 
liter  me  He  navei  i  odd  have  folio  ved  me  bnt  f  i  yoi  If  it 
be  but  for  a  stage  or  two,  jnst  to  give  me  start  ot  bim,  I  beseech 
you,  Madam.    Do,  deai-  lady. 

Now,  in  troth,  'tis  a  great  pity,  quoth  mine  Irish  host,  that  all 
tbis   good   oonrtsbip  should  be  lost ;   for   the   young  g 
has  been  after  going  out  of  bearing  of  it  all  along. 
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Simpleton  1    qiiotli  I, 

So  you  have  nothing  eUe  in  Boulogne  worth  seeing  S 

By  Jasnat  there  ia  the  finest  seminary  for  the  Hvmamties. 

There  cannot  be  a  finer,  quoth  I, 


OHAPTEE  VIII. 

"When  the  preolpitanoy  of  a  man's  wishes  hurries  on.  his  ideas 
ninety  times  faster  than  the  vehiole  he  rides  in,  woe  be  to  ti'nth  i  and 
woe  be  to  the  Tehiole  and  its  tackling  (let  'em  be  made  of  what  stuff 
jou  will)  upon  which  he  breathes  forth  the  disappointment  of  his 

As  I  never  give  generd  charactei's  either  of  men  or  things  in 
choler,  "  the  most  haste  the  worist  speed,"  was  all  the  reflection  I 
made  upon  the  affair  the  first  time  it  happen'd ;  t5ie  second,  third, 
fourtb,  and  fifth  time,  I  confined  it  respectively  to  those  times,  and 
accordingly  blamed  only  the  second,  third,  fourth,  and  fifth  post-hoy 
for  it,  without  carrying  my  reflections  further ;  hut  the  event  con- 
tiuuiBg  to  befall  me  from  the  fifth  to  the  sixth,  seventh,  eighth,  ninth, 
and  tenth  time,  and  without  one  exception,  I  then  could  not  avoid 
mating  a  national  reflection  of  it,  which  I  do,  in  these  Words : 

That  sontetMnff  ia  ahoaya  wrong  in  a  French  post-oftaise  uponjwit 
aetdng  out. 

Or  the  proposition  may  stand  thus : 

A  Fremih  postilUon  Turn  aVmaga  to  aligM  iefore  he  has  got  fhree 
hwndred  yards  out  of  town. 

"What's  wrong  now?  Biabhf  a  rope's  broke!  a  knot  has  slipt! 
a  staple's  drawn  1  a  holt's  to  whittle  1  a  tag,  a  rag,  a  jagg,  a  sti-ap,  a 
buckle,  or  a  buckle's  tongue,  want  altering. 

Ifow,  ti'ue  as  all  this  is,  I  never  think  myself  empowered  to  ex- 
communicate thereupon  either  the  post-ohaise,  or  its  driver;  nor 
do  I  take  it  into  my  head  to  swear  by  the  living  G — ,  I  would  rather 
go  afoot  ten.  thousand  times,  or  that  I  will  be  damn'd  if  ever  I  get 
into  another;  but  I  take  the  matter  coolly  before  me,  and  consider, 
that  some  tag,  or  rag,  or  jagg,  or  bolt,  or  buckle,  or  buckle's  tongue, 
will  ever  be  a- wanting,  or  want  altering,  travel  where  I  wiE.;  ao  T 
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never  chaff,  but  take  the  good  and  the  bad  as  they  fall  in.  my  road, 
and  get  on.  Do  ao,  my  lad  1  said  I :  he  had  lost  fire  mmutes  ali-eady 
in  alighting,  in  oi'cler  to  get  at  a  lanoheon  of  black  bread,  which  he 
had  crammed  into  the  chaise-pocket,  and  was  remounted,  and  going 
leisurely  on,  to  relish  it  the  better.  Get  on  my  lad,  said  I,  briskly ; 
but  in  the  moat  persuaaiTe  tone  imaginable ;  f  I  jmgl  d  a  r-and- 
twenty  soua  piece  against  the  glasa,  taking  ca  e  to  h  Id  th.  flat  side 
towards  him,  as  he  iook'd  hack.  The  dog  gru  n  1  mt  11  g  n  e  from 
his  right  ear  to  his  left;  and  heliind  Ms  e  tj  m  zi  dL.  overed 
such  a  pearly  I'ow  of  f«8th,  that  sovereignty  w  nld  ha  e  p  wn'd  her 
jewels  for  them. 
Just  Heaven  1      \  '^"^  """stieators  !- 

jWliat  bread!— 
and  so,  as  he  flnish'd  the  last  mouthful  of  it,  we  enter'd  the  town  of 
Montreuil. 


CHAPTER    IX. 

Tekee  is  not  a  town  iu  all  Franco  wHcli,  iu  my  opinion,  looks 
better  in  the  map  than  Montreuil.  I  own  it  doeis  not  loot  so  well  in 
the  book  of  post-roads ;  but  when  yon  come  to  see  it,  to  be  sure  it 
looks  moat  pitifully. 

There  is  one  thing,  however,  in  it  at  present  vei-y  handsome ;  and 
that  is,  the  inn-keeper's  daughter.  She  has  been  eighteen  months  at 
Amiens,  and  six  at  Paris,  in  going  through  her  classes ;  so  knits,  and 
saws,  and  dances,  and  does  the  little  coc[uetries  very  well. 

A  slut !  in  running  them  over  within  tliese  five  minutes  that  I 
have  stood  looking  at  her,  she  has  let  fall  at  least  a  dozen  loops  in  a 
white  thread  stocking.  Yes,  yes — I  see,  you  cunning  gipsy  I  'tia  long 
and  taper,  yon  need  not  pnt  it  to  your  knee ;  and  that  'tis  your  own, 
and  fits  you  esaotly, 

Xhat  nature  shonid  have  told  this  creature  a  word  about  a  statue's 
tliumb  ! 

Bnt  as  this  sample  is  worth  flU  their  thumbs, — besides,  I  have  her 
thnmhs  and  fingers  in  at  the  bargain,  if  they  can  be  any  guide  to 
me,  and  aa  Jaaatone  withal  (for  that  is  her  name)  stands  so  well 
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for  a  drawing,  may  I-novEr  draw  mora;  or  ratlier,  may  I  draw  like 
a  draught-horse,  bj  maiii  strength,  all  the  days  of  my  life,  if  I  do 
not  draw  her  in  all  her  propoi-tioniS,  and  with  bs  deteimin  d  a  i  erieil, 
as  if  I  had  her  in  the  wetteat  drapery. 

But  your  Worsliips  choose  rather  that  I  give  you  the  length, 
bi-eadt]i,aiid.  perpendicular  heigtt  of  the  great  parish  chuich  or  a 
drawing  of  the  fagade  of  the  abbey  of  8t.  Austrebeite  which  has 
been  transported  from  Artois  liither:  everything  la  jn^  I  suppose 
as  the  masons  and  carpenters  left  them  ;>  and  jf  the  belief  in  Obrisfc 
oontJnneB  so  long,  will  be  so  these  fifty  yeai's  to  come ;  so  your 
"Worships  and  Eevereneea  may  all  measure  them  at  your  leasures ; 
but  he  who  measures  thee,  Janatone,  must  do  it  now ;  thon  cai'riest 
the  prinoiples  of  change  within  thy  frame ;  and,  considering  the 
changes  of  a  transitory  life,  I  would  not  answer  for  thee  a  moment ; 
ere  twice  twelve  months  are  passed  and  gone,  thou  mayest  grow  out 
like  a  pumpkin,  and  lose  tliy  shapes ;  or  thou  mayest  go  off  like  a 
flower,  and  lose  thy  beauty — ^nay,  thou  mayest  go  off  like  a  hussy, 
and  lose  thyself.  I  would  not  answer  for  my  auut  Dinah,  was  she 
alive ;  'faith,  scarce  for  hei  picture  weie  it  but  p  mted  by  Eeynolds. 

But  if  I  go  on  with  my  drawing  aftei  n^mmg  that  sou  of  Apollo, 
I'll  be  shot. 

So  you  must  e'ea  be  content  with  the  oiiyinal  which,  if  the 
evening  ia  fine  in  passing  thiough  Montreuil  yon  will  see  at  yonr 
chaise-door,  as  you  change  hoi^cs  but  unless  yo  i  have  as  bad  a 
reason  for  haste  aa  I  have,  you  had  better  stop.  She  has  a  little  of 
the  dmote;  hut  that,  air,  is  a  teree  to  a  nine  in  your  favor, 

L — help  me!  I  could  not  couut  a  single  point:  so  had  been  piqued, 
and  re-piqued,  and  capotted  to  the  devil. 


CHAPTEPv  X. 

Am,  which  heing  considered,  and  that  death  moreover  might  he 
mnch  nearer  me  than  I  imagined,  I  wish  I  was  at  Abbeville,  ipioth  I, 
were  it  only  to  see  how  they  card  and  spin:  so  off  we  set. 
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*da  MonPi'suil  a 
de  Sam^owt  d,  Bm-nwy  -  paste, 
de  Bemay  A  Nouinon  -  paste, 
Sa  Nbiivion  &  Abhei>ille  -paste, 

— but  the  ciirilers  and  apinners  w 


OHAPTEEXI. 

What  a  vast  a<3Tantage  is  travelling  I  only  it  heats  one ;  tat  there 
is  ft  remedy  for  that,  whioh  you  may  pick  out  of  Uie  nest  chapter. 


CHAPTER  XII. 


Was  I  in  a  condition  to  stipulate  with  death,  as  I  am  this  moment 
with  my  apothecajy,  how  and  whei'e  I  will  take  hia  clyster,  I  should 
certainly  declare  against  snhmitting  to  it  before  my  frienaa;  and 
therefoi-e  I  never  aerionsQy  think  upon  the  mode  and  manner  of  this 
great  oatasti'ophe,  which  generaUj  takes  up  and  torments  my  thoughts 
as  much  as  ti,e  catastrophe  itself,  but  I  constantly  draw  the  curtain 
aoroaa  it  with  this  wish,  That  the  Disposer  of  all  things  may  so  order 
it^  that  it  happen  not  to  me  in  my  own  house,  hut  rather  in  some  de- 
cent inn;  at  home  I  know  it;  the  concern  of  my  ft-ien&i,  and  the 
last  servioes  of  wiping  my  hi-ows  and  smoothing  my  pillow,  which 
the  quivering  hand  of  pale  affection  shall  pay  me,  will  so  nmoiiy  my 
soul,  that  I  shall  die  of  a  distemper  which  my  physician  is  not  aware 
of;  hut  in  an  inn,  the  few  cold  offices  I  wanted,  would  he  purchased 
with  a  few  guineas,  and  paid  me  with  an  andistavbed,  bnt  pnnotnal 
attention;  bnt  mark:  This  inn  should  not  be  the  inn  at  Abbeville : 
if  there' was  not  anSther  in  the  nniverae,  I  would  strike  that  inn  out 
lef  tlie  capitulation :  so 
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Let  the  horses  be  in  the  chaise  exactly  by  four  in  the  morning. 
Yes,  by,foiir,  sir ;  or,  by  Genevieve,  I'll  raise  a  clatter  in  the  house 
sHall  wake  tlio  dead. 


OHAPTEB    ZIII. 

"MaJie  them  like  unto  a  wheel,"  is  a  bitter  swoBiSm,  as  oil  the 
learued  Imow,  ngainst  the  grtmd  tour,  and  that  restless  .spirit  for 
malting  it,  which  David  prophetically  foresaw  would  haunt  the  chil- 
dren of  man  in  the  latter  days  ;  and,  therefore,  es  thiuketh  the  great 
Bishop  Hall,  'tis  one  of  tho  severest  impreoations  which  David  ever 
nttered  against  the  enemies  of  the  Lord :  and,  as  if  he  had  said,  "I 
wish  them  no  worse  luck  than  always  to  be  rolling  about."  So  much 
motion,  continues  lie  (for  he  was  very  corpulent)  is  so  much  an- 
quietness;  and  so  much  of  rest,  by  the  same  analogy,  is  ao  mnoh  of 
Heaven. 

Now,  I  {being  very  thin)  think  differently;  and  that  so  much 
of  motion,  is  bo  mnch  of  life,  and  so  much  of  joy;  an.d  that  to  stand 
still,  or  to  get  on  but  slowly,  ie  death  and  tlie  devil. 

Hollo !  hoi  the  whole  world's  asleepi  bring  out  the  horses — grease 
the  wheels — tie  ou  the  mful ;  and  drive  a  nail  into  that  moulding,  I'll 
not  lose  A  moment. 

Now,  the  wheel  we  ai'e  talking  of,  and  whe/remto  (but  uot  icliere- 
onto,  for  that  would  make  an  Ision's  wheel  of  it)  he  curseth  liia  ene- 
mies, aoooi'ding  to  the  bishop's  habit  of  body,  should  eeitainly  be  a 
post-chaise  wlieel,  whether  they  were  set  up  in  Palestine  at  that 
time  or  not;  and  my  wheel,  for  the  eontraiy  reasons,  must  as  cer- 
tamly  be  a  cart-wheel,  groaning  round  its  revolution  once  in  an  age; 
and  of  which  sort,  were  I  to  turn  oojnmentator,  I  should  make  no 
scruple  to  afBnn,  they  had  great  store  in  that  hilly  country. 

I  love,  the  Pythagoreans  (much  more  tJian  ever  I  dare  tjill  my  dear 
Jenny)  for  their  "xopiaiiov  awo  re  So^ioTof  esc  to  koXus  tfiXoao'fciv." 
[their]  "  their  getting  out  of  the  hody,  in  order  to  think  mell,"  No 
man  thinks  right  whilst  be  is  in  it ;  blinded,  as  he  must  be,  with  his 
cougenid  humors,  and  drawn  differently  aside,  as  tlie  bishop  and 
myself  hove  been,  with  too  las  or  too  tense  a  fibre ;  Ebasok  is,  half 
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of  it,  Sense  ;  and  the  measure  of  Heaven  itself  ]s  but  the  rt 
our  present  appetites  and  connections. 

But  which  of  the  two,  in  the  present  caae,  do  vou  think  to  he 
moatlj  in  that  wrong  ? 

You,  eertainlv,  qnoth  she,  to  disturb  a  whole  family  so  e^rlj. 


OHAPTEE     5IV. 

But  she  did  not  know  I  was  under  a  vow  not  to  shave  my  beai'd  till  I 
got  to  Paris ;  yet  I  hate  to  malte  mysteries  of  nothing ;  'tifi  the  cold 
cautiousness  of  one  of  those  little  souls  from  which  Lessius  (Ub,  13, 
de  Moriiv£  Divvma,  cap.  34.)  hath  made  his  estimate,  wherein  he 
Bfltteth  forth,  That  oae  Dutch  mile,  cubicaCy  multiplied,  will  allow 
room  enough,  and  to  spare,  for  eiglit  hundred  thonsand  millions, 
which  he  supposes  to  be  a.great  number  of  souls  (oouutiug  &om  the 
time  of  Adam),  as  can  possibly  be  damn'd  to  the  end  of  the  world. 

From  what  he  has  made  this  second  estimate,  unless  from  the 
pai-ental  goodness  of  God,  I  don't  inow :  I  am  much  more  at  a  loss 
what  could  be  in  iFranoiscusEibbei'a's  head  who  pretends  that  no  less 
a  space  than  one  of  two  hundred  Italian  miles  multiplied  into  itself 
will  be  sufBciont  to  hold  the  like  number,  he  certainly  must  have 
gone  upon  some  of  the  old  Roman  souls,  of  which  he  had  read,  with- 
out reflecting  how  much,  by  a  gi'adual  and  most  tabid  decline  in  a 
course  of  eighteen  hundred  years,  they  must  unavoidably  have 
BhTnnk  so  as  to  have  come,  when  he  wi'ote,  almost  to  nothing. 

In  Leasius's  time,  who  seems  the  cooler  man,  they  were  as  little  as 
cim  be  imagined. 

"We  find  them  less  now. 

Aod  nest  winter  we  shall  find  them  less  again ;  so  that,  if  we  go 
on  from  little  to  less,  and  from  less  to  nothing,  I  hestitate  not  one 
moment  to  affirm,  that  iu  half  a  century,  at  this  rate,  we  shall  have 
no  souls  at  all;  which  being  the  period,  beyond  which  I  doubt  like- 
wise of  the  existence  of  the  Christian  faith,  'twill  be  one  advantage, 
that  both  of  them  will  be  exactly  worn  out  together.  , 

Blessed  Jupiter  I  and  blessed  every  other  heathen  god  and  goddess  I 
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for  nnw  ye  will  como  into  play  again,  and  with  Priapus  at  your  tails. 
What  jovia!  timeB!  bnt  where  am  I  ?  and  into  what  a  delicious  riot  of 
things  am  I  rnshing!  I — I,  who  must  he  ont  short  in  the  midst  of 
my  days,  and  taste  eo  more  of  'em  than  what  I  hoiTOW  from  my 
imagination.    Peace  to  thee,  generous  fool  I  and  Jot  me  go  on. 


OHAPTEE     XV. 

"So  hating,  I  say,  to  make  mysteries  of  notJdng,"  I  iatrusted  it 
.with  the  post-boy,  as  soon  as  ever  I  got  off  the  stones;  he  gave  a 
ornok  with  his  whip  to  halance  the  compliment:  and  with  the  thill- 
horse  trotting,  and  a  sort  of  an  np  and  a  down  of  the  other,  we  danced 
it  along  to  Ailly  au  CQoohei's,  famed  in  days  of  yore  for  the  finest 
chimes  in  the  world;  hut  we  danced  throagh  it  without  music,  the 
chimes  heing  greatly  out  of  order,  (as  in  truth  they  were  through  all 
BVance.) 

And  so  making  all  possible  speed  from  Ailly  au  Olochers,  I  got  to 
Hixoourt ;  from  Hixcourt,  I  got  to  Perquignay :  and  from  Perqnignay 
I  got  to  Amiens ;  concerning  which  town  I  liave  nothing  to  inform 
jou,  hut  what  I  have  informed  you  once  before,  and  that  was,  that 
Janatone  went  there  to  school. 


CHAPTER   XVI. 

In  the  whole  catalogue  of  those  whifQihg  vexations  which  coma 
puffing  across  a  man's  canvas,  there  is  not  one  of  a  more  teasing  or 
tormenting  nature  than  this  particular  one  which  I  am  going  to  de- 
scribe, and  for  which  {unless  you  travel  with  an  mitmce-ctnirier, 
which  numbers  do,  in  order  to  prevent  it)  there  is  no  help ;  and  it  is 

That  be  you  in  ever  so  kindly  a  propensity  to  sleep,  though  you 
are  passing  perhaps  through  the  finest  country,  apon  the  best  roads, 
H.nd  in  the  easiest  carriage  for  doing  it  in  the  world;  nay,  were  you 
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sure  yoit  could  sleep  fifty  miles  straight  forwards,  without  onoe 
opening  jour  eyes  ;  nay,  wtat  is  more,  was  you  as  demonsti'atively 
Bntisfied  as  yon  caa  be  of  any  truth  in  Euclid,  that  you  should  upon 
all  oeeounts  be  full  as  well  asleep  as  awake,  nay,  perhaps  better ;  yet 
the  incessant  returns  of  paying  fbr  the  horses  at  every  stage,  with 
the  necessity  thereupon  of  putljng  your  hand  into  your  pooket,  and 
counting  out  from  thence  three  livres  fifteen  sous  (eons  by  sous)  puts 
and  end  to  so  much  of  the  pi-oject,  that  yon  cannot  execute  ahove 
six  miles  of  it  (or,  supposing  it  is  a  post  and  an  half,  that  is  hut  nine), 
were  it  to  save  your  sonl  from  destruction. 

I'll  be  even  with  'em,  c[uoth  I;  for  I'll  put  the  precise  sum  into  a 
piece  of  paper,  and  hold  it  ready  ia  my  hand  all  the  way:  "Woiv,  I 
shall  have  nothing  to  do,"  stud  I  (composing  myself  to  rest),  "but 
to  drop  this  gently  into  the  post-boy's  hat,  and  not  say  a  word." 
Then  there  wants  two  sous  mwe  to  di-Jnk,  or  there  ia  a  twelve  sons 
piece,  of  Louis  XIV.,  which  will  not  pass;  or  a  livi-e  and  some 
old  liards  to  be  brought  over  from  the  last  stage,  which  Monsieur 
had  forgot,  which  idtercations  (as  a  man  cannot  dispute  very 
weE  asleep)  rouse  him :  still  is  sweet  sleep  retrievable ;  and 
still  might  the  flesh  weigh  down  the  spirit,  aud  recover  itself 
of  these  blows;  but  then,  by  Heaven!  yon  have  paid  but  a  single 
post,  whereas  'tis  a  post  aud  a  half;  and  tbis  obliges  you  to  puL 
out  your  book  of  post-roads,  the  print  of  which  is  so  very  small, 
it  forces  you  to  open  your  eyes,  whether  you  will  or  no ;  then  Mon- 
sieur le  ,Cur6  oft'ers  you  a  pinch  of  snnft^  or  a  poor  soldier  shows 
you  his  leg,  or  a  shaveling  his  bos,  or  the  priestess  of  the  cistern  will 
water  your  wheels ;  (they  do  not  want  it ;  but  she  swears  by  her 
priesihood  (throwing  it  back)  that  they  do) ;  then  you  have  all  these 
points  to  argue,  or  consider  over  in  yonr  mind ;  in  doing  of  which, 
the  rational  powers  get  so  thoroughly  awatened,  you  may  get  them 
to  sleep  again  as  you  can. 

It  was  entirely  owing  to  one  of  theie  mi&fortunes,  or  I  had  pass'd 
clean  by  the  stables  of  OhantiUy.  But  the  postillion  first  affirming, 
and  then  persisting  in  it  to  my  face,  that  there  was  no  mark  upon 
the  two  sous  piece,  I  open'd  my  eyes  to  be  convinced;  and  seeing 
the  mark  upon  it  as  plaui  as  my  nose,  I  leap'd  out  of  tlie  chaise  in  a 
passion,  and  so  saw  every  thing  at  OhantiUy  in  spite.  I  tried  it  hut 
for  three  posts  aud  a  half,  but  believe  'tis  the  principle  in  the  world 
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to  trayel  speedily  npon ;  for  us  few  objects  look  very  inviting  in  that 
mood,  you  tave  little  or  nothing  to  step  yon ;  hj  whicb  means  it  was 
thiit  I  passed  tJiroiigh  St.  Dennis,  witliont  turning  my  head  so  much 
as  oa  tlie  side  towards  tte  Abbey. 

EiobnesB  of  tbeir  ti'easnryl  Stnff  and  noasensel  Bating  their 
jewels,  wbict  are  ail  Mae,  I  would  not  give  three  soua  for  any  one 
thing  in  it,  but  Joidas'a  lantern ;  nor  for  that  neither,  only,  as  it 
gi'ows  dark,  it  might  be  of  nse. 


CHAP  TEE     XV  IT. 

OmoE,  crack,  crack,  crack,  crack,  crack ;  so  this  is  Paris  I  quoth 
I  (oontiuuing  in  the  same  mood),  and  this  is  Paris  I  humph  1  Pai'is  I 
cried  I,  repeating  the  name  the  third  time. 

The  first,  the  fiueat,  the  most  brilliant ! 

The  streets,  however,  are  nasty. 

But  it  looks,  I  suppose,  hatter  than  it  smells.  Orack,  crack,  crack, 
crack ;  what  a  fuss  thou  makest  I  as  if  it  concerned  the  good  people 
to  be  ini'oi-med,  that  a  man  with  a  pale  face  and  clad  in  Mack,  had 
the  honor  to  be  di'iven  into  Paris  at  nine  o'clock  at  night,  by  a  pos- 
tillion in  a  tawny  yellow  jerkin,  turned  up  with  red  calMianoo  I 
Orack,  crack,  crack,  crack,  crack.    I  wish  thy  whip — 

But  'tis  the  spirit  of  thy  nation ;  so  crack — crack  on. 

Hal  and  no  one  gives  the  wall  I  but  in  the  School  of  Urhanity 
herse^  if  the  walls  are  besh-t — how  can  yon  do  othei-wise  ? 

And  prithee,  when  do  they  light  the  lamps  S    "What  I  never  in  the 

sunmiar  months  1    Ho  I   'tis  the  time  of  salads.    O  rare  I   salad  and 

soup,  soup  and  sakd,  salad  and  s( 

T  s  f-oo  m  eJ  fo  s  nne  3 

Now  I  can  bea  the  hi  1  a  ty  ot  t.  How  can  that  u 
ble  coachman  talk  so  much.  1  awdy  to  that  lean  horse?  don't  yon 
see  fi  en  1  tl  e  fet  eets  a  e  so  v  11a  nously  narrow,  that  tliere  is  not 
room  all  Pa  ns  to  tnin  a  wheelbarrow !  In  the  grandest  city  of 
the  whole  wo  Id  t  wonll  not  hi  e  been  amiss  if  they  had  been  left 
a  thought  wider ;  nay,  were  it  only  so  much  in  every  single  street, 
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89  tliat  a  maa  m  ^lit  Lnow  (was  it  unlj  toi  8dTi->f action)  on  wMoK 
side  of  it  he  was  walking 

One,  two,  three  fo  ir  five  six  •seven  eight  nice,  tea.  Tea 
oooks'  shops!  aad  twice  the  number  (f  laihei-^I  and  all  within 
three  minutea'  diiviugl  one  would  thini  that  all  the  oooka  in  the 
world,  on  some  great  merry  mating  w  th  the  baibeis  by  joint  con- 
sent, had  9Md,  Come  let  ub  all  §o  live  at  Paiia  the  French  love 
good  eating;  they  aie  all  qourmands  we  shall  lank  high ;  their  god 
is  their  belly ;  their  oooks  must  be  gentlemen :  and,  forasmuch  aa  the 
perjaaig  inaiketTi,  the  mem,  and  the  periwig-maker  maketh  the  periwig, 
ergo,  would  the  barbara  say,  we  shall  rank  higher  still,  we  shall  be 
above  yon  all,  we  shall  bo  CapsSoufe*  at  least,  parM  !  'we  shall  all 
wear  swords ; 

And  so,  one  could  swear  (that  is  by  candle-light,  but  thei-e  is  no 
depending  upon  it)  they  continue  to  do  to  this  day. 


OEAPTEE    XVril. 

The  Fiench  aie  certainly  misunderstood :  but  whether  the  fanlt  is 
theui  in  not  sufficiently  explaining  themselves;  or  speaking  with 
that  exiaot  limitation  and  precision  which  on«  would  expect  on  a 
point  of  tuoh  importance,  and  which,  moreover,  is  so  likely  to  be 
contested  by  na ,  or  whether  the  fault  may  not  be  altogether  on  onr 
side,  m  not  imderstMiding  their  language  always  so  ciiticaUy  aa  to 
know  "what  they  would  be  at,"  I  shall  not  decide;  but  tia  evident 
to  me,  when  they  afSi'm,  "  That  tliey  who  hone  seen  Fa/ria,  Tia/oe  seen 
eserytking,"  they  mnat  mean  to  speak  of  those  who  have  seen  it  by 
day-hght. 

As  for  candle-light,  I  give  it  up ;  I  have  said  before,  there  was  no 
depending  upon  it ;  and  I  repeat  it  again ;  but  not  because  the 
lights  and  shades  ai'e  too  sharp,  or  the  tints  confounded,  or  there  ia 
neither  beauty  nor  keeping,  &c.  ,  .  .  for  that's  not  trnth ;  but  it  is  an 
uncertain  light  in  this  respect,  that  in  all  the  five  hundred  grand 

*  Chief  M^sttBte  In  TouloDae  &•!, 


HosleflbyGoOgk' 


hotels,  Thiot  they  number  up  to  you  m  Pfti'is ;  and  the  five  hnnfired 
good  things,  at  a  modeat  oomputatioa  (for  'tia  only  allowing  one  good 
thir^  to  a  hotel)  which  hy  candle-light  ai-e  best  to  ha  semi,  felt, 
heard  and  understood  (wMch  hy  tlie  bye,  is  a  quotation  form  Lilly) 
the  devil  a  one  of  ns,  out  of  fifty,  can  get  onr  heads  fairly  thrr.at  in 
amongst  them. 

This  ia  no  part  of  the  French  coaipntation ;  'tis  simply  this : — 
That  by  the  last  survey,  taken  in  the  year  1716,  since  whioli  time 
there  have  been  considerable  angmeatations,  Paris  doth  contain  nine 
hundred  eteets,  (vis.) 

In  the  quarter  called  the  City,  there  are  fifty-three  streets ; 

In  St.  Janies  of  the  ahamblos,  flft  y-flfe  streets ; 

In  St.  Oportune,  thirty-four  streets ; 

In  the  quarter  of  the  LouTre,  tweaty-five  streets  ; 

In  the  Palace  Eoyal,,  or  St.  Honoiius,  forty-nine  streets ; 

In  Mont  Martyr,  forty-one  streets ; 

In  St.  Eustace,  twenty-nine  streets ; 

In  tke  Halles,  twenty-seven  streets ; 

In  St.  Dennis,  fifty-five  streets ; 

In  St.  Martin,  fifty-four  streets ; 

In  9t.  Paul,  or  the  Mortellerie,  twenty-seven  streets ; 

The  Greve,  thirty-eight  streets ; 

In  St.  Avoy,  or  the  Terrerie,  nineteen  streets ; 

In  the  Marias,  or  the  Temple,  flily-two  streets ; 

In  St.  Anthony,  sisty-eight  streets; 

la  the  Place  Maubei't,  eighty-one  sti'eets ; 

In  St.  Bennet,  sisty  streets ; 

In  St.  Andrew  de  Ai-cs,  fifty-one  streets ; 

In  tlie  qnai-ter  of  the  Lmembourg,  sixty-two  streets ; 

And  in  tkat  of  St.  Germain,  fifty-flve  streets ;  into  aay  of  which 
you  may  walk ;  and  that  when  you  have  seen  them,  with  all  that 
belongs  to  them,  fdrly  by  day-light,  their  gates,  their  bridges,  their 

squares,  their  statues and  have  ornsaded  it,  moreover,  through 

all   their   pai'isb- churches,  by   no   means   omitting   St.   Eoohe  and 
Sulpice ;  -  -  and  to  crown  all,  have  taken  a  walk  to  the  four  palaces, 
which  you  may  see,  either  with  or  without  the  statues  and  pictures, 
just  as  yon  choose. 
— Then  you  have  seen — 
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— but  "tia  wliat  no  one  neecletli  to  tell  you,  for  you  will  read  of  it 
yourself,  upon  the  portico  of  the  Louvre,  in  these  word  a : — 


The  Freacli  have  a,  gay  way  of  treating  ovsry  thing  that  is  Great ; 
and  tiat  is  all  can  be  said  upon  it. 


OHAPTEE    XIS. 

Iw  mentjoning  the  word  pay  (as  in  the  close  of  the  last  chapter)  it 
puts  one  (i.  e.  an  author)  in  mind  of  the  word  ^leen;  especially  if 
ho  has  any  thing  to  soy  upon  it.  Hot  that  hj  aaj  analysis,  or  tJiat 
ft'Om  any  tahle  of  interest  or  genealogy  there  appeal's  much  more 
giouad  ot  alliance  betwixt  them,  than  hetwist  light  and  darkne'^s,  or 
any  two  of  the  most  unfnendiy  oppo&ites  m  imtnie  cnly  tis  an 
under  ciaft  of  authors  to  keep  up  a  good  imdei-st  mding  amongst 
wmds  as  politicians  do  amongst  meu,  not  knowing  how  near  they 
may  he  under  a  nece^'sity  of  placing  them  to  each  othei  which 
pcint  heing  now  giind  md  that  I  mav  place  mins  e'lrattlv  tomy 
mini    I  wiite  it   lown.  htie 


This,  upon  leaving  OhantiEy,  I  declaimed  to  he  the  heat  principle  in 
the  world  to  travel  speedily  upon ;  but  I  gave  it  only  as  a  matter  of 
opinion.  I  atiJ  continue  in  the  same  sentiments ;  only  1  had  not  then 
experience  enough  of  its  working  to  add  this,  that  though  you  do  get 
on  at  a  teaiing  rate,  yet  you  get  on  but  uneasily  to  yourself  at  the 
same  time ;  for  which  reason,  I  here  quit  it  entirely,  and  for  ever ; 
and  'tis  heartily  at  any  one's  service :  it  has  spoiled  me  the  diges- 
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tion  of  a  good  supper,  and  brought  on  a  bilious  dlarrbcea,  which  iias 
brought  me  back  again  to  my  first  principle  on  which  I  set  out ;  and 
wiih  which  I  shall  now  scamper  it  awaj  to  the  hanks  of  the  Gai'onne. 

Ko ;  I  cannot  stop  a  moment  to  give  you  the  chai'acter  of  the 
people,  their  genius,  their  manners,  their  customs,  their  laws,  their 
religion,  their  government,  their  mannfactm-es,  their  commerce,  their 
finances,  with  aJl  the  reaouroes  and  hidden  springs  which  sustain 
them ;  qualified  as  I  may  be,  by  spending  three  days  and  two  nights 
amongst  them,  and  during  all  that  time  malring  these  tilings  the  en- 
tire subject  of  my  inquiries  and  reflections. 

Still,  still  I  must  away,  tlie  roads  are  paved,  the  posts  are  shoi't, 
the  days  are  long,  'tis  no  more  than  noon,  I  shall  he  at  Fontainbleau 
before  the  Eing, 

Was  he  going  there!  Kot  that  I  know. 


CHAPTER    SS 


S"ow  I  hate  to  heai'  a  person,  especially  if  he  bo  a  traveller,  i 
plain  that  we  do  not  get  on  so  fast  in  I'rance  as  we  d< 
■whereiB  we  get  on  much  faster,  effTtsideraUa  coneidm-wndU;  thereby 
always  meaning,  tliat  if  yon  weigh  then-  vehicles  with  the  mountains 
of  baggage  which  you  Jay  both  before  and  behind  upon  them,  and 
theu  consider  their  puny  horses,  with  the  very  little  they  give  them, 
'tis  a  wonder  they  get  on  at  all.  Their  snfifering  is  most  nuohristian ; 
and  'tis  evident  thei'eupon  to  me,  that  a  Fi-ench  post-horse  would 
not  know  what  ia  the  world  to  do,  Was  it  not  for  the  two  woi'ds***** 
and  *****  in  which  there  is  as  much  sustenance  as  if  you  gave  them 
a  peck  of  ooi-n.  Wow  as  these  words  coat  nothing,  I  long,  fi-oia  my 
soul,  to  tell  the  reader  what  they  are;  but  here  is  the  question,  they 
must  be  told  Mm  plainly,  and  with  .the  most  distinct  articulation,  ov 
it  will  answer  no  end ;  and  yet  to  do  it  in  that  plain  way,  though 
tlieir  Reverences  may  laugh  .at  it  in  the  bed-chamber,  full  well  I  wot, 
they  will  abuse  it  in  the  pai-lor ;  for  whioh  cause,  I  have  been  volving 
and  revolving  in  my  fancy  some  time,  but  to  no  purpose,  hj  what 
clean  device,  oi'  facette  contrivance,  I  might  so  modulate  them,  that 
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whilst  I  satisfy  that  ear  wMoh  tlis  reader  chooses  to  Und  me,  I  might 
not  dissatisfy  the  other  which  he  keeps  to  himself. 

My  ink  burns  my  finger  to  try ;  and  when  I  haye,  'twill  have  a 
worse  consequence,  it  will  burn  (I  fear)  my  paper. 

Ho ;  I  dare  not. 

But  if  yon  wish  to  know  how  the  Abhess  of  AndoniUets  and  a, 
novice  of  her  ooaveiit  got  oyer  tlie  difficulty  (only  first  wishing  my- 
self all  imaginable  suocesa),  I'll  tell  you  without  the  least  scruple. 


OHAPTEE    XXI. 

Tmr.  Abbess  of  AndoniUets,  which,  if  you  loot  into  the  large  set 
of  provincial  maps  now  pnbliahed  at  Paris,  you  will  find  situated 
amongst  the  hills  which  divide  Burgundy  from  Savoy,  being  in 
danger  of  an  aaehylomA,  or  stiff  joint,  (the  ainovia  of  her  knee  be- 
coming hard  by  long  matins)  and  having  tried  evei-y  remedy :  First, 
prayers  and  thanksgivings;  then  invocations  to  all  the  SMiits  in 
heaven,  promiscuously;  then  particularly  to  every  saint  who  had 
ever  had  a  stiff  leg  before  her ;  then  touching  it  with  all  the  relics 
of  the  convent,  principally  with  the  thigh-bone  of  the  man  of  Lystra, 
who  had  been  impotent  from  his  youth;  then  wrapping  it  np  in  her 
veil  when  she  went  to  bed ;  then  cross- wise  her  rosary ;  then  bring- 
ing in  to  her  aid  the  secular  arm,  and  anointing  it  with  oils  and  hot 
fat  of  animals;  thentreatingit  with  emollient  and  resolving  fomenta- 
tions ;  then  with  poultices  and  marsh-mallows,  mallows,  bonus  Henri- 
cus,  white  lilies,  and  fenugreek ;  then  taking  the  woods,  I  mean  the 
smoke  of  'em,  holding  her  BCapulary  across  the  lap ;  then  decoctions 
of  wild  chicory,  water-oresses,  chervil,  sweet  cecily,  and  coohlearia; 
and  nothing  all  this  while  answering,  was  prevailed  on  at  last  to  try 
tlie  hot  batha  of  Bourbon:  so  -having  first  obtained  leave  of  the 
visitor-general  to  take  cai'c  of  her  existence,  she  ordered  all  to  be  got 
ready  for  her  journey.  A  novice  of  tlie  convent,  of  about  seven- 
teen, who  had  been  troubled  with  a  whitloe  in  her  middle  finger,  by 
sticking  it  constantly  into  the  Abbess's  cast  poultices,  &c.,  had  giuned 
such  an  interest,  that  overlooking  a  seiatical  old  nun,  who  might  have 
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been  set  np  for  ever  by  the  liot  baths  of  Bonrbon,  Margarita,  the 
little  novice,  was  elected  as  the  companion  of  tie  journey. 

An  old  calaah,  belonging  to  the  Abbess,  lined  with  gi'een  frieze, 
wan  ordered  to  be  drawn  ont  into  the  Eun.  The  gardener  of  the 
convent,  being  chosen  muleteer,  led  out  the  two  old  mules,  to  clip 
the  hair  from  the  rump-ends  of  their  tails ;  whilst  a  couple  of  lay- 
sistei-s  were  busied,  the  one  in  darning  the  lining,  and  the  other  in 
sewing  on  the  ehreda  of  yellow  hinding,  which  the  teeth  of  time  had 
uaravelled;  the  imder-gardener  dressed  the  mnleteer's  hat  in  hot 
wine-lees ;  and  a  tailor  sat  musically  at  it,  in  a  shed  over-agftinst  the 
convent,  in  assorting  four  dozen  of  bells  for  the  haniesa,  whistling  to 
each  beU  as  he  tied  it  on  with  a  thong. 

The  carpentei'  and  the  smith  of  Andomllets  held  a  council  of 
wheels ;  and  by  seven,  the  morning  after,  all  look'd  spruce,  and  was 
ready  at  the  gate  of  the  convent  for  the  hot  baths  of  Bonrbon.  Two 
rows  of  the  unfortunate  stood  ready  tliere  an  how  before. 

The  Abbess  of  Andouillets,  snpported  by  Margarita  the  aovLoe, 
adyanoed  slowly  to  the  oalash,  both,  clad  in  white,  with  their  blaci 
rosnriea  hanging  at  their  breasts. 

There  was  a  simple  solemnity  in  the  contrast;  they  entered  the 
calash ;  the  nuns  in  the  same  uniform,  sweet  emblem  of  innocence, 
each  occupied  a  window,  and  aa  the  Abbess  and  Margai'ita  look'd  up, 
each  (the  soiatioal  poor  nnn  excepted)— each  stream'd  out  the  end  of 
hei'  veil  in  the  air,  then  kiaa'd  the  lily  hand  which  let  it  go.  Tlie 
good  Abbeaa  and  Margarita  laid  their  hands  saint-wise  upon  their 
breasts,  look'd  up  to  heaven,  then  to  them,  and  look'd  "  God  bless 
yon,  dear  siatei-a." 

I  declare  I  am  interested  in  this  story,  and  wish  I  had  been  there. 

The  gardener,  whom  I  shall  now  call  the  muleteer,  was  a  little, 
hearty,  broad-set,  good-natured,  cliattering,  toping  kind  of  a  fellow, 
5vho  troubled  his  head  very  little  with  the  howa  and  whens  of  life ;  so 
had  mortgt^'d  a  month  of  his  conventicle  wages  in  a  borraehio,  or 
leathern  cask  of  wine,  which  he  had  disposed  behind  the  oalash,  with 
a  large  rueselv-colored  riding-coat  over  it  to  guai'd  it  from  the  sun ; 
and  as  the  weather  was  hot,  and  he  not  a  niggard  of  his  labors 
walking  ten  times  more  then  he  rode,  he  found  more  occasions  than 
those  of  nature,  to  fall  baek  to  the  rear  of  his  carriage;  IJll  by 
frequent  coming  and  going  it  had  so  happen'd,  that  all  his  wine  had 
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leidc'd  out  at  tte  legal  vent  of  the  borraohio,  before  one  half  of  the 
journey  was  flniah'd. 

Mau  is  a  creature  torn  to  hatitiidea.  The  day  tad  been  sultry, 
the  evening  was  delicious,  the  wine  was  generous,  the  Burgundian 
hill  on  which  it  gi'ew  wbs  ateep,  a  little  tempting  hush,  ovei'  the  door 
of  a  cool  cottage,  at  the  foot  of  it,  hung  vibrating  in  full  hai'mony 
with  the  paasions,  a  gentle  air  rustled  distinottj.  through  the  leaves, 
"  Oome,  come,  thii-aty  muleteer,  come  in." 

The  muleteer  was  a  aou  of  Adam :  I  need  not  say  one  word  more. 
He  gave  the  mules,  each  of  'em,  a  sound  lash,  and  looking  in  tlie 
Abbess's  and  Margarita's  faces  (as  he  did  it),  as  much  as  to  say, 
"  here  I  am,  he  gave  a  second  good-  craok,  as  much  as  to  say  to  his 
mules,  "get  on;"  so  slinking  behind,  he  enter'd  the  little  inn  at  the 
foot  of  the  hill. 

The  muleteei',  as  I  told  you,  was  a  little  joyous,  chirping  fellow, 
who  thought  not  of  to-morrow,  nor  of  what  had  gone  before,  or  what 
was  to  follow  it,  provided  he  got  but  his  Boantliug  of  Burgundy,  and 
a  little  chitohftt  along  with  it ;  so  entering  into  a  long  conversation, 
as  how  he  was  diief  gardener  to  the  convent  of  Andouillets  &c  cfeo 
and  t  f  ti  1  h  p  f  tl  Abb  -s  d  M  d  m  11  M  gar  ta, 
wh    was     ly      h         vi     t    !     hi  1     e  w  th  tl  m  ii'  ra 

th       nE         fS  4&C        1       twhldgtwlt 

llibhdt  Iht  t        fllhllp 

uied  tmUfyh  Im  &.  &  dthtifthwt  t 
Bb  dd  tmdhtlgl  ightas  llblat  f 
b  til,  &o     a-      &        H  t       d  h      to  b    1  t  ly  t 

f    g  t  th    h      m     f   t,  and  w  U  h      th    1  ttl  and  wl   t 

w         m       tUhp      ttbfgtth      bfhtht      ml 
wh    b     g        t        tl   t  tek     d      t  g      f  tl    w    Id      asm    h  as 
th      paJtstoktfbm      dthy      tbinm  dti      t 

t        tl       !  lig  t       d  d    (as  m.       and       m       and  b    st 

)tlyd  tdwy  dig  y  Ibkwys,  dp 
1  11,  and  d         hi!       d  whi  1       ythj     an     Phi      ih  th 

11  th         h       h  d     d  th       f,htly     h        h    Id  tl 

pool  muleteer,  then,  m  hia  cups,  consider  it  at  alii  IIo  did  not  in 
the  least ;  'tis  time  we  do.  Let  us  leave  him  then  in  the  vortex  of 
his  element,  the  happiest  and  most  thoughtless  of  mortal  men,  and  for 
IS  look  after  the  mules,  the  Abbess,  and  Margarita. 
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Bj  vii'tue  of  the  muleteei-'B  tn  o  last  "-Ciokef,  the  iimlea  heU  gone 
quietly  on,  following  their  own  conocisnoes  np  the  Iiill,  till  they  had 
conquered  about  one  half  of  it,  when  the  elder  of  them,  a  shrewd 
crafty  old  devil,  at  the  tnm  of  an  angle,  giTing  a  side-glance  and  ao 
muleteer  behind  them. 

By  my  hg  I  said  she,  swearing,  I'll  go  no  further.  And  if  I  do, 
replied  the  other,  they  shall  make  a  drum  of  my  hide. 

And  so,  with  one  consent,  they  stopped  thus : 
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Get  on  with  you,  said  the  Ahbess. 

■RTh ysh,  yah,  ysh,  cried  Mai'garita. 

Sh — a,  shn-n,  shu-u,  sh--aw",  shaw'd  the  Abhegs. 

■ffhu— T— w,  whew — w — w,  whuv'd  Margaiita,  pm-sing  np  her 
sweet  lips  hetwist  a  hoot  and  a  whistle. 

Thump,  thump,  thump,  obstroperated  the  Ahbess  of  Andouillets, 
with  the  end  of  her  gold-headed  cane  agamst  the  bottom  of  the 
calash. 

The  old  mule  let  a  f— 


CHAPTER    XXIII. 

We  are  mined  and  undone,  my  child,  sg^d  the  Abbess  to  Marga- 
rita; we  shttU  be  here  all  night:  we  shall  be  plundered,  we  shall  be 
ravished  1 

We  shall  be  ravished,  said  Margarita,  aa  sure  as  a  gun, 

Sancta  Maria!  cried  the  Abbess  (forgetting  the  0!)  wlij  was  I 
governed  by  this  wicked  stiff  joints '  why  did  I  leave  the  convent  of 
Andouillete?  and" why  didst  thou  not  suffer  thy  servant  to  go  unpol- 
luted to  her  tomb  1 

O  my  linger !  my  finger !  cried  the  novice,  catching  fire  at  the  word 
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seroanf,  why  was  I  not  content  to  put  it  hei'c,  or  ttere?  anywhere, 
rather  than  he  m  this  strwt! 

Strait  I  said  the  Abhess. 

Strait !  said  the  ao^ice ;  for  terror  had  struck  their  understandings, 
the  one  knew  not  wliat  she  said,  the  other  what  she  answered. 

O  my  virginity !  yirgiuity !  cried  the  Abbess. 

— inity !  inity  I  said  the  noTice,  sobbing. 


onAPTEE  xsrv. 

My  dear  mother,  quoth  the  iiovice,  coming  a  little  to  herself,  tlieve 
are  two  oertnin  words,  which  I  have  been  told  wUI  force  any  horse, 
or  ass,  or  mule,  to  go  up  a  hill  whether  he  will  or  not ;  be  he  ever  so 
obstinate  or  ill-willed,  tire  moment  he  hears  them  uttered,  he  obeys. 
They  are  words  of  magic  1  oriad  the  abbess,  in  tlie  ntmost  horror. 
No,  replied  Margarita,  calmly,  bat  they  ai'e  words  sinful.  "What  ,ire 
tliey  ?  quoth  the  Abbess,  interrupting  her.  They  are  sinM  in  the 
first  degree,  answered  Margarita ;  they  are  mortal ;  and  if  w6  are 
ravished  and  die  unabsolved  of  them,  we  shall  both—  But  you  may 
pronounce  them  to  me,  qnoth  the  Abbess  of  Andonilletg.  TJioj 
cannot,  my  dear  mother,  said  the  novice,  be  pronounced  at  all ;  they 
will  make  all  the  'blood  in  one's  body  fly  up  into  one's  face.  But 
yon  may  whisper  them  in  my  ear,  quoth  the  Abbeas. 

Heaven  I  hadst  thou  no  guardian  angel  to  delegate  to  the  inn  at 
the  bottom  of  the  hill?  Was  there  no  generous  and  friendly  spMt 
unemployed  ?  no  agent  in.  natiire,  by  some  monitory  shivering  creep- 
ing' along  the  artery  which  led  to  his  heart,  to  rouse  the  muleteer 
fi'om  his  banquet.?  no  sweet  minstrelsy  to  bi-ing  back  the  taiv  idea  of 
the  Abbeas  and  Margarita,  with  their  biack  rosaries? 

Efluse  1  rouse !  bnt  'tis  too  late ;  the  horrid  words  ai'e  pronounced 
this  moment,  and  how  to  tell  them,  Ye,  who  can  speak  of  every 
thing  existing  with  unpolluted  lips,  instruct  me,  guide  mc ! 
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Ail  sins  whatever,  quotii  tho  Abbess,  turning  casuist  in  tlie  distresa 
they  wei'0  under,  are  held  by  the  confessor  of  otii-  convent  to  be 
either  mortal  or  veniiil :  there  is  no  farther  division.  Uow,  a  venial 
sin  being  the  lightest  and  least  of  all  sins,  being  halved,  by  tating 
either  only  the  half  of  it,  and  leaving  the  rest,  or,  by  taiing  it  all, 
and  amicably  halving  it  betwixt  yonrself  and  another  person,  ia 
course  becomes  diluted  into  no  sin  at  all. 

Now  I  aee  no  sin  in  saying  iou,  iou,  iou,  imi,  iou,  a  hundred  tames 
together ;  nor  is  there  any  turpitude  in  pronouncing  the  syllable  piw, 
gsr,  j/er,  gei;  ffer,  vr.ere  it  from  our  matins  to  our  vespers.  Therefore, 
my  dear  daughter,  continued  the  Abbess  of  Andouillets,  I  will  say 
Bou,  and  thou  shalt  say  g^r  ;  and  then  alternately,  as  tliere  is  no  more 
sin  in  fmt  than  in  Jou ;  tiiou  shalt  say  fou,  and  I  will  come  in  (lite 
fa,  sol,  la,  re,  mi,  ut,  at  our  complines)  with  ter:  and  accordingly  the 
Abbess,  giving  the  pitch  tone,  set  off  thus ; 

Abbess,         )  Bou-bou--boii'- 

Mai'garita,     f  — ger,-ger,-ger. 

Margarita,     (  rou~fou-fon-- 

Abbess,  J  ~ter,--ter,-ter. 

The  two  mules  acknowledged  the  notes  by  a  mutual  lash  of  their 
tails;  hut  it  went  no  further.    'Twill  answer  by  and  by,  said  the 

Abbess,  )  Bou-bou-bou-bon-bou-bon- 

Margarlta,    )  — gcr,  ger,  ger,  ger,  ger,  ger. 
Quicker  still,  cried  Margai'ita. 
Fou,  fou,  fon,  fon,  fou,  fou,  fou,  fou,  fon,  foil. 
Quicker  still,  cried  Margarita. 
Bon,  hou,  bou,  bou,  bou,  bou,  bou,  bou,  bou. 
Quicker  still.    God  preserve  me,  said  the  Abbess.    They  do  not 
understand  us,  cried  Mai^arita.    But  the  devil  does,  said  the  Abbess 
of  Andouillets. 
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OIIAPTEE   XXYl. 

What  a  track  of  country  have  I  run  I  how  many  degrees  nearer  to 
the  -wavia  san  am  I  advanoed,  and  how  many  tMV  and  goodly  cities 
have  I  seen,  duiing  the  time  yoa  haie  boon  readmg  and  reflectrng, 
!Madam,  upon  this  story  1  There's  Fnntainblean,  and  Sans,  and 
Joigny,  and  Auierre,  and  Dijon  the  capital  of  Burgundy,  aad 
Ohallon,  and  Mflcon  the  capital  of  the  Mafonese,  aai  a  acoie  more 
upon  the  road  to  Lyons ;  and  now  I  have  ran  them  over,  I  niiglit  as 
well  talk  to  you  of  so  many  market  towns  in  tlie  moon,  a^  tell  you 
one  word  ahont  tlieai,:  it  will  be  this  ehiptei  at  the  leoat,  it  not  both 
this  and  the  next  entirdy  lost,  do  what  I  w  ill. 

Why,  'tis  a  strange  story  I  Tristram. 

Alas!  Madam, 
had  it  heen  upon  some  iQelancholy  lecture  of  the  cross,  the  peace  of 
meekness,  or  tJio  contentment  of  resignation,  I  had  not  been  incom- 
moded; or  liad  I  thought  of  writing  it  npoii  the  purer  abstractions 
of  the  sonl,  and  thfLt  the  food  of  wisdom,  and  holiness,  and  contemp- 
Jation,  upon  which  the  spirit  of  man  (when  separated  fi-om  the  body) 
is  to  subsist  for  over,  you  would  have  come  with  a  bettOT  appetite 
from  it. 

I  wish  I  never  ha3  wrote  it:  but  as  I  never  blot  any  thing  out, 
let  aa  use  some  honest  nieaua  to  get  it  out  of  our  heads  directly. 

Pray  reach  me  my  fool's  cap :  I  fear  you  sit  upon  it,  madam ;  'tis 
under  the  cushion:  I'll  put  it  on. 

Bless  me  I  you  have  had  it  upon  your  head  this  half-hoiiv.  Tliere 
then  let  it  stay,  with  a- 

Fa-ra  diddle  di 
and  a  fa-ri  diddle  d 
and  a  high-dnm, — dje-dum 
fiddle — dnm-e. 
And  now,  madam,  wa  may  venture,  I  hope,  a  little  to  go  on. 
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CHAPTER    SX  VII. 

All  you  nead  say  of  Fontaintleau  (in  case  you  ai'e  asked),  is,  that 
it  stands  about  forty  miles  (south  tomething)  from  Paris,  in  tlie 
middle  of  a  large  forest ;  that  there  is  something  great  in  it ;  that  Uie 
King  goes  there  once  every  two  or  three  yeai's,  with  his  whole  court, 
for  the  pleasure  of  the  chase ;  and  that,  during  that  caruival  of  sport- 
ing, au  English  gentlemfui  of  fashion  (you  need  not  forget  yourself) 
may  ho  accommodated  witl).  a  nag  or  two,  to  partake  of  the  sport, 
taking  care  only  not  to  out-gallop  the  King.   , 

Though  there  we  two  reasons  why  yon  need  not  talk  loud  of  this 
to  eveiy  one. 

First,  Bocauso  'twill  make  tho  said  nags  the  ha^'der  to  lie  got;  and, 

Secondly,  'lis  not  a  word  of  it  true.    AIUtis  ! 

As  for  Sans,  you  may  dispatoh  it  in  a  word ;   "  'Tis  an  archiepisco- 

Forjoigny,  tho  less,  I  think,  one  says  of  it,  the  better. 

But  for  Anxen'e,  I. could  go  oil  for  ever:  for  in  my  grand  tour 
through  Europe,  in  which,  after  all,  my  father  (not  caring  to  trust 
me  with  any  one)  attended  me  hipiself,  with  my  uncle  Toby,  and 
Trim,  and  Obadiah,  and  indeed  most  of  tlie  family,  escept  my  moth- 
er, who  being  taken  up  with  a  project  of  knitting  my  father  a  pdr 
of  lai'go  worsted  breeches  (the  thing  is  comraou  sense),  and  she  not 
oaring  to  be  pnt  out  of  her  way,  aha  stayed  at  home,  at  Shandy-hall, 
to  keep  things'  right  during  the  expedition ;  in  which,  I  say,  my 
father  stopping  us  two  days  at  Auxerre,  and  his  researches  being 
OTor  of  such  a  nature,  that  they  would  have  found  fruit  even  in  a 
desert,  he  has  left  me  enough  to  say  upon  Anxerre;  In  shoit,  where- ' 
ever  my  father  went ;  but  'twas  more  remarkably  so  in  this  jonmey 
through.  France  and  Italy,  than  in  any  other  stages  of  his  life; 
his  road  seemed  to  lie  so  much  on  one  aide  of  that,  wherein  ail 
other  tt-avellers  have  gone  before  him,  he  aaiv  Kings,  and  courts,  and 
silks  of  all  colore,  in  such  strange  lights ;  and  his  remarks,  and  fea- 
soninga  upon  the  chai-acters,  the  manners,  and  customs  of  the  coun- 
tries T."e  pasa'd  over,  were  so  opposite  to  those  of  all  other  mortal 
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mon,  pai'tioularly  ttose  of  my  imde  Tobj  and  Trim  (to  saj-  nothing 
of  myself;)  aoA  to  orowu  nil,  the  occurrences  and  scrapes  wtich  we 
were  perpetually  meeting  and  getting  into,  in  conBeqnenae  of  his  sys- 
tems and  opiniati-y,  they  were  of  so  odd,  so  mis'd  and  tragi-comical 
ft  contesture,  that  t!ie  whole  put  together,  it  appears  of  so  different 
a  shade  and  tint  fi-om  oaiy  tonF  in.  Eui'Ope,  which  waa  ever  executed, 
that  I  will  venture  to  prononnce,  the  fault  must  be  mine  and  mine 
only,  if  it  he  not  read  hy  all  travellers  and  travel-readers,  till  travel- 
ling is  no  more,  or,  which  comes  to  the  same  point,  till  the  world, 
finally,  takes  it  into  its  head  to  stand  still. 

But  this  rich  bale  la  not  to  be  opened  now,  except  a  small  thread 
or  two  of  it,  merely  to  unravel  the  mystery  of  mj  father's  stay  at 
Aiaerre. 

As  I  have  mentioned  it,  'tis  too  slight  to  be  kept  suspended;  and 
when  'tis  wov^  in,  there  is  an  end  of  it. 

We'll  go,  brother  Toby,  said  my  father,  whilst  dinner  is  coddling, 
to  the  abbey  of  St,  Germain,  if  it  be  only  to  see  these  bodies,  of 
which  Monsieur  Sequier  has  given  such  a  recomniendatioa.  I'll  go 
see  any  body,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby ;  for  he  was  all  compliance 
through  every  step  of  the  journey.  Defend  me !  said  my  father, 
they  are  all  mummies.  Then  one  need  not  shave,  quoth  my  uncle 
Toby.  Shave  I  no,  cried  my  father,  'twill  be  more  like  relations  to 
go  with  our  beards  on.  So  out  we  sallied,  the  corporal  lending  his 
master  his  ai'm,  and  bringing  np  the  rear,  to  the  abbey  of  St.  Ger- 

Every  thing  is  very  fine,  and  very  rich,  and  veiy  superb,  and  very 
magnificent,  said  my  father,  addressing  liimself  to  the  sacristan,  -vi^o 
was  a  younger  brother  of  the  order  of  Benedictines;  but  our  curiosi- 
ty had  led  as  to  see  the  bodies,  of  which  Monsienr  Sequier  has 
given  the  world  so  esact  a  description.  The  sacristan  made  a  bow, 
and  lighting  a  torch  first,  which  he  had  always  in  the  vestry  i-eady 
for  the  purpose,  he  led  us  into  tlie  tomb  of  8t,  Heribald.  This,  said 
the  sacristan,  laying  hia  band  upon  the  tomb,  was  a  renown'd  prince 
of  the  house  of  Bavaria,  who,  under  the  succeflsive  reigns  of  Charle- 
magne, Louis  !e  Debonndr,  and  Charles  the  Bald,  bore  a  gi-eat  sway 
in  the  government,  and  had  a  principal  hand  in  bringing  every  thing 
into  order  and  discipline. 

Thou  he  baa  been  as  great,  said  my  uncle,  in  the  field  as  in  the  oahi- 
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net;  I  dare  say  he  has  besn  a  gallant  soldier.  He  was  a  moLfc, 
said  the  saoristau. 

My  uncle  Toby  and  Trim  sought  comfort  in  each  other's  faces,  hut 
found  it  not.  My  father  clapp'd  hoth  iiis  hands  upon  his  cod-piece, 
which,  was  a  way  he  had  when  any  thing  hugely  tickled  him  ;  for 
though  he  hated  a  monlt,  and  the  yery  Bmell  of  a  monlt,  worse  thria 
all  the  Devils  in  hell,  yet,  the  ehot  hitting  iny  uncle  Toby  and  Trinx 
so  much  harder  than  him,  'twas  a  relative  triumph,  and  put  him  into 
the  gayest  humor  in  the  world. 

And  pray  what  do  you  call  this  gentleman  S  quoth  my  father, 
ratlier  sportingly.  This  tomb,  said  the  young  Benedictine,  looking 
downwards,  contains  the  bones  of  St.  Masima,  who  came  from  Ka- 
venna  on  purpose  to  touch  the  body — 

Of  St.  Maximus,  said  my  father,  popping  in  with  his  saint  before 
him,  they  were  two  of  the  greatest  saints  in  the  whole  martyrology, 
added  my  father.  Excuse  me,  Said  the  sacristan,  'twas  to  touch  tlio 
bones  of  St.  Germain,  the  builder  of  the  abbey.  And  what  did  she 
get  by  it?  saidmynuole  Toby.  What  does  any  woman  get  by  it) 
said  my  father.  Martyrdom,  replied  the  young  Benedictine,  making 
a  bow  down  the  ground,  and  uttering  the  word  with  so  humble  but 
decisive  a  cadence,  it  disarmed  my  father  for  a  moment.  'Tis  sup- 
posed, continued  the  Benedictine,  that  St.  Maxima  has  Iain  in  this 
tomb  four  huadred  yeara,  and  two  hundred  before  her  canonization. 
'Tis  but  a  slow  rise,  brother  Toby,  quoth  my  father,  in  this  self-same 
army  of  martyrs.  A  desperate  slow  one,  on'  please  your  Honor,  said 
Trim,  unless  one  could  purchase.  I  should  ratlier  sell  out  entirely, 
quoth  my  uncle  Toby.  I  am  pretty  much  of  your  opinion,  brother 
Toby,  said  my  fathei'. 

Poor  St.  Maximal  .said  my  uucle  Toby,  low  to  himself,  as  we 
torn'd  from  the  tomb.  She  was  one  of  the  fairest  and  most  beauti- 
ful ladies  either  of  Italy  or  France,  continued  the  sacristan.  But  who 
the  dguoe  has  got  lain  down  here,  beside  her!  quoth  my  father, 
pointing  with  his  cane  to  a  large  tomb  as  we  walked  on.  It  ia  Saint 
Optat,  Sir,  answered  the  sacristan.  And  properly  is  Saint  Optat 
placed  I  said  my  father ;  and  what  is  Siunt  Optat's  story  ?  contmued 
he.     Saint  Optat,  replied  the  sacristan,  was  a  bishop. 

I  thought  so",  by  Heaven !  cried  thj  father,  interrupting  him ;  Saint 
Optat !  how  should  Saint  Optat  fail  1     So  snatching  out  his  poukot- 
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boot,  and  the  young  Benedictine  holding  him  the  torch  as  he  wrote, 
he  set  it  down  as  a  new  prop  to  his  system  of  Christian  names:  and 
1  will  be  bold  to  say,  so  disinterested  waa  he  in  the  search  of  truth, 
that,  had  he  found  a  tretanre  in  Saint  Optat's  tomb,  it  woald  not 
have  made  him  half  so  rich ;  'twas  as  sncceasful  a  short  visit  as  ever 
was  paid  to  the  dead ;  and  so  highly  was  his  fancy  pleased  with  iJl 
that  had  passed  in  if^  that  he  determined  at  once  to  stay  auotliei-  day 
in  Anserre. 

I'll  see  the  rest  of  these  good  gentry  to-nioiTow,  said  my  father, 
as  we  crossed  over  the  squnie.  And  while  yon  are  paying  that  visit, 
brother  Shandy,  quotli  roy  uncle  Toby,  the  corporal  and  I  will  mount 
the  ramparts. 


CHAPTER    XXVIII. 

How  this  is  in  the  most  puzzled  skein  of  all ;  for  in  this  last  chap- 
ter, as  far  as  it  has  heip'd  me  tlirougli  Auserre,  I  have  been  getting 
forwards  in  two  different  journeys  together,  and  with  the  same  dash 
of  the  pen ;  for  I  have  got  entirely  out  of  Auserre  in  this  journey 
which  I  am  writing  now,  and  I  am  got  half-way  out  of  Auserre  in 
that  which  I  shall  write  hereafter.  There  is  but  a  certain  degi'ee  of 
perfection  in  every  thing;  and,  by  pushing  at  something  beyond  that 
I  have  brought  myself  into  such  a  situation,  as  no  traveller  ever 
stood  before  me ;  for  I  am  this  moment  walking  across  tlie  mai'ket- 
place  of  Auserre,  with  my  father  and  my  uncle  Toby,  in  onr  way 
back  to  dinner ;  and  1  am  this  moment  also  entering  Lyons,  witli  my 
post-ohaiss  broke  into  a  thousand  pieces :  and  I  am,  moreovei',  this 
moment  in  a  handsome  pavilion,  built  by  Pringello,*  upon  tlie  banks 
of  the  Garonne,  which  Mons.  Sligniac  has  lent  me,  and  wlieiu--I  uuw 
Bit  rhapsodizing  all  tliese  affairs. 

Let  me  collect  myself,  and  pursue  my  journey. 

*  Tin  tomims'Don  Pringello,  tlic  L;slebratBd  Spflniah  arebltect,  of  wliom  my  consin  An- 
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I  AM  glad  of  it,  ssidi,  settiing  the  accotint  with  nij'sdf,  asl  waJlc'd 
into  Lyons,  raj  chaise  being  all  laid  higgledy-piggledy  witli  my  bag- 
gage in  a  cai't,  which  was  moving  slowly  befoi'e  mo,  I  am  heartily 
glad,  said  I,  that  'tis  all  broke  to  pieces ;  for  now  I  can  go  dii-ectly  by 
water  to  Avignon,  wliioh  will  carry  me  on  a  hundred  and  twenty  miles 
of  my  jomney,  and  not  cost  me  seven  iivres;  and  from  tbenco,  con- 
tinued I,  bvin^ng  forwards  the  accounts,  I  can  hii'e  ft  coupie  of  mules, 
or  asaes,  if  I  like  (for  nobody  knows  me)  and  cross  the  plains  of 
Langaedoe  for  almost  nothing:  I  aliall  gain  four  hundred  livrea  by 
the  misfortune  clear  into  my  piirse;  and  pleasure  I  worth— worth 
double  the  money,  by  it.  "With  what  velocity,  continued  I,  clapping 
my  two  haufis  together,  diall  I  fly  down  the  rapid  Ebons,  witli  the 
Vivai'Cs  on  my  riglit  hand,  and  Dauphiuy  on  my  left,  Boai'ce  seeing 
the  ancient  cities  of  Vienne,  Yalenoe,  and  Vivieres!  Wiat  a  flame 
will  it  rekindle  in  the  JamiJ,  to  Bnatch  a  blushing  grape  from  the 
Hermitage  and  OotS  Roti,  as  I  shoot  by  tlie  foot  of  them  I  and  what 
afresh  spring  in  the  bloodl  to  behold  upon  the  banks,  advancing  and 
retiring,  the  castles  of  romance,  wheuce  courteous  knights  have 
whilom  rescued  tb«  disti^ss'd ;  and  see,  vertiginous,  the  -rocks,  the 
mountfuns,  the  cataracts,  and  all  Uie  Jiurry  which  Nature  is  in  witli 
all  her  gi-ent  works  about  herl 

As  I  went  on  thus,  metliought  my  chaise,  the  wreck  of  which 
look'd  stately  enough  at  tlie  fli-st,  insensibly  grew  Jasa  and  Jess  in  its 
size;  the  freshness  of  the  painting  was  uo  more,  the  gilding  lost  its 
lustre,  and  the  whole  affair  appeared  so  poor  in  my  eyes  I  so  sony ! 
so  contemptible  I  and,  in  a  word,  so  much  worse  than  the  Abbess  of 
Andouillet's  itseU",  that  I  was  just  opmlng  my  mouth  to  give  it  to  the 
Deril,  when  a  pert,  vamping  chaise-undertalier,  stepping  nimbly 
across  the  street^  demanded  if  Monsieur  would  have  his  chaise  re- 
fitted. ISTo,  no,  saidi  shaking  my  head  sideways.  'Wonld  Monsieur 
lihoose  to  sell  it  ?  r^oined  the  undertaker.  With  all  my  soul,  said  I ; 
the  iroo-work  is  worth  forty  Iivres,  and  the  glasses  worth  forty  mure, 
and  the  leather  you  may  take  to  live  on. 

What  a  mice  of  wealth,  quoth  I,  as  lie  counted  me  the  money,  has 


.vGoo^lc 


tlib  post-chaisQ  Ijronglit  mo  iu!  And  this  is  my  usual  uiethod  of 
.Look-keepii^,  at  least  with  the  disasters  of  life,  making  a  penny  of 
evsiy  one  of  'em  as  they  happen  to  loe. 

Do,  my  dear  Jemiy,  tell  the  woiid  for  me  how  I  behaved  under 
one,  the  most  oppressive  of  its  kind,  whioh  bould  hefoll  me,  an  a  man, 
proud  as  he  ought  to  be  of  Ms  maidiood. 

'Tis  enougli,  eaidst  thou,  comiag  close  up  to  mo,  as  I  stood  with  my 
garters  in  my  hand,  reflenting  upon  what  had  rant  passed.  'Tis  enough, 
Tiistrom,  and  I  aiu  satisfled,  eaidst  thou,  whispering  these  words  in 

— any  other  man  would  have  sunk  down  to  the  centi'e. 

Everything  is  good  for  something,  quoth  I. 

I'll  go  into  Wales  for  sis  weeks,  and  drink  goat's  whey,  and  III 
gain  seven  years  longer  life  for  the  accident.  For  which  reason  I 
think  myself  inexcusable  for  blaming  Fortune  so  often  as  I  have  done, 
forfeiting  me  nil  my  life  long,  like  an  ungracious  duchess,  as  I  call'd 
her,  with  so  many  small  evils.  Surely,  if  I  have  any  cause  to  be 
angry  with  her,  'tis  that  she  has  not  sent  me  great  ones:  a  score  of 
good  cursed,  bouncing  losses,  would  have  been  as  good  as  a  pension 

One  of  a  hundred  a  yeai",  or  so,  is  all  J  with  -.  I  would  not  be  at  the 
plague  of  paying  laad  tax  for  a  larger. 


CHAP  TEE    XXX. 

To  those  who  call  vexations,  vexations,  as  knowing  what  they  ai'C, 
there  could  not  be  a  greater,  than  to  be  the  best  pai-t  of  a  day  at 
Lyons,  the  most  opulent  and  flourishing  city  in  France,  enriched  with 
the  most  fragments  of  antiquity,  and  not  be  able  to  see  it.  To  be 
witheld  upon  any  account,  must  be  a  vesatiou ;  but  to  be 
withheld  bj/  a  vexation,  must  certainly  be  what  philosophy  Justly 
calls 
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I  had  got  mj  two  dishes  of  milk-coffee  (wliicli,  bj  tlie  Ly,  is  es- 
oellently  good  for  a  consumption;  but  jou  muBt  boil  the  milk  and 
ootfae  togetlier,  or  otherwise  'tis  oiily  coffee  and  milk),  and  as  it  waa 
no  more  than  eight  in  the  morning,  and  the  boat  did  not  go  oif  till 
noon,  I  had  time  to  see  enough  of  Lyon*  to  tire  the  patience  of  all  the 
friends  I  had  in  tha  world  with  it.  I  will  take  a  walk  lo  the  cathe- 
dral, said  I,  looking  at  my  list,  and  see  tha  Troaderful  mechanism  of 
this  gi-eat  clock  ofLippius  of  Basil,  in  the  first  place. 

Sow,  of  aJl  things  in  the  world,  I  understand  the  least  of  mechan- 
ism ;  I  have  neither  genius,  or  taata,  or  fancy,  and  have  a  brain  so 
entirely  unapt  for  everything  of  that  kind,  that  I  solemnly  declare 
I  was  never  jet  able  to  comprehend  the  principles  of  motion  of  a 
squirrel-cage,  or  a  common  knife-giinder's  wheel,  tlionghlhavemany 
an  hour  of  my  life  look'd  up  with  great  devotion  at  the  one,  and  stood 
by  with  as  much  patience  as  any  Christian  eyer  conld  do  at  the  other. 

I'll  go  see  the  siirprising  movements  of  this  great  clock,  said  I,  the 
very  first  thing  I  do  :  and  then  I  will  pay  a  visit  to  the  gi-eat  library 
of  the  Jesuits  and  procure,  if  possible,  a  sight  of  the  thirty  volumes 
of  the  general  history  of  China,  wrote  (not  in  the  Tartarian,  but)  ia 
the  Chinese  language,  and  in  the  Chinese  character  too. 

Ifow,  I  know  almost  as  little  of  the  Chinese  language,  as  I  do  of 
the  mechanism  of  Lippius's  clock-work:  bo,  wiiy  these  should  have 
jostled  themselves  into  the  two  first  articles  of  ray  list,  I  leave  to  the 
curious  as  a  problem  of  Kature.  I  own,  it  looks  like  one  of  her  lady- 
ship's obliquities ;  and  they  who  coart  her,  are  iuterested  in  finding 
out  her  humor  as  much  as  I. 

When  these  curiosities  are  seen,  quoth  I,  half  addressing  myself  to 
my  valet  de  place,  who  stood  behind  me,  'twill  be  no  hurt  if  we  go 
to  the  church  of  St.  Irenaus,  and  see  the  pillar  to  which.  Christ  was 
tied;  and,  after  that,  the  house  where  Pontius  Pilate  lived,  'Twaa 
at  tlie  nest  town,  said  the  valet  de  place,  at  Vienna.  I  am  glad  of  it, 
said  I,  rising  briskly  from  my  chair,  and  walking  across  the  room 
with  strides  twice  as  Jong  na  my  usual  pace;  "for  so  much  the  sooner 
shall  I  be  at  the  TbrnS  o/the  Two  LoJ>era.''^ 

What  was  the  cause  of  this  movement,  and  why  I  took  such  long 
strides  in  uttering  this,  I  might  leave  to  the  curious  too ;  but,  as  no 
principle  of  clock-work  is  concerned  in  it,  'twill  be  i^  well  for  the 
reader  if  I  explain  it  laygelf. 

13* 
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UHArTER    XXXI. 

0!  lETEKE  is  a  fiweet  era  in  the  life  of  a  man,  when,  (the  braia 
being  tender  and  fibrillons,  and  more  like  pap  than  anything  else), 
a  stoiT  read  of  two  fond  lovers,  separated  fruiu.  each,  other  by  crael 
parentn,  and  liy  still  more  cruel  destiiiy — 
Amandna — He, 
Am  anda — She— 
eaeh  ignorant  of  the  other's  coarse ; 
lie — east, 
She — west : 
Amandus  taken  captive  by  the  Tnrks,  and  oan-ied  to  the  Emperor  of 
Morocco's  court,  where  tlie  Prinoesa  of  Morocco,  falling  in  love  with 
him,  keeps  Mm  twenty  years  in  prison  for  the  love  of  his  Amanda. 

8ha  (Amanda)  all  the  time  wandering  barefoot,  and  with  dishevell'd 
hair,  o'er  rocks  and  mountains,  inquiring  for  Amandns  I  Amandus ! 
Amandus!  making  every  hill  and  valley  to  echo  back  his  name — 

Amandus  1  Amandns ! 
8t  every  town  and  city,  sitting  down  forloiii  at  the  gate:  Has 
Amaidus!  haa  my  Amandns  enter'd?  till,  going  round,  and  round, 
thfe  World,  chance  unexpectedly  bringing  them  at  the  same  moment 
of  the  night,  though  by  different  ways,  to  the  gate  of  Lyons,  their 
native  city,  and  each  in  well-known  accents  calling  ont  aloud, 
Is  Amandus 
Is  my  Amand 
they  fly  into  each  other's  ai-ms,  and  both  drop  down  dead  for  joy. 

There  is  a  soft  era  in  every  gentle  mortal's  life,  where  such  a  story 
affords  more  pabulum,  to  the  brain  than  all  the  iFi-usfcs,  and  Crusts, 
and  Easts  of  antiquity,  which  travellera  can  cook  up  for  it. 

'Twas  all  that  stuck  on  the  right  side  of  the  cullender  in  my  own, 
of  what  Spon  and  others,  in  their  accounts  of  Lyons,  had  utrained 
into  it;  and  finding,  moreover,  in  some  itinerary,  but  in  what,  God 
knows,  that,  sacred  to  the  fidelity  of  Amandus  and  Amanda,  a  tomb 
was  built  without  the  gates,  where,  to  this  hour,  lovera  called  upon 
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them  to  attest  their  truths,  I  never  conM  get  into  a  scrape  of  that 
tind  in  my  life,  bnt  this  toiiA  of  the  lovers  wonld,  Bomehow  or  other, 
come  in  at  the  close;  nay,  such  a  kind  of  empire  had  it  establish'd 
over  me,  that  I  could  seldom  think  or  apeak  of  Lyons ;  and  some- 
times, not  so  much  as  see  even  a  Ljona-waistooat,  but  this  remnant 
of  antiquity  would  present  itself  to  my  fancy ;  and  I  liave  often  said 
in  my  wild  way  of  running  on— tliough  I  fear  with  some  iiTevereace— 
"  I  thought  this  shrine  (neglected  aa  it  was)  as  valaable  as  that  of 
Mecea,  and  ao  little  shoi^t,  escept  in  wealth,  of  the  Santa  Oasa  itself, 
that,  sometime  or  other,  I  would  go  a  pilgrimage  (though  1  had  no 
other  business  at  Ljoiis)  on  purpose  to  pay  it  a  visit." 

In  my  list,  therefore,  of  Videnda  at  Lyons,  this,  though  last,  was 
not,  jou  see,  least ;  so  taking  a  dozen  or  twoof  longer  strides  than 
nsnal  across  jny  room,  jast  while  it  passed  my  brain,  I  walked  down 
calmly  into  the  Bams  Gov/f,  in  oi'dor  to  sally  forth;  and,  having 
called  for  my  bill,— as  it  was  uncertain  whether  I  should  return  to 
my  inn,  I  had  paid  it ;  and,  moreover,  given  the  maid  ten  sous,  and 
was  just  receiving  the  dernier  compliments  of  Monsieur  Le  Blanc, 
for  a  pleasant  voyage  down  the  Ehone,  when  I  wa,s  stopped  at  the 
gate. 


OHAPTEK    SSSII. 

'TwAS  by  a  poor  ass,  who  had  just  turned  in  with  a  couple  of  large 
panniers  upon  his  back,  to  collect  eleemosynary  turnip-tops  and  cab- 
bage-leaves ;  and  stood  dubious,  with  his  two  fore-feet  on  the  inside 
of  the  threshold,  and  with  his  two  hinder-feet  towards  the  street,  aa 
not  knowing  vei-y  well  whether  he  was  to  go  in  or  no. 

Now,  'tis  an  animal  (be  in  What  huriy  I  may)  I  cannot  bear  to 
strike.  There  is  a  patient  endurance  of  sufferings,  wrote  so  un- 
affectedly in  his  looks  and  carriage,  which  pleads  ao  mightily  for  him, 
that  it  always  disai-ms  me;  and  to  that  degree,  that  I  do  not  like  to 
speak  unkindly  to  him:  on  the  contrary,  meet  him  where  I  will, 
whether  in  town  or  country,  in  cart  or  under  panniers,  whether  in 
liberty  or  bondage,  I  have  ever  something  civil  to  say  to  him  on  my 
part;  and  as  one  word  begets  another  (if  he  has  aa  little  to  do  as  I) 
■  I  generally  fall  into  conversation  with  him  ,■  and  surely  never  is  ray 
imagination  so  busy  as  in  framing  his  responses  from  the  etchings  of 
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hiti  oonnienance,  anil  where  those  ciu'ry  me  not  deep  enough,  ia  iijing 
from  my  owa  heart  into  his,  and  seeing  what  is  natural  for  an  ass  to 
think,  as  well  as  a  man,  npon  the  occasion.  In  truth,  it  is  tlie  only 
creature  of  all  the  classes  of  heinga  below  me,  wiLh  whom  I  can  do 
this;  for paiTots,  jackdaws,  &o., Ineverescliange  a  wordivitli them; 
nor  with  apes,  &c.,  for  pretty  near  the  same  reason ;  they  act  by 
rote,  as  the  others  speak  by  it,  and  equally  make  me  silent — aay,  my 
dog  and  my  cat,  though  I  value  them  both  (and  for  my  dog  he  would 
speak  if  he  could),  yet,  somehow  or  other,  ttey  neither  of  them 
possess  the  talents  for  oonversation ;  I  can  make  nothing  of  a  dis- 
course with  them  beyond  the  proposition,  the  T^ly,  and  r^oinder, 
which  terminated  my  father's  and  my  mother's  conversation  in  hia 
bods  of  jnstioe ;  and  those  uttered,  there's  an  end  of  the  dialogue. 

But  with,  aa  ass  I  can  commune  forcTBr. 

Oome,  honesty !  said  1 — seeing  it  was  impracticable  to  pass  be- 
twist  him  and  the  gate — art  thou  for  coming  in  or  going  out! 

The  ass  twisted  his  head  round  to  look  up  the  street. 

T7ell,  replied  I,  we'll  wait  a  minute  for  thy  driyer. 

He  turned  liis  head  tlionghtftil  about,  and  looked  wistfully  the 
opposite  way. 

I  understand  thee  perfectly,  answered  I :  if  thou  takest  a  wrong 
step  in  this  affair  he  will  cudgel  thee  to  death.  Well,  a  niinnte  is 
but  a  miQute,  and,  if  it  saves  a  fellow-creatare  a  drubbing,  it  shall 
not  be  set  down  as  01  spent. 

He  was  eating  the  stem  of  an  artichoke  as  this  discourse  went  on, 
and,  in  the  little  peevish  contentions  of  nature  hetwist  hunger  and 
unsavoriness,  had  dropt  it  out  of  his  mouth  half-a-dozen  times,  and 
picked  it  up  again.  God  help  thee,  Jack,  said  I,  tbon  hast  a  bitter 
breakfast  on't,  and  mai^  a  bitter  day's  labor,  and  many  a  bitter  blow, 
I  fear,  for  its  wages;  'tis  all,  all  bitterness  to  thee,  whatever  life  is 
.to  othera.  And  now  thy  mouth,  if  one  knew  the  tmtli  of  it,  is  as 
bitter,  I  dare  say,  aa  soot  (for  he  had  cast  aside  tlie  stem),  and  thou 
hast  not  a  friend,  perhaps,  in  all  this  world,  that  will  give  thee  a  maoar 
roon.  In  saying  this,  I  pulled  out  a  paper  of 'em,  which  I  had  just 
purchased,  and  gave  him  one ;  and,  at  this  moment  that  I  am  tolling 
it  my  heai't  smites  me,  that  there  was  more  of  pleasantry  in  the  con- 
ceit of  seeing  Sow  an  ass  would  eat  a  macaroon,  than  of  benevolence 
in  giving  him  one,  which  presided  in  the  act. 

When  the  ass  had  eaten  his  macai'oon,  I  pressed  him  to   come  in; 
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the  poor  beast  was  heavy  loaded,  Ilia  legs  seemed  to  tremble  under 
him,  he  hung  rather  hackwards;  and,  as  I  pnlled  at  his  halter,  it 
broke  short  in  my  hand.  He  looked  np  pensive  in  my  faoe,  "Don't 
thrash  me  with  it;  but,  if  you  wOl,  you  may."  "If  I  do,"  said  I, 
"I'llbed— d." 

The  word  was  but  one-half  of  it  pronounced,  like  the  Abbess  of 
Andouillets',  (so  there  was  no  ein  in  it)  when  a  person  coming  in,  let 
fall  a  thundering  bastinado  upon  the  poor  devil's  crupper,  which  pnt 
mi  end  to  the  ceremony. 

Out  li/pon  it ! 
cried  I;  but  the  interjection  was  equivoea],  and,  I  think,  wrong  placed 
too,  for  the  end  of  an  oaier  which  had  stai'ted  ont  fi'om  the  eontes- 
ture  of  the  ass's  pannier,  had  caught  hold  of  my  breeches-pocket  as 
he  rushed  by  me,  and  rent  it  in  the  most  disastrous  direction  you  can 
imagine,  so  that  the 

Out  -upon  it  I  in  my  opinion,  should  have  come  in  here;  but  this 
I  leave  to  be  settled  by 


whioli  I  havo  brought  over  along  wltli  me  for  that  purpose. 


CHAPTEE    XX2III. 

■WHEfT  all  waa  set  to  rights,  I  came  down  stwi-s  again  into  the  Ba$ie 
Gour  with  my  valet  de  place,  in  order  to  sally  ont  towards  the  tcmb 
of  the  two  lovers,  &c.,  and  was  a  second  time  stopped  at  the  gate — 
not  by  the  ass,  but  by  the  person  who  stmck  him ;  and  who,  by  that 
time,  had  taken  possesion  (as  is  not  nncommou  after  a  defeat)  of  that 
very  spot  of  ground  where  the  ass  stood. 

It  was  a  commissary  sent  to  me  from  the  poat-ofBoe,  with  a  re- 
script in  his  hand,  for  the  payment  of  some  sis  livres  odd  sous, 

ITpou  what  acoount?  said  I.  'Tis  upon  the  pai-t  of  the  King,  re- 
plied the  commissary,  heaving  np  both  his  shoulders. 

My  good  friend,  quoth  I,  assure  as  I  am  I,  and  yon  are  you — 

And  who  are  you!  said  he. 

Don't  puzzle  me,  said  I. 
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Btri  it  is  an.  indubitable  verity,  continued  I,  addressing  myself  to 
tlie  commissary,  changing  only  the  form  of  my  asseveration,  that  I 
owe  tbe  King  of  Prance  nothing  bat  my  good  will ;  for  he  is  a  very 
honest  man,  and  I  wish  him  all  health  and  pastime  in  the  world. 

Pardonnez  moi,  replied  the  commissary,  you  are  indebted  to  him 
six  llvres  four  sous  for  the  nert  post  from  hence  to  St.  Fons,  in  your 
route  to  Avignon,  which  being  a  post-roynl  you  pay  double  for  the 
horses  and  postillion ;  otherwise,  'twould  have  amomited  to  uo  more 
than  three  livres  two  sous. 

But  I  don't  go  by  land,  said  I. 

Yon  may,  if  you  please,  replied  the  commissary. 

Tour  most  obedient  servant,  said  I,  mating  him  a  low  bow. 

The  commissary,  with  all  the  sincerity  of  grave  good  breeding, 
made  me  one  as  low  again  ;  I  never  was  more  disconcerted  with  a 
i;Ow  in  my  life. 

The  devil  take  the  seriona  character  of  these  people  I  quoth  I— 
(aside)— they  understand  no  more  of  ironp  than  tliis — 

The  comparison  was  standing  close  by  with  Jiia  panniers,  hut  aome- 
tliing  sealed  up  my  lips ;  I  could  not  pronounce  the  name. 

Sir,  said  I,  collecting  myseif,  it  is  not  my  intention  to  take  post. 

But  yon  may,  aaid  he,  persisting  in  his  first  reply ;  yon  may  take 
post,  if  you  choose. 

And  I  may  take  salt  to  my  pickled  herring,  said  I,  if  I  choose. 

But  I  do  not  choose. 

But  you  must  pay  for  it,  whether  you  do  or  no. 

Ay  I  for  the  salt,  said  I  {I  know). 

And  for  the  post  too,  added  he.    Defend  mcl  cried  I, 

I  travel  by  wafer ;  I  am  going  down  the  Khone  this  very  after- 
noon ;  my  baggage  is  in  the  boat,  and  I  have  actually  paid  nine 
livres  for  my  passage. 

C'est  tout  effal,  'tis  all  one,  said  he. 

Son  Diev. !  what,  pay  for  the  way  I  go !  and  for  the  way  I  do  not 

(Test  tout  egal,  replied  the  ooinraissary. 

The  devil  it  i" '  said  I ;  but  I  will  go  to  ton  thonsand  Baftilos  first. 
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0  England ! '  England !  tliou  land  of  libei'ty,  and  climate  of  good 
sense!  thou  tenderest  of  mothers,  and  gentlest  of  nm-ses !  oi'ied  I, 
kneeling  upon  one  knee  as  I  was  beginning  my  apostrophe, 

When  the  direotor  of  Madame  Le  Blanc's  conscience  coming  in  at 
that  instant^  and  seeing  a  person  in  black,  with  a  face  as  pale  as 
ashes,  at  his  demotions,  looking  still  paler  by  the  contrast  and  distress 
of  his  drapery,  ask'd  if  I  stood  in  want  of  the  aids  of  the  church  ? 

1  go  by  water,  said  I ;  and  here's  another  will  be  for  making  ine 
pay  for  gomg  by  oil.' 


CHAPTER    XXX  Y. 

As  I  perceived  the  commissary  of  the  post-oiBce  wonld  have  liis 
sis  liYres  four  sous,  I  had  nothing  else  for  it,  but  to  say  some  smart 
thing  upon  the  occasion,  worth  the  money  r 

And  so  I  set  off  thus ; — 

And  pray,  Mr.  Oommiesarj,  by  what  law  of  courtesy  is  a  defence- 
less stranger  to  be  used  just  the  reverse  from  what  yon  use  a  French- 
man in  this  matter? 

By  no  means  said  he. 

Excuse  me,  said  I;  for  you  have  begun,  Sir,  with  tearing  off  my 
breeches;  and  now  you  want  my  pocliet. 

Whereas,  had  you  first  taken  my  pocket,  as  you  do  with  your  own 
people,  and  then.  left  mo  bai'e  a — 'd  after,  I  had  been  a  beast  to  have 
complain'd. 

As  it  it  is, 

'Tis  contrary  to  the  laio  qf  naPwre. 

'Tis  contrary  to  retmcn, 

'Tis  contrary  to  the  Gospel. 

But  not  to  this,  said  he,  putting  a  printed  paper  into  my  hand : 


'Tis  a  pithy  prolegomenon,  quotli  I ;  and  so  read  on     —     —    — 
By  all  which  it  appoavfl,  quotli  I,  having  read   it  over  a  little  to  ■ 
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j'apidly,  that  il'  a  man  sets  out  in  a  post-chaise  from  Pai-is,  he  must 
go  on  travelling  in  one  all  the  daja  of  liis  life,  or  pay  for  it.  Excuse 
me,  said  the  commissary,  the  spirit  of  the  ordinance  is  this: — That 
if  yon  set  out  witli  an  intention  of  rnnning  post  from  Paris  to  Arig- 
non,  ifec,  you  shall  not  change  that  intention,  or  mode  of  travelling, 
■without  first  satisfjing  the  ferraiers  for  two  posts. further  than  the 
place  you  repent  at;  and  'tis  fonnded,  continued  he,  upon  this,  That 
the  Revenues  are  not  to  fall  short  through  your  Jiekleneas. 

O  by  Heavens !  cried  1,  if  fldileness  is  taxable  in  France,  we  have 
nothing  to  do  but  to  make  the  heat  peace  with  you  we  can. 

Andio  the  peace  was  made; 

And  if  it  ia  a  had  one,  as  Tristram  Shandy  laid  the  corner-stone 
of  it,  nobohy  but  Tristram  Shandy  ought  to  he  hanged. 


CHAPTER   XXXVI. 

Thottuh  1  was  sensible  I  had  said  as  many  clever  things  to  the 
commisgary  as  came  to  sis  litres  four  sous,  yet  I  was  d&termined  to 
note  down,  the  imposition  amongst  my  remarks,  before  I  retired  from 
the  place ;  so  putting  my  hand  into  my  coat  pocket  for  my  remarks 
— (which,  by  the  bye,  may  be  a  caution  to  travellers  to  take  a  little 
more  care  of  tJieir  remarks  for  the  future)— my  remarks  wecestoZem," 
Never  did  sorry  traveller  make  such  a  pother  and  racket  about  his 
remarks,  as  I  did  about  mine,  upon  the  occasion. 

Heaven  I  earth!  seal  flrel  cried  I,  calling  in  everything  to  my 
aid  but  what  I  should,  mj  remarks  are  stolen !  What  shall  I  do  ? 
Mr.  Commissary  I  pray  did  I  drop  any  remarks  as  I  stood  beside 
you? 

You  dropp'd  a  good  many  very  singular  ones,  replied  he.  Pugh  I 
said  I,  those  were  but  a  few,  not  worth  above  sis  livres  two 
sous;  but  these  are  a  large  parcel.  He  shook  his  head.  Monsieur 
Le  Bland  Madame  Le  Blanc!  did  you  see  any  papers  of  mine! 
You,  maid  of  the  house,  run  up  stairs  I    rrangois,  run  up  after  her  1 

I  must  have  my  remarks;  they  were  the  best  remarks,  cried  I, 
that  ever  were  made,  the  wisest,  the  wittiest.  What  shall  I  do ! 
Which  way  shall  I  turn  myself? 
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Sanclio  Pan^a  wlien  he  lost  liis  ass's  furnituTe,  did  not  exclaim 
more  bitterly. 


CHAP  TEE    XXSTII. 

WiiEU  tlie  first  transport  ivas  over,  and  tlie  le^isteia  of  tlie 
brain  wei-e  beginning  to  get  a  little  out  of  the  L.oiiluaion  mto  wbioh 
this  jumble  of  cross  accidents  had  cast  them,  it  then  presently 
oconrr'd  to  me,  that  I  left  the  remai-hs  in  the  pool  et  of  the  chjisa , 
and  that,  in  selling  my  ohaise,  I  liad  sold  my  lenioik'i  ilong  with  it, 
to  the  chaise- varaper, 

I  Ica-v-e  this 
void  space,  that  the  reader  may  swear  into  it  any  oath  he  is  most 
accustomed  to.  For  my  own  part,  if  ever  I  swore  a  whole  oath  into 
a  vacancy  in  my  life,  1  thinlc  it  was  into  that — *  *******  *j  said 
I;  aud  so  my  i-emarha  through  France,  which  were  as  fall  of  wit  as 
an  egg  is  full  of  meat,  and  as  well  worth  four  hundred  gaineas  as 
the  said  egg  is  wortli  a  penny,  have  I  been  selling  here  to  a  chaise- 
vampei',  for  four  Louis  d'ors ;  and  giving  him  a  post  chaiso  (by 
■Heaven  1)  worth  sis  into  the  bargain;  had  it  been  to  Dodsley,  or 
Becket,  or  any  creditable  bookseller,  who  was  either  leaving  off 
business,  and  wanted  a  post-chaise,  or  who  was  beginning  it — and 
wanted  my  remarks,  and  two  or  three  guineas  aloug  with  them,  I 
could  have  borne  it;  but  to  a  cbaise-vamper  1  Show  mo  to  him  thia 
moment,  Frangois,  said  I.  The  Valet  de  plaea  put  on  his  hat,  and 
s  I  passed  the  commissary,  and 


CHAPTER    XXXYIII. 

WiiEM  we  arrived  at  t!ie  cliaise-vamper's  house,  both  the  house 
and  the  shop  wore  shut  up :  it  was  the  eighth  of  September,  the 
nativity  of  the  blessed  Virgin  Maiy,  motlier  of  God. 

Tantarra-ra-tan-tivi,  the  whole  world  was  going  out  a  May-poling, 
frisking  here,  capering  there,  nobody  cared  a  button  for  nie  or  my 
remwks;   so  I   sat  me   down    upon   a  bench   by  the  door,  philo- 
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sopliizing  npoa  my  coTidiEioa.  By  a  'bettar  fate  tbaii  usually  attends 
me,  I  had  u  t  wa'ted  lialf  on  1  on  whea  the  mistress  caine  in  to  take 
the  papill  tes  1  om  off  1  e  ha  r  lefore  she  went  to  the  May-poles. 

Tlio  Fr  ioli"noiien  by  tie  ly  love  May-poles  d  lafolie;  that 
is,  OS  nmoh  as  the  r  mat  ns  Give  em  but  a  May-pole,  whether  in 
May,  Jane,  J  ily  o  Septembe  they  never  count  tJie  times, 
down  it  gwi  ts  neat  d  nl  w  shing,  and  lodging  to  'em;  ftnd 
had  we  but  the  policy,  an  please  j  oar  "Worships  (as  wood  is  a  little 
Ecarco  iu  Fi-aace)  to  send  them  bat  plenty  of  May-poles, 

The  womeo  would  set  them  up;  and  whea  tliey  had  done,  they 
would  daiiee  arouod  thom  (and  the  men  for  company)  till  tliey  were 
all  blind. 

The  wife  of  tlie  ohaise-vamper  stepp'd  in,  I  told  you,  to  take  the 
papiliotes  from  off  the  hail-;  the  toilet  stands  still  for  no  man,  so  she 
jei'k'd  ofT  her  cap,  to  begin  with  them,  as  she  open'd  the  door;  in 
doing  which  one  of  them  fell  upon  the  ground :  I  instantly  saw  it 
was  my  own  writing. 

0  Seigneur !  cried  I,  you  have  got  all  tsi'j  remai'fes  upon  your  head, 
Madam!  J^en,miJm  Meiimortiflh,  said  she:  'Tis  weO,  thinks  I,  they 
have  stuck  there,  for  could  they  have  gone  deeper,  tliey  would  hara 
made  such  confusion  in  a  French  woman's  noddle,  she  had  better 
have  gone  with  it  unfi-izzled  to  tlie  day  of  eternity, 

TejKZ,  said  she;  so  without  any  idea  of  the  nature  of  my  suffer- 
ing, she  took  tliem  from  her  curls,  and  put  them  gravely,  one  by 
one,  into  my  hat;  one  was  twisted  this  way,  another  twisted  that. 
Ay  I   by  my  fiuth,  and  when  they  are  published,  quoth  I, 

They  will  be  worse  twisted  still. 


CHAPTEB    XXXIX. 

And  now  for  Lippius's  clock!  said  T,  with  the  air  of  a  man  who 
bad  got  through  all  his  difficulties;  nothing  can  prevent  as  seeing 
that,  and  the  Chinese  History,  &c.  Except  the  time,  said  Fraagoi's; 
for  'tis  almost  eleven.  Then  we  must  spee3  the  faster,  said  I, 
Bti'iding  it  away  to  the  cathedral, 

T  cannot  say,  iu  my  heart,  that  it  gave  me  any  concern  in  being 
tiild  by  one  of  the  minor  canons,  as  I  was  entering  the  west  door, 
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that  Lippius's  great  clock  was  all  ont  of  joints,  and  had  not  gone  foi' 
some  years.  It  will  give  me  the  more  time,  thought  I,  to  pemse 
the  Chinese  history;  and  besides,  I  shall  he  ahle  to  give  the  world  a 
better  acconnt  of  the  clock  in  its  decay,  than  I  could  have  done  in. 
its  flourishing  condition. 

And  so  away  I  posted  to  the  college  of  the  Jesuits. 

Kow  it  is  with  the  project  of  getting  a  peep  at  the  History  of 
China,  in  Chinese  characters,  as  with  raany  others  I  could  mention, 
which  strike  the  fancy  only  at  a  distance ;  -for  as  I  came  nearer  and 
nearer  to  the  point,  my  blood  cool'd,  the  freak  gradually  went  off, 
tiE  at  length  I  would  not  have  given  a  clieny-stone  to  have  it 
gratified.  The  truth  was,  my  time  wag  short,  and  my  hoart  was  at 
the  Tomb  of  the  Lovers.  I  wish  to  God,  said  I,  as  I  got  the  rapper 
in  my  hand,  tliat  tliekey  of  the  library  may  be  but  lost  It  fell  out 
as  well. 

For  all  tlie  Jesuits  had  got  the  colic,  and  tothat  degree,  as  never 
was  known  in  the  memory  of  the  oldest  practitioner. 


OHAPTER    XL. 

As  I  Imew  the  geography  of  the  Tomb  of  the  Lovers,  as  well  at 
if  I  had  lived  twenty  years  in  Lyons ;  namely,  that  it  was  upon  the 
turning  of  my  right  hand,  juet  without  the  gate  leading  to  the  Fans- 
bouvg  de  VnisQ,  I  dispatched  Francois  to  the  boat^  that  I  might  pay 
the  homage  I  so  long  ow'd  it,  without  a  witness  of  my  weakness ; 
I  walk'd  with  all  imaginable  joy  towards  the  place.  When  I  saw 
the  gate  wMoh  intercepted  the  tomb,  my  heart  glowed  within  me. 

Tender  and  fhithfal  spirits  I  cried  I,  addressing  myself  to  Amandns 
amd  Amandis,  long,  long  have  I  tarried  to  drop  this  tear  upon  your 
tomb.     I  come,  I  come- 
When  I  came,  there  was  no  tomb  to  di'op  it  upon. 
What  would  I  have  given  for  ray  uncle  Toby  to  have  whistled 
Lillibullero. 
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0  E  A  P  T  E  K    X  L  I . 

No  matter  tow  or  in  what  mood,  but  I  flew  from  the  Tomh  of 
the  Lovers,  or  rather  I  did  not  fly  from  it,  for  there  was  no  such 
thing  existing,  and  just  got  time  enongh  to  the  hoat  to  save  my 
passage :  and  ere  I  had  sailed  a  hundred  yards,  the  Elione  and  the 
Sa6n  met  together,  and  carried  me  down  merrily  hetwist  them. 

But  I  have  described  this  voyage  down  the  Eh6ne  before  I  made  it. 

So  now  I  am  at  Avignon ;  and  as  there  is  nothing  to  see  hut  the 
old  house  in  which  the  Duke  of  Onnond  resided,  and  nothing  to  stop 
me  bnt  a  short  remark  upon  the  place,  in  three  minutes  you  will  see 
me  crossing  the  bridge  upon  a  mule,  with  Frangois  npon  a  horee 
with  my  portmanteau  behind  him,  and  the  owner  of  both,  striding 
the  way  before  us,  with  a  long  gun  upon  his  shoulder,  and  a  sword 
under  his  aj'm.  lest  peradventm'e  we  should  run  away  with  his  cattie. 
Had  you  seen  my  breeches  in  entering  Avignon,  though  you'd  have 
Been  them  better,  I  think,  as  I  mounted,  you  would  not  have  thought 
the  preoaution  amiss,  or  found  in  yoar  heart  to  have  talcen  it  in 
dudgeon ;  for  my  own  pai't,  I  toot  it  moat  kindly  ■  and  determined 
to  make  him  a  present  of  them,  when  we  got  to  the  end  of  our 
jonraej,  for  tlie  trouble  they  had  put  hmi  to,  ot  aiming  himself  at 
all  points  against  them. 

Before  I  go  further,  let  me  get  rid  of  my  remaik  upon  Avignon, 
which  is  tliis:  That  I  think  it  wrong,  meiely  beoaute  a  man's  hat 
has  been  blown  off  his  head,  by  chance,  the  fai'it  mght  he  cornea  to 
Avignon,  that  he  should  therefore  say,  "Aiignon  l9  more  subject  to 
high  winds  than  any  town  in  ail  France,"  foi  whuh  reason  I  laid 
no  stress  upon  the  accident  till  I  had  mqnired  ot  the  master  of  the 
inn  about  it;  who  telling  me  seriously  it  was  so,  and  hearing,  more- 
over, the  windiness  of  Avignon  spoken  of  in  the  country  about  as  a 
proverb,  I  set  it  down  merely  to  ask  the  learned  what  can  be  the 
cause?  the  consequence  I  saw,  for  they  are  all  Dutes,  Marquises, 
and  Counts  there,  ilie  deuce  a  baron  in  all  Avignon;  so  that  there  is 
scarce  any  talking  to  them  on  a  windy  day. 

Prithee,  friend,  said  I,  take  hold  of  my  mule  for  a  moment ;  for  I 
wanted  to  puH  otf  one  of  my  jack-hoots,  which  hurt  my  heel ;    the 
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moa  was  standing  quite  idle  at  the  door  of  the  inu :  and  as  I  had 
taken  it  into  my  head  he  was  Bomeway  concerned  about  the  house 
or  stable,  I  put  the  tu'idle  into  his  hand,  so  begun  with  my  boot. 
Wlen  I  had  liiiished  the  atFair,  I  tuvned  about  to  tske  the  mnle  from 
the  man,  and  thank  him. 

But  Monsieiu'  lo  Karquis  had  waited  in. 


OUAPTEE    SLII. 


L 


'  the  whole  South  of  Trance,  from  the  banlss  of  the 
nh6ne  to  those  of  the  Gai'onne,  to  ti'averae  upon  my  mule  at  my  own 
leisure,  at  my  omn  leUure,  for  I  had  left  Death,  the  Lord  knows,  and 
he  only,  how  far  behind  me  1  "I  have  followed  many  a  man  through 
Franoe,"  quoth  he;  "but  never  at  this  mettlesome  rate."  Still  he 
followed,  and  still  I  fled  him,  but  I  iled  him  cheerfully;  still  ho 
pursued,  but,  lilte  one  who  pursued  hia  prey  without  hope,  aa  he 
lagg'd,  every  step  he  lost  softened  his  looks.  Why  should  I  fly  him 
at  this  rate? 

So,  nothwithstanding  all  the  commissary  of  the  post-office  had 
said,  I  changed  tlie  mode  of  ray  travelling  once  more ;  and,  after  ao 
precipitate  and  rattling  a  course  aa  I  ha<I  i-mi,  I  flattei'ed  my  fancy 
with  thinking  of  my  mule,  and  that  I  should  traverse  the  rich  pldna 
of  Languedoc  upon  bis  back,  as  slowly  as  foot  could  fall. 

There  is  nothing  more  pleasing  to  a  traveller,  or  more  terrible  to 
travel  writers,  than  a  large  rich  plain,  especially  if  it  is  without  great 
rivers  or  bridges  and  piesents  nothing  to  Uie  eye  but  one  navaried 
picture  ot  plenty  tor  after  thoy  ha\e  once  told  you,  that  'tis 
dehcioni  (or  delightful  as  the  case  happens;) — tlint  the  soil  was 

grateful,  and  that  H'ature  pours  out  all  her  abundance,  &o 

they  hive  tten  a  large  plain  upon  their  bands,  which  they  know  not 
what  to  do  with,  and  ^^hich  is  of  httle  or  no  use  to  them,  but  to 
carry  them  to  some  town ;  and  that  town,  perhaps  of  little  more, 
hut  a,  new  place  to  start  from  to  the  nest  plain,  and  so  on. 

This  is  most  terrible  work;  judge  if  I  don't  manage  my  plains 
bettor. 
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CHAPTER     SLIII. 

I  HAD  not  gone  above  two  leagues  iiiicl  a  lialf,  before  tlie  man  with 
hia  gnn  began  to  look  at  his  priming. 

I  had  three  several  timen  loiter'd  teifibhj  behind ;  half  a  mile  at 
least  evei'y  time ;  once  in  dsap  oonferenoe  with  a  drum-maker,  who 
was  making  druma  for  the  faira  of  Dancai-ia  and  Tavasscone  :  I  did 
not  understand  the  principle. 

The  second  time,  I  cannot  so  properly  say  I  stopp'd,  for  meeting  a 
couple  of  Tranciscans  straitened  mors  for  time  than  myself,  and  not 
being  able  to  gat  to  tlie  bottom  of  what  I  was  abont,  I  had  turned 
hack  with  thein. 

The  third  was  an  affair  of  trade  with  a  gossip,  for  a  hand-basket 
of  ProTsnoe  figs  for  four  sous  r  this  would  have  been  transaoted  at 
once,  but  for  a  case  of  consdenco  at  the  close  of  it ;  for  when  tie  figs 
were  paid  for,  it  tum'd  out,  that  there  wei'e  two  dozen  of  eggs  cov- 
ered ovei'  with  vine-leavea  at  the  bottom  of  the  basket :  as;  I  had  no 
intention  of  buying  eggs,  I  made  no  sort  of  claim,  to  them :  as  for  the 
Bpaco  they  occupied,  what  signified  it(  I  had  figs  enow  for  my 
money. 

But  it  wa.1  my  intention  to  have  the  basket ;  it  was  the  gossip's  in- 
tention to  keep  it,  without  which  she  could  do  nothing  witli  her 
eggs;  and  unless  I  had  the  basket,  I  could  do  as  little  with  -my  figs, 
■which  were  too  ripe  already,  and  some  of  'em  burst  at  the  side :  this 
brought  on  a  short  contention,  which  terminated  in  sundry  proposals 
what  we  both  shonld  do. 

How  we  disposed  of  our  eggs  and  figs,  I  defy  you  or  the  Devil 
himself,  had  he  not  been  there  (which  I  am  persuaded  he  was)  to 
form  the  least  probable  conjecture.  You  will  read  the  whole  of  it, 
not  this  year,  for  I  am  hastening  to  the  story  of  my  uncle  Toby's 
amours ;  but  you  will  read  it  in  the  collection  of  those  which  have 
arose  out  of  the  journey  across  this  plain ;  and  which,  therefore  I 
call  itiy 


How  far  my  pen  has  been  fatigued,  like  those  of  other  travellers, 
in  this  journey  of  it,  over  so  barren  a  track,  the  world  must  judge; 
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but  tho  traces  of  it,  ■which,  are  now  all  est  o'  Tibrating  togethei-  this 
moment,  tel!  me  'tis  the  moat  fruitful  and  busy  period,  of  my  life; 
for  as  I  had  made  no  convention  with  my  man  with  tlie  gun,  as  to 
time,  hy  stopping  and  talking  to  every  soal  I  met,  who  was  not  in  a 
fall  trot,  joining  all  parties  before  me,  waiting  for  every  soul  behind, 
hailing  ail  those  who  were  coming  throTigh  cros3-roa.cls,  aiTesting  all 
kinds  of  beggai-s,  pUgrims,  fiddlers,  fl-iei^  not  passing  by  a  woman 
in  a  mulberry- tree  withont  commending  her  legs,  and  tempting  her 
into  oonvarsation  with  a  pinch  of  annff ;  in  short,  by  seising  every 
handle,  of  what  size  or  shape  soever,  which  chance  held  out  to  me 
in  this  jonniey,  I  tui'ned  my  plain  into  a  city.  I  was  always  in  com- 
pany, and  with  great  variety  too ;  mid  as  my  mule  loved  society  as 
mnch  as  myself,  aod  had  some  proposals  always  on  his  part  to  offer 
to  every  beast  he  met,  I  am  confident  we  oonld  have  passed  through 
Fail-mall  or  St.  James's  Street,  for  a  month  tt^etijer,  with  fewer  ad- 
ventures, and  seen  iess  of  hnmou  nature. 

O !  there  is  that  sprightly  frankness,  which  at  once  nnpins  every 
plait  of  a  Langnedocian's  dress,  that  whatever  is  beneath  it,  it  iooka 
so  much  lilco  the  simplicity  which  poets  sang  of  in  better  days  I  I 
will  delude  my  fancy,  and  believe  it  is  so. 

'Twas  in  the  road  betwixt  Hismes  and  Lmiel,  where  there  is  tJie 
best  Muscatto  wine  in  all  ITrance,  and  which,  by  the  by,  belongs  to 
the  honest  canons  of  Montpellier :  and  foul  befall  the  man  who  has 
drunk  it  at  tlieir  table,  who  gmdges  them  a  drop  of  it. 

Tho  sun  was  set;  they  had  done  their  work;  the  nymphs  had 
lied  up  their  hair  afresh,  and  swains  were  preparing  tbr  a  carousal ; 
my  mule  made  a  dead  point.  'Tia  the  fife  and  tahonrine,  said  I. 
I'm  ffighten'd  to  death,  qaoth  he.  They  are  mnning  at  tlie  ring  of 
pleasure,  said  I,  giving,  him  a  prick.  By  Saint  Boogar,  and  all  the 
saints  at  the  backside  of  the  door  of  purgatory,  said  he  (making  the 
same  resolution  with  tlie  Abbess  of  Andouillet's),  I'll  not  go  a  step 
farther.  'Tis  very  well,  Sir,  said  I.  I  never  will  ai^ie  a  point  with 
one  of  your  family  as  long  as  I  live ;  so  leaping  off  his  back,  and 
kicliing  off  one  boot  into  this  ditch,  and  t'other  into  that,  I'll  take  a 
dance,  sdd  I;  so  stay  you  here. 

A  sim-burnt  daughter  of  Labor  rose  up  from  the  group  to  meet 
me,  as  I  advanced  towards  them;  her  hair,  which  was  a  dark  chest- 
nut, approaching  rather  to  a  black,  was  tied  up  in  a  Icnot,  all  but  a 
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Tfe  want  a  cayalier,  said  she,  holding  out  both  hor  hands,  an  if  to 
offer  them.  And  3,  cavalier  you  shall  have,  said  I,  taking  hold  of 
both  of  them. 

liaisi  thou,  ITannetts,  been  array'd  like  n  Duche^ac .' 

But  that  cursed  slit  in  thy  petticoat ! 

ITannettfl  cared- not  for  it. 

We  could  not  have  done  without  you,  said  she,  letting  go  one 
hand,  with  self-taught  politeness,  and  leading  me  up  with  ths  other, 

A  lame  yontli,  whom  Apollo  had  recompensed  with  a  pipe,  and  to 
which  he  had  added  a  taboarine  of  his  oivn  accord,  ran  sweetly  over 
the  prelude,  as  he  sat  upon  the  bank.  Tie  me  up  this  tress,  instant- 
ly, siud  Nannette,  putting  a  piece  of  string  into  my  band.  It  ts,ught 
me  to  forget  I  waa  a  stranger.  The  whole  knot  fell  down.  We  had 
been  seven  years  acquainted. 

The  youth  struck  the  note  itpon  the  tabouriae,  his  pipe  followed, 
and  off  we  bounded,  "  the  deuce  take  that  slit !" 

The  sister  of  the  youth,  who  had  stolen  her  voice  from  Heaven, 
sung  alternately  ivith  her  brother ;  'twas  a  Gasooigne  ronndelay. 

Tlie  nymphs  join'd  in  unisoa,  and  their  swain.s  an  octavo  below 

I  would  have  given  a  crown  to  have  it  sew'd  up.  Uannette  would 
uot  have  given  a  sous,  Viva,  la  joia  was  in  her  lips:  Viva  la  join 
was  in  lier  eyes.  A  transient  spark  of  amity  shot  across  the  space 
betwixt  us.  She  looked  amiable  1  Why  could  I  not  live,  and  end 
my  days  thnaS  Just  Disposer  of  our  joys  and  soitows,  cried  I,  why 
could  not  a  man  sit  down  in  the  lap  of  content  here,  and  dance  and 
sing,  and  8a3  his  prayerb,  and  go  to  Heaven  with  this  nut-brown 
maidf  Capriciously  did  she  bend  her  head  on  one  side,  and  dance 
up  insidious  Then  'tis  time  to  dance  off,  quoth  I ,  so  changing  only 
partners  and  tunei,  I  danced  it  away  fi-om  Lrniel  to  Montpellier; 
from  thence  to  Pesgaas,  Beziers.  I  danced  it  along  through  War- 
bonne,  Caroaoson  and  Castle  ITaudairy,  till  at  last  I  danced  myself 
into  PediiUo's  pavdion,  where,  pulling  out  a  paper  of  black  lines, 
that  T  might  go  on  stiajght-forwards,  without  digression  or  paren- 
thesis, in  my  uncle  Toby's  amours, 

I  began  thus : 
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BOOK    VIII. 


OIIAPTEB    I. 


Bnr  softly,  for  iii  these  sportiye  plains  sad  undei  tliis  ^tinial  sun, 
where  at  this  instant  aii  fleah  is  rnnning  out  piping,  fiddhng  and 
dancing  to  the  vintage,  and  eyeiy  step  that's  taken  the  judgment  is 
surprised  bj  tlie  imaginotion,  I  defj',  aotwithstaading  aJl  that  hai 
been  sdd  upon  straight  lines,''  in  sundry  pages  of  my  tool  I  dety 
the  best  cabliage-pJanter  that  ever  existed,  whether  he  plants  back 
wards  or  forwai'da,  it  makes  little  diffei'ence  in  the  acoonnt  (except 
that  he  will  have  more  to  answer  for  in  the  one  case  than  m  the 
other),  I  defy  him  to  go  on  coolly,  critically,  and  (.inonicaUy  plantmg 
his  cabbages  one  by  one,  in  straight  lines,  and  "(toica!  distances  rape 
dally  if  slits  in  petticoats  are  unsewed  up,  without  6¥6J  ind  inoii 
straddling  out,  or  sliding  into  some  bastardly  digiossiou  In  Freeze 
land,  Tog-Iwid,  and  some  other  lands  I  wot  of  it  may  be  done' 

But  in  this  clear  climate  of  fantasy  and  perbpnation,  wheie  ereiy 
idea,  sensible  and  insensible,  gets  vent,  in  this  land,  my  dear  Euge- 
nius,  in  this  fertile  land  of  chivalry  and  romance,  where  1  now  sit, 
QHsorewing  my  inkhom  to  write  my  nncle  Toby's  amours,  and  with 
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all  tlie  meandei's  of  Juiia'a  track  in  qncst  of  her  Diego,  in  full  view 
of  my  stady-window,  if  tlion  comest  not  and  takest  me  by  the  tand. 

What  a  work  it  is  hkelj  to  tni'n  out ! 

Let  na  hegin  it. 


CHAPTEE    II. 

It  is  ivitli  Love  as  with  CnckoWora :  but  now  I  ain  talliini;  of 
beginning  a  book,  and  hare  long  Lad  a  thing  upon  my  minil  to  be 
imparted  to  tlie  reader,  which,  if  not  imported  now,  can  never  be 
imparted  to  him  as  long  as  I  live  (whereas  the  comparison  may  he 
imparted  to  him  any  hour  in.  tlie  day),  I'll  just  inoiition  it,  and  begin 
in  good  earnest. 

The  thing  is  this ; 

That  of  all  the  several  ways  of  beginning  a  book  which  ore  now  in 
practice  throughout  the  known  world,  I  am  confident  my  own  way 
of  doii^  it  is  the  best.  I'm  sure  it  is  the  most  religious,  for  I  begin 
with  writing  the  first  sentence,  and  trusting  to  Almighty  God  for  tie 
second. 

TwoTild  cure  an  author  fw  ever  of  the  fnss  and  folly  of  opening 
the  street  door,  and  oaEing  in  his  neighbors,  and  friends,  ond  kinsfolk, 
with  the  Devil  and  all  his  imps,  with  their  hammei-s,  and  en^es, 
ifco.,  only  to  observe  how  one  saatenoe  of  mine  follows  another,  and 
how  the  plan  follows  the  whole. 

I  wish  you  saw  ms  half  starting  out  of  my  chair,  with  what  confi- 
dence, as  I  gi-asp  the  elbow  of  it.  I  look  up,  catching  the  idea  even 
sometimes  before  it  half-way  reaohes  me  I 

I  believe,  in  my  conscience,  I  intercept  many  a  thought  which 
Heaven  intended  for  another  man. 

Pope  and  his  portrait  ai'e  fools  to  me;  no  martyr  is  ever  so  full  of 

faith  or  fire.    I  wish  I  could  say  of  good  works  too ;  hut  I  have  no 

2eal  or  Anger — or 

Anger  or  Zeal ; — 

and,  till  goils  and  men  agree  together  to  call  it  by  the  same  name, 

the  arranteat   Tartufe  in  science,  in  politics,  or   ill  religion,  sliail 
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never  kiadle  a  spark  within  me,  or  have  a  worae  word,  or  a 
unkind  greetizig,  tkan  what  he  will  read  in  the  next  chapter. 


OHAPTEE   111. 

Bon  jouT  !  good-moiTow  I  so  you  have  got  your  cloak  on  betimes ! 
but  'tis  a  cold  morniag,  and  you  judge  the  matter  rightly ;  'tia  better' 
to  be  well  mounted  than  go  o'foot;  and  obatmctions  in  the  glands 
are  dangerona.  And  how  goes  it  with  thy  concnMae,  thy  wife,  and 
little  ones  o'botli  sides !  and  when  did  you  hear  ft'om  the  old  gentle- 
man and  lady,  your  sister,  aunt,  uncle,  and  coumus?  I  hope  they 
hove  got  die  better  of  their  oolda,  coughs,  claps,  tooth-aohes,  fevers, 
straiignaries,  sciaticas,  swellings,  and  sore  eyes. 

What  a  devil  of  an  apothecaiy  1  to  tafee  so  much  blood,  give  such 
a  vile  purge,  puke,  poultice,  plaster,  night  draught,  clyster,  blister  I 
And  why  so  many  grains  of  calomel!  Santa  Maria/  and  such  a 
dose  of  opium !  periclitating,  pardi  I  the  n  hole  family  of  ye,  fi-om 
head  to  tail !  By  my  great-aunt  Dinah's  old  black  velvet  mask  I  I 
think  there  was  no  occasion  for  it. 

Now  this  being  a  little  bald  about  the  chin,  by  frequently  putting 
off  and  on,  i^ai-e  she  was  got  witli  child  by  the  coachman,  not  one 
of  our  family  would  wear  it  after.  To  cover  the  mash  afi-esh,  waa 
more  than  the  mask  was  worth ;  and  to  weai"  a  mask  which  was  bald, 
or  which  conld  be  half  seen  through,  was  as  bad  as  having  no  mask 
at  alL 

This  is  the  reason,  may  it  please  your  Beverences,  that  in  all  our 
numerous  family,  for  these  four  generations,  we  count  uo  more  than 
one  Archbishop,  a  Welsh  Judge,  some  three  or  four  Aldermen,  and  a 
»ngle  Mountebank. 

In  the  sixteenth  century,  we  boast  of  no  less  than  a  dozen  alche- 
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ODAPTEE    IV. 

"It  ia  with  Love  as  with  CuciddOTQ;"  the  suffering  pftrtrj'  is  at 
least  the  third,  hnt,  generally,  the  last  in  the  house  who  kuowe  any 
thing  about  tlie  matter;  this  comes,  as  aO  the  world  inows,  from 
having  half  a  dozen  words  for  one  thing ;  and  so  long  as  what  in  this 
vessel  of  the  human  frame  is  Zone,  may  he  JIatred  in  that,  Seniiment 
half  a  yard  higher,  and  Nonsense — "So,  Madam,  not  there ;  I  mean  at 
the  part  I  am  now  pointing  to  with  my  fore-finger — how  can  we  help 
ourselves  ? 

Of  all  mortal,  and  immortal  m«u  too,  if  yon  please,  who  ever  soli- 
loquized upon  this  mystic  subject,  ■my  nnole  Toby  was  the  worst 
fitted  to  have  pushed  his  I'esearohes  through  such  a  contention  of 
feelings;  and  he  had  infallibly  let  them  all  mn  cm,  as  we  do  worse 
mattei's,  to  see  what  they  would  turn  out,  had  not  Bridget's  pre- 
notifioation  of  them  to  Suaannaii,  and  Susannah's  repeated  manifea- 
toea  thereupon  to  all  the  world,  made  it  necessary  for  my  uncle  Toby 
to  look  into  the  affair. 


OIIAPTEB   Y. 

Wnt  weavers,  gardeners,  and  gladiators,  or  a  man  with  a  pined 
leg  (proceeding  from  some  ailment  in  the  foot)  should  ever  have  had 
some  tender  nymph  breaking  her  heart  in  secret  for  them,  are  points 
well  and  duty  settled  and  accounted  for,  by  ancient  and  modem 
physiologists. 

A  water-drinker,  provided  he  is  a  professed  one,  and  does  it  with- 
out fraud  or  covin,  is  precisely  in  the  same  predicament :  not  that,  at 
firet  sight,  there  is  any  consequence,  or  show  of  logic  in  it,  "  That  a 
riH  of  cold  water  dribbling  throngh  my  inward  parts,  should  liglit  up 
a  torch  in  my  Jenny's — " 

The  proposition  does  not  strilie  one ;  on  the  contrary,  it  seems  to 
run  opposite  to  the  natural  wotkings  of  causes  and  effects ; 
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But  it  sbowa  the  weakiiess  and  imbecility  oC  human  reason. 

"And  in  perfect  good  health  witi  itl" 

The  most  perfect,  Madam,  that  FriendsLip  herself  could  wiah  me, 

"  And  drink  nothing !  nothing  hut  water !" 

Impetuous  fluid !  the  moment  thou  pressest  against  the  flood-gates 
of  the  brain,  see  how  they  give  way  1 

In  swims  Curioiity,  beckoning  to  her  damsels  to  follow ;  they 
dive  into  the  centre  of  the  current. 

Fancy  sits  musing  upon  the  bank,  and,  with  her  eyes  following  the 
stream,  turns  straw  and  bulruahas  into  masts  and  bow-sprits.  And 
Dem-e,  with  Test  held  up  to  the  knee  in  one  hand,  snatches  at  them, 
as  they  swim  by  her,  with  the  other. 

O  ye  water-driniers !  is  it  then  by  this  delusive  fountain,  that  ye 
have  so  often  governed  and  tum'd  this  world  about  like  a  mill-wheel, 
grinding  the  faces  of  the  impotent,  bepowdering  their  ribs,  bepepper- 
ing  their  noses,  and  changing  sometimes  even  the  very  frame  and 
face  of  nature  1 

If  I  was  yoii,  quoth  Toriok,  I  would  drink  more  water,  Eugeniiis, 
And,  if  1  was  you,  Torick,  replied  Eugenius,  so  would  I. 

Whicli  shows  they  had  both  read  Longinus. 

For  my  own  pai-t,  I  am  resolved  never  to  read  any  book  but  my 
own  an  long  as  I  live. 


WISH  my  uncle  Toby  had  been  a  water-drinker,  for  then  the 
g  had  been  acconnted  for.  That  the  first  moment  "Widow  Wad- 
L  saw  him,  she  felt  something  stirring  within  her  in  his  favor ; 


Something,  perhaps,  more  than  friendship,  less  than  love ;  some- 
thing, no  matter  what,  no  matter  where ;  I  would  not  give  a  single 
hair  of  my  mule's  tail,  and  be  obliged  to  pluck  it  off  myself  (indeed, 
the  villain  has  not  many  to  spare,  and  is  not  a  little  vicious  into  the 
bargain)  to  be  let  by  your  Woi-ships  iato  the  secret. 

But  the  truth  is,  my  uncle  Toby  was  not  a  water-drinker ;  he 
drank  it  neither  pure  nor  mis'd,  nor  anyhow,  nor  anywhere,  esoept 
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fortuitously  upon,  some  advaaced  posts,  where  better  liquor  v/sa  not 
to  be  had,  or  during  the  time  he  was  under  cure;  when,  the  sni^on 
telling  him  it  would  extend  the  fibres,  and  bring  them  sooner  into 
contact,  my  uncle  Toby  drank  it  for  quietness'  sake. 

Now,  as  all  the  world  knows  that  no  effect  in  nature  can  be  pro- 
duced without  a  cause,  and  aa  it  is  as  well  known  thfl,t  my  uncle 
Toby  was  neither  a  weaver,  a  gardener,  nor  a  gladiator,  vmless  as  a 
captain,  yon  will  needs  have  Mm  one,  but  then  he  waa  only  a  captdn 
of  foofi  and,  besides,  the  whole  is  an  equivocation.  There  is  nothing 
left  for  us  to  suppose,  but  that  my  uncle  Toby's  leg — but  that  will 
avail  us  little  in  the  present  hypothesis,  unless  it  had  proceeded  fi-om. 
eome  ailment  in  the  foot,  whereas  his  leg  was  not  emaciated  fi-om 
any  disorder  in  his  foot,  for  my  uncle  Toby's  leg  was  not  emaciated 
at  alL  It  was  a  little  stiff  and  awkward,  from  a  total  disuse  of  it  for 
the  three  yeai's  he  lay  confined  at  my  father's  house  in  town ;  but  it 
was  plump  and  muscular,  and,  in  all  other  respects,  as  good  and 
promising  a  leg  as  the  other. 

I  declare,  I  do  not  recollect  any  one  opinion  or  passage  of  mj  life, 
where  my  understanding  was  more  at  a  loss  to  make  ends  meet,  and 
torture  the  chapter  I  had  been  writing,  to  the  service  of  the  chapter 
following  it,  than  in  the  present  case :  one  would  think  I  took  a 
pleasure  in  running  into  difficulties  of  this  kjnd,  merely  to  make  fi'esh 
experiments  of  getting  out  of  'em.  Inconsiderate  soul  that  thou  ail ! 
What !  ore  not  the  unavoidable  distresses  with  which,  as  an  author 
and  a  man,  tliou  art  hemm'd  in  on  every  side  of  thee ;  are  they,  Tiis- 
tram,  not  sufficient,  but  thou  must  entangle  thyself  still  more  ? 

Is  it  not  enough  that  thou  ait  in  debt,  and  that  thou  haat  ten  cart- 
loads of  thy  fifth  and  sisth  volumes*  still,  still  unsold,  and  ai-t  almost 
at  thy  wit's  ends  how  to  get  them  off  thy  hands ! 

To  this  hour  art  thou  not  tormented  witli  the  vile  asthma  that  thou 
gattest  in  skating  against  the  wind  in  Flanders !  and  it  is  but  two 
months  ago  that,  in  a  fit  of  laughter,  on  seeing  a  cardinal  make  water 
Uke  a  quirister  (with  both  hands)  thou  brakest  a  vessel  in  thy  lungs, 
whereby,  in  two  hours,  thou  lost  as  many  quarts  of  blood ;  and, 
hadst  thou  lost  as  much  more,  did  not  the  faculty  tell  tlieo,  it  would 
have  amounted  to  a  gallon  ? 
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CHAPTER    VII. 

But,  for  Heaven's  aaie,  Jet  us  not  talk  of  quarts  or  gallons,  let  us 
take  the  story  straight  before  na ;  it  is  so  nice  and  intricate  a  one,  it 
will  seai-ca  bear  the  transposition  of  a  single  tittle ;  and  soraelaow  or 
other,  you  have  got  me  thmst  almost  into  the  middle  of  it. 

I  beg  we  may  take  more  care. 


OHAPTEE    VIII. 

Ml  uncle  Toby  and  the  corporal  had  posted  down  with  so  much 
heat  and  precipitation,  to  take  possession  of  the  spot  of  ground  we 
have  80  often  spoke  o^  in  order  to  open  their  campaign  as  early  aa 
the  rest  of  tlie  allies ;  that  they  had  forgot  one  of  the  most  neces- 
sary articles  of  the  whole  affair ;  it  was  neither  a  pioneer's  spade,  a 
piek-ax,  or  a  shovel. 

It  was  a  bed  to  lie  on :  so  that  as  Shandy-hall  was  at  that  time 
unfurnished,  and  the  little  inn  n  here  poor  Le  Pevre  died,  not  yet 
built,  my  uncle  Toby  was  constrained  to  accept  of  a  bed  of  Mrs. 
Vadman's,  for  a  night  or  two,  tUl  corporal  Tiim  (who,  to  the  char- 
acter of  an  excellent  valet,  groom,  cook,  sempster,  surgeon,  and  en- 
^neer,  superadded  that  of  an  escellent  uphol'iterer  too),  with  the 
help  of  a  carpenter  and  a  couple  of  tailors,  constructed  one  in  my 
nnole  Toby's  house, 

A  daughter  of  Eve,  for  suoh  was  "Widow  Wadman,  mid  it's  all  the 
character  I  intended  to  ^ve  of  her, 

"  That  ghe  was  a,  peTfeet  iDoman,''''  had  better  be  fifty  leagues  off, 
or  in  her  warm  bed,  or  playing  with  a  case-knife,  or  any  thing  you 
please,  than  make  a  man  the  object  of  her  attention,  when  the  house 
and  all  the  furniture  is  her  own. 

There  is  nothing  in  it  out  of  doors  and  in  broad  daylight,  where  a 
woman  has  a  power,  physically  spealiing,  of  viewing  a  man  in  more 
"10* 
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lights  ihun  one ;  but  here,  for  ter  soul,  she  can  see  him  in  no  light 
without  mixing  something  of  her  own  goods  and  chattels  along  with 
him,  till,  by  reiterated  aots  of  such  combinations,  he  gets  foisted  into 
her  inventory. 

And  then,  good  night. 

But  this  is  not  matter  of  System  ;  for  I  have  delivered  that  above ; 
nor  is  it  a  matter  of  Breoiary  ;  for  I  make  no  mau's  creed  but  my 
own:  nor  matter  ot Fact,  at  least  that  I  know  oft  but  'tis  matter 
copulative  and  introduotoiy  to  what  follows. 


CHAPTEB    IX. 

I  so  not  spealc  it  with  regard  to  the  coirsene^s  or  cleinnehs  of 
them,  or  the  stien^h  it  their  an-'iets  but  piav,  Do  not  niffht 
shiltb  difter  flom  dav  shifto  aa  muth  m  this  paitioulai,  as  in  any 
thing  elfle  m  the  world.  That  they  so  fai  esceed  the  others  m 
length,  th'it,  when  you  are  laid  down  in  them,  they  tall  almost 
as  much  below  the  leet  as  the  day  shifts  tall  short  of  them  J 

Widow  "Wadmau's  night  shitts  (as  was  the  mode,  I  'suppose,  in 
King  William 3  and  Queen  Anne's  lei^a")  ■were  out,  liowevei,  after 
this  tashion  and,  it  the  fashion  is  changed  (_foi  m  Italy  they  aio 
come  to  nothing)  so  ifiuch  the  worse  foi  the  public,  they  were 
ti\o  riemi-h  eUs  ind  a  half  m  length  so  that,  allonmj;  a  mode- 
rate woman  two  ells,  ^he  had  halt  an  ell  to  'pire,  to  do  Mhat 
she  wJUld  with 

Kow  flora  one  little  induleenoe  gained  after  another,  in  the 
niicy  bleak  and  Decemberly  ci^lits  oi  a  seven  veara'  mdonhood, 
thinga  hod  iniensiblj  come  to  this  pass  and,  toi  the  two  last 
years  had  got  estahli'.h'd  mto  one  ot  the  ordminces  of  the  bed- 
chamber. That  as  socn  as  Mia  Wadmm  was  put  to  bed,  rnd  had 
got  her  legs  stretched  djwn  to  the  bottom  ot  it,  of  which  she 
alwayi  gave  Bndget  notit^,  Bndget,  with  all  amtable  decorum, 
having  tirst  open'd  the  bed  clothes  at  the  feet,  took  hold  of  tlie 
Imll  eli  ot  (lotli  we  weie  opeikina  ot  and  having  gently,  and  with 
bctli  h=i  bin  Is  (1   .wn  it   1  wiiinrd->  to  its  firtlicit  e 
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then  GOntrMted  it  agaia  sidelong  by  four  or  five  even,  plaits,  siie 
took  a  larga  oorlcing-piii  out  of  her  sleeve,  nnd,  with  the  point 
directed  towards  her,  pinn'd  the  plaits  all  fast  together,  a  littlo 
above  the  hem ;  which  done,  she  taok'd  all  in  tight  at  the  feet, 
and  wisli'd  her  mistress  a  good-night. 

This  was  constant,  and  without  any  other  variation  than  this:  that 
on  shivering  and  tempestuous  nights,  when  Bridget  mitack'd  the 
feet  of  the  bed,  &a.  to  do  this,  ahe  consulted  no  thermometer  bat 
that  of  her  own  pasisions :  and  so  performed  it  standing,  kneeling,  or 
squatting,  according  to  the  different  degrees  of  faith,  hope,  and  charity, 
she  was  in,  and  bore  towards  her  mistress  that  night.  In  every  other 
respect,  the  etiquette  was  eacred,  and  might  have  vied  with  the 
most  mechanical  one  of  the  most  inflexible  b^d-chamber  in  Ohristen- 

The  first  night,  as  soon  as  the  coiporal  had  conducted  my  nnole 
Toby  np  stfljrs,  which  was  about  ten,  Mrs.  "Wadman  threw  herself 
into  her  arm-chair,  and  crossing  her  left  knee  with  her  right,  which 
formed  a  resting-place  for  her  elbow,  she  reclin'd  her  cheek  upon  the 
palm  of  her  hand,  and,  leaning  forwards,  ruminated  til!  midnight 
npon  both  sides  of  the  question. 

The  second  night  she  went  to  her  bureau,  and,  Laving  ordered 
Bridget  to  bring  her  up  &  couple  of  fresh  candles  and  leave  them 
upon  the  table,  she  took  out  her  marriage-settlement,  and  read  it 
over  with  great  devotion :  aad  the  third  night  (which  was  the  last 
of  my  uncle  Toby's  stay)  when  Bridget  had  pull'd  down  the  night-shift, 
and  was  essaying  to  stick  in  the  eorking-pin. 

"With  a  kick  of  both  heels  at  once,  but  at  the  same  time  the  most 
natural  kick  that  could  be  kiok'd  in  her  situation ;  for  supposing  *  *  * 
******  to  be  the  sun  in  its  meridian,  it  was  a  northeast  kick :  she 
kick'd  the  pin  out  of  lier  fingers,  the  etiquette  which  hung  upon  it, 
down,  down  it  fell  to  the  ground,  and  was  shivered  into  a  thousand 
atoms. 

From  all  whicli,  it  was  plain  that  Widow  Wadman  was  in  love 
with  my  uncle  Toby. 
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OHAPTES   X. 

Mr  Tincle  Toby's  head  at  that  time  was  full  of  other  matters,  ^a 
that  it  was  not  till  the  demolition  of  Dunkii'l:,  when  all  the  other 
civilities  of  Enropo  wei'e  settled,  that  he  found  leisure  to  return 

This  made  an  armistice  (that  ia,  apeakicg  witli  regard  tu  my  nnole 
Tohy;  but,  with  respect  to  Mrs.  Tadman,  &  Tacancy)  of  almost 
eleven  years.  But  in  all  cases  of  tliis  natnre,  as  it  is  the  second  blow 
happen  at  what  distance  of  time  it  will,  which  maltes  the  frs,y,  I 
choose,  for  that  reason,  to  call  these  the  amours  of  my  unde  Toby 
with  Mra.  Wadman,  rather  than  the  amours  of  Mrs.  Wailiuan  with, 
my  iincle  Toby. 

This  is  not  a  disticctJon  without  a  difference. 

It  is  not  like  the  affair  of  an  old  Iidt  eoci'd,  and  a  Mci'd  old  liat, 
about  which  your  Beverences  have  so  often  been  at  odds  with  one 
another ;  but  there  is  a  difference  here  in  the  nature  of  things : 

And,  let  mc  tell  you  geatiy,  a  wide  one  too. 


0  H  A  P  T  E  E    XI. 

Now,  aa  "Widow  "Wadman  did  love  ray  uncle  Toby,  and  my  uncle 
Toby  did  not  love  Widow  "Wadman,  tiiere  was  nothing  for  Widow 
Wadman  to  do,  but  to  go  on  and  love  my  nncle  Toby,  or  let  it 
alone, 

Widow  Wadman  would  do  neither  the  one  nor  the  other. 

Gracious  Heayep !  but  I  forget  I  am  a  little  of  her  temper  myself: 
for  whenever  it  so  falls  out,  which  it  sometimes  does,  abont  the 
equinosea,  that  an  earthly  goddess  is  so  much  this,  and  that,  and 
t'other,  that  I  cannot  eat  my  breakfast  for  her,  and  that  she  caxeth 
not  three  half-pence  whether  I  eat  my  breakfast  or  not, — 

Curse  on  her !  and  so  I  send  her  to  Tartory,  and  from  Tartary  to 
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Terra  del  Fucgo,  and  so  on  to  the  De-vil.    In  short,  there  is  not  aa 
infernal  nicbe  where  I  do  not  take  her  diTinitjship  and  stick  it. 

Bnt  as  the  heart  is  tender,  and  the  passions  in  these  tides  etb  and 
flow  ten  times  in  a  minute,  I  instantlj  bring  her  back  again;  and, 
as  I  d.0  all  things  bi  extremes,  I  place  her  in  the  very  centi-e  of  the 
milky  way,  Brightest  of  Stai's!  tbon  wilt  .shed  tby  influence  npon 

The  deuos  take  her  and  her  influence  too:  for  at  that  word,  I 
lose  all  patience:  mucli  good  may  it  do  liinil  By  all  that  is  hirsute 
and  gasbly !  I  cry,  taking  my  furr'd  cap,  and  twisting  it  round  nay 
finger,  I  would  not  give  sixpence  for  a  dozen  snob ! 

Bnt  'tis  an  excellent  cap  too  (putting  it  upon  my  bead,  and  press- 
ing it  dose  to  my  ears),  and  Trarm,  and  soft,  especially  if  you  stroke 
it  the  right  way  L  but,  alas  I  that  will  never  be  my  luck:  (so  here  my 
philosophy  is  sbipwreok'd  again). 

No;  I  sliall  never  have  a  fingor  in  the  pje  (ko  here  I  break  my 
metaphor). 

Crust  and  cnimb, 

Inside  and  out, 

Top  and  bottom ;  I  detest  it,  I  bate  it,  I  repudiate  it ;  I  mh  sick  at 
the  sight  of  it : 

'Tis  ail  pepper, 

staragen, 
salt,  and 

Devil's  dung.  By  the  great  arch-cook  of  cooks,  who  does 
nothing,  I  tbint,  from  morning  to  night,  but  sit  down  by  tlie  fire- 
side and  invent  inflammatory  dishes  for  us,  I  would  not  touch  it  for 
the  world. 

O  Tristram  I  Tristram!  cried  Jenny. 

O  Jenny  I  Jenny  I  replied  I,  and  so  went  on  with  the  twelfth  oliap- 


OHAPTEE    XII. 

"Not  touch  it  for  the  world,"  did  I  say? 

Lord,  how  I  have  lieated  my  imagination  with  this  metaphoi 
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■Which  stowe,  let  your  Eeverences  and  "Worships  say  what  you 
will  of  it  (for,  as  for  fhinMng,  all  who  do  thini,  think  pretty  mnoh 
aliie  both  upon  it  and  other  niattei's),  Love  is  certainly,  at  least  alpha- 
bstioally  speaking,  one  of  the  most 

A  gitating, 

B  ewitehing, 

C  onl'onnded, 

D  eyiliah  affairs  of  life ;  tho  moat 

E  sti'avagant, 

r  utilitous, 

G  aligastiaish, 

H  andy-dandyish, 

I  racundulous  (there  ia  no  K  to  it),  and 

L  yrical  of  all  hnman  passions;  at  the  same  time,  the  most 

K  isgiving, 

N  innjhammering, 

O  bstipating, 

P  ragmatica!, 

S  tridoloiia, 

E  idiculous,  though,  by  the  by,  the  B  should  hare  gone  first : 
but,  in  short,  'tis  of  such  a  natore,  aa  my  father  once  told  my  uncle 
Toby,  apon  the  close  of  a  long  diasertatioc  upon  the  subject,  "You 
oan  scarce,"  said  he,  "combine  two  ideas  together  upon  it,  brother 
Toby,  without  an.  hypallage."     What's  that?  cried  my  uncle  Toby. 
The  call  before  the  horse,  replied  my  father. 
And  what  is  he  to  do  tiere  ?  cried  my  uncle  Toby. 
Nothing,  qtiotli  my  father,  but  to  get  in,  or  let  it  alone. 
How  Widow  Wadman,  as  I  told  you  before,  would  do  neither  the 
one  nor  the  other. 

She  stood,  howeyer,  ready  hai'nessed  and  caparisoned  at  all  points, 
to  watch  accidents. 
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The  Fates,  who  certainly  all  foreknew  of  these  amonrs  of  "Widow 
Wadman  and  my  uncle  Toby,  had,  from  the  first  creation  of  matter 
and  motion  (and  with  more  courtesy  than  tliey  usually  do  tiings, 
of  this  kind),  estahlished  each  a  chain  of  causes  and  efecta  hanging 
BO  fast  to  one  another,  that  it  was  scarce  possible  for  my  uncle  Toby 
to  have  dwelt  in  any  other  house  in  the  world,  or  to  hare  occupied 
any  other  garden  in  Ohiistendom  but  the  Yery  house  and  garden 
which  Join'd  aud  lay  parallel  to  Mrs.  "Wadman's:  this,  with  the  ad- 
vantage of  a  thicket  arbor  in  Mrs.  Wadman's  garden,  but  planted 
in  the  hedge-row  of  my  uncle  Toby's,  put  all  the  occasions  into  her 
hands  which  love-militancy  ■wanted;  she  could  observe  my  uncle 
Toby's  motions,  and  was  mistress  likewise  of  hia  connoils  of  war ; 
and  as  his  unsuspecting  heart  had  given  leave  to  the  corporal, 
through  the  mediation  of  Bridget,  to  make  her  a  wicker-gate  of  com- 
munication to  enlarge  her  walks,  it  enabled  her  to  carry  on  lier  ap-, 
prOHches  to  the  very  door  of  the  sentry-box ;  and  sometimes,  out  of 
gratitude,  to  make  an  attack,  and  endeavor  to  blow  my  nnde  Toby 
up  ia  the  very  seutiy-bos  itself. 


OHAPTEB   SV. 

It  is  a  great  pity ;  but  'tis  certain,  from  every  day's  observation  of 
man,  that  he  may  be  set  on  fire,  like  a  candle,  at  either  end,  pi-ovided 
there  is  a  sufficient  wick  standing  out ;  if  there  is  not,  there's  an  end 
of  the  affair;  and  if  there  is,  by  lightingit  at  the  bottom,  asthe  flame 
in  that  ease  has  the  misfortune  generally  to  put  out  itself,  there's  an 
end  of  the  affair  again. 

For  my  part,  could  I  always  have  the  ordering  of  it  which  way  I 
would  be  burnt  myself,  for  I  cannot  beai'  the  thoughts  of  being  burnt 
like  irbeast,  I  would  oblige  a  housewife  constantly  to  light  me  at  Uie 
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top;  for  thenlshouldbuni  dowadooenUy  to  theeocket;  tliatisfi'om 
mj  head  to  my  heart,  from  my  heart  to  my  liver,  from  my  liver  to  my 
bowels,  arid  so  on  by  the  mesenteric  veins  and  arteries,  through  all  the 
turns  afld  lateral  insertions  of  the  intestine  and  their  tunicles  to  the 
blind  gut. 

I  beseecli  yon,  Doctor  Slop,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  interruptiog  him 
as  he  mentioned  the  Mind  gut,  in  a  diaconrse  with  my  father  the 
night  my  mother  WSJ  brought  to  bed  of  me;  I  beseech  you,  quoth  my 
nude  Toby,  to  teii  me  whidi  ia  the  blind  gut ;  for,  old  as  I  am,  I 
vow  I  do  not  know  to  this  day  where  it  liea. 

The  hliTid  gut,  answered  Doctor  Slop,  lies  betwixt  the  Ilitm  and 
Colon. 

In  man!  said  my  father. 

'Tis  precisely  the  same,  cried  Doctor  Slop,  in  a  woman. 

That's  more  than  I  know,  quoth  my  father. 


OUAPTEE    XVI. 

And  so,  to  malresnre  of  botfi  systems,  lli-s.Wadman  predetermined 
to  light  my  tincle  Toby  neither  at  this  end  nor  that ;  but,  like  a  prodi- 
gal's candle,  to  light  him,  if  possible,  at  both  ends  at  once. 

Now,  through  all  the  lumher-i-ooma  of  military  furniture,  induding 
both  of  horse  and  foot,  from,  the  great  arsenal  of  Venice  to  the  Tower 
of  London  (exclusive)  if  Mrs.  Wadman  had  been  rummaging  for  seven 
years  together,  and  with  Bridget  to  help  her,  she  could  not  have 
found  any  one  Mind  or  mantelet  so  fit  for  her  purpose  as  that  which 
the  espedieccy  of  ray  uncle  Toby's  affairs  had  fix'd  up  ready  to  her 
hands, 

I  believe  I  have  told  you — but  I  don't  know,  possibly  I  have ;  be 
it  as  it  will,  'tis  ous  of  the  nnmber  of  those  many  things  which  a  man 
had  better  do  over  again  than  dispute  about  it — That  whatevei'town 
or  fortress  the  corporal  waa  at  work  upon,  during  the  course  of  their 
campiugn,  my  uncle  Toby  always  took  care,  on  the  inside  of  his  sentry- 
box,  which  waa  towards  his  left  hand,  to  hove  a  plan  of  tlie  place, 
fteten'dnp  with  two  or  three  pins  at  the  top,  but  loose  at  tlie  bottom, 
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for  tie  ooiiTenieaoy  of  holding  it  np  to  the  eye,  &o.  ,  . 
required;  bo  ttat  when  an.  attack  was  resolved  upon,  Mrs.  "Wadmsn 
had  nothing  more  to  do,  when  she  had  got  advanced  to  the  door  of 
the  9©ntry-bo3,  but  to  extand  her  right  hand ;  and  edging  in  her  left 
foot  at  the  same  movement,'  to  take  hold  of  the  map  or  plan,  or 
npright,  or  whatever  it  was,  and  with  out-stretohed  neok  meeting 
it  haLf-way,  to  advance  it  towards  her ;  on  which  my  nncla  Tohy's 
passions  were  sure  to  catch  fire,  for  he  would  instantly  take  hold  of 
the  map  in  his  left  hand,  and  with  the  end  of  his  pipe  in  the  other, 
begin  an  explanation. 

When  the  attack  was  advanced  to  this  point,,  the  world  will  natur- 
ally enter  into  the  reasons  of  Mrs.  Wadman'8  next  stroke  of  general- 
ship ;  which  was,  to  take  my  unde  Toby's  tobacco-pipe  out  of  his 
hand  as  soon  as  she  possibly  could  ;  which,  under  one  pretence  or 
other,  but  generally  that  of  pointing  more  distinctly  at  some  redoubt 
or  breastwork  in  the  map,  she  would  effect  before  my  uncle  Toby 
(poor  soul !)  had  well  mai-oh'd  above  half  a  dozen  toises  with  it. 

It  obliged  my  uncle  Toby  to  make  us©  of  his  fore-finger. 

The  difference  it  made  in  the  attack  was  this :  ■  That  in  going  upon 
it,  as  in  the  fii-st  case,  with  the  end  of  her  fore-finger  against  the  end 
of  my  nncla  Toby's  tobacco-pipe,  she  might  have  travelled  with  it 
along  the  hnes,  ti-om  Dan  to  Beersheba,  had  my  uncle  Toby's  lines 
reached  so  far,  without  any  effect :  for  as  there  was  no  arterial  or  vital 
heat  in  the  end  of  the  tobacco-pipe,  it  could  excite  no  sentiment ;  it 
could  neither  give  fire  by  pulsation,  nor  receive  it  by  sympathy ;  'twas 
nothing  but  smoke. 

■Whereas,  in  following  my  uncle  Toby's  fore-iinger  with  hers,  close 
through  all  the  little  turns  and  indentings  of  his  works,  pressing  some- 
times against  the  side  of  it,  tlien  treading  upon  its  nidi,  then  tripping 
it  up,  then  touching  it  here,  then  there,  and  so  on,  it  set  something 
at  least  in  motion. 

This,  though  slight  aldrmisliiag,  and  at  a  distance  from  the  main 
body,  yet  drew  on  the  rest;  for  here,  the  map  usually  falling  with 
the  back  of  it  close  to  tlie  side  of  the  senli-y-bos,  my  uncle  Toby,  in 
the  simplicity  of  his  soul,  would  lay  his  hand  flat  upon  it,  in  order  to 
go  on  with  his  explanation ;  and  Mrs.  Wadman,  by  a  mancsuvre  as 
quick  as  thought,  would  as  certainly  place  hera  close  beside  it.  This 
at  once  opened  a  commnnieation,  large  enough  for  any  sentiment  to 
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pass  or  repass,  wliicli  a  pei-son  skill'd  in  the  clomentarj  .lad  pvaoti 
cnl  part  of  lovo-iBaking  has  ocoaaiOG  for. 

By  bi'ingmg  up  her  foi'e-fiiiger  parallel  (aa  before)  to  my  Tincle 
Tchy'a,  it  unavoidably  brought  the  thumb  into  action. ;  ami  the  fore- 
finger and  thumb  being  onca  engaged,  as  naturally  broiight  in  the 
whole  hand.  Thine,  dear  uncle  Toby  1  was  never  now  in  its  right 
place— Mi-s.  Wadmaa  had  it  ever  to  take  up,  or,  with  the  gentlest 
puehings,  protrusions,  and  equivocal  coropressioua,  that  a  baud  to  be 
removed  is  capable  of  receiving,  to  get  it  press'd  a  hairbreadth  of  one 
side  out  of  her  way. 

Whilst  this  was  doing,  how  could  she  forget  to  make  him  sensible 
tbat  it  was  her  leg  (and  no  one's  else)  at  the  bottom  of  the  sentry- 
bos,  which  slightly  press'd  against  the  calf  of  his  I  So  that  my  uncle 
Toby  being  thus  attack'd,  and  sore  push'd  on  both  his  wings,  was  it 
a  wonder,  if  now  and  then,  it  put  his  centre  in  disorder? 

The  deuce  take  it !  said  my  unole  Toby. 


OHAPTEB    XVII. 

These  attacks  of  Mrs.  Wadman,  you  will  readily  conceive  to  be 
of  different  kinds ;  varying  from  each  other  like  the  attaoits  which 
hiitory  is  full  of,  and  from  the  same  reasons.  A  general  looker-on. 
would  aoaroe  allow  them  to  be  attacks  at  all ;  or  if  he  did,  would  con- 
found them  all  together;  but  I  wi-ite  not  to  tliem.  It  will  be  time 
enongh  to  bo  alittle  more  exact  in  my  descriptions  of  them  as  I  oome 
up  to  them,  which  will  not  be  for  some  chapters ;  having  nothing 
more  to  add  in  this,  but  that  in  a  bundle  of  original  papers  and  draw- 
ings, wiiich  my  father  took  care  to  roll  up  by  themselves,  there  is  a 
plan  of  Bouchain  in  perfect  preservation  (and  shall  be  kept  so,  whilst 
I  have  power  to  preserve  anything);  upon  the  lower  corner  of  which, 
ion  t!ie  right  hand  side,  there  are  still  remaining  the  marks  of  a  snuffy 
^nger  and  thamb  ;  which,  there  is  all  the  i-easou  in  the  world  to  im- 
agine, were  Mrs.  "Wadman's;  for  the  opposite  aide  of  the  margin, 
which  I  snppoae  to  have  been  my  uncle  Toby's,  is  absolutely  clean. 
This  seems  an  authentioatedrecordof  one  of  these  attacks;  for  there 
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are  ueaHgia  of  the  two  pvmctnrea  partly  grown  up,  but  sMU  visible  on 
tte  opposite  corner  of  tlie  map,  whicJi  we  nnqnestionablj  the  very 
holes  tlirough  which  it  has  been  pricked  up  in  the  sentry-bos. 

By  all  that  is  pi'iostlyl  I  value  this  precious  relic,  with  its  sUgmata 
and  ^icits,  more  than  all  the  relics  of  the  Eomish  church ;  always 
excepting  when  I  am  writing  upon  these  matters,  the  pricks  which 
catered  the  flesh  of  St.  Eadagundo  in  the  desert  ;  wliioh,  in  your 
road  from  ^wse  to  Gluny,  the  nuns  of  that  name  will  show  you  for 
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I  THINE,  an'  please  your  Honor,  quoth  Trim,  the  fortifications  are 
quite  destroyed ;  and  the  basin  is  upon  a  level  with  the  mole.  I 
think  BO  too,  replied  my  uncle  Toby,  with  a  sigh  half  suppress'd; 
but  step  into  the  parlor,  Trim,  for  the  stipulation ;  it  lies  upon  the 
table. 

It  has  lain  there  these  six  weaks,  replied  the  coi'poral;  till  thia 
Tery  morning  that  th«  old  woman  kindled  the  fire  with  it. 

Then,  said  my  uncle  Toby,  there  ia  no  further  oco^ion  for  our  ser- 
vices. The  more,  an'  please  your  Honor,  the  pity,  said  the  corpond; 
in  uttering  which,  he  oast  his  spade  into  the  wheel-baiTow,  which 
WAS  beside  him,  with  an  air  the  most  espressive  of  disconsolation 
that  can  be  imagined,  and  was  hearily  taming  about  to  look  for  his 
piok-fls,  his  pioneer's  shovel,  his  piquets,  and  other  little  military 
stores,  in  order  to  eaiTy  them  off  the  field,  when  a  heigh-ho  I  from 
the  sentry-hos,  which  being  made  of  thin  slit  deal,  reverberated  the 
sound  more  sorrowful  to  his  ear,  forbade  him, 

No,  SEiid  the  corporal  to  himself,  I'll  do  it  before  his  Honor  rises 
to-mon'ow  morning ;  so  taking  his  spade  out  of  the  wheel-barrow 
again,  with  a  little  earth  in  it,  as  if  to  level  something  at  the  foot  of 
the  glaois,  but  with  a  real  intent  to  approach  nearer  to  his  master, 
ia  order  to  divert  him,  he  loosen'd  a  sod  or  two,  pared  their  edges 
with  his  spade,  .and  having  given  them  a  gentle  blow  or  two  with 
the  baoS:  of  it,  he  sat  himself  down  close  by  my  nnde  Toby's  feet, 
and  began  as  follows : 
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It  was  a  thousand  pities ;  thotigh  I  believe,  an'  please  your  Honor, 
I  am  going  to  say  but  a  foolish  kiatl  of  a  thing  for  a  soldier — 

A  soldier,  ei'ied  my  tinole  Toby,  interrupting  the  corporal,  is  ao 
more  exempt  fioin  saying  a  foolish  thmg  Turn  ttan  a  man  of  letters, 
Bnt  not  so  often  m  please  your  Honoi,  replied  the  coipoial  My 
nnole  Tobv  gave  a  nod 

It  wa  a  tlionsand  pities  then  said  the  corpoial,  casting  his  eye 
upon  Dunkiik  and  the  ilole,  aa  Seryms  Sulpiuns,  in  returning  oat 
of  Asia  (when  he  sailed  from  jEgini  toivards  ilegaia)  did  upon 
Ooriiilh  and  Pyi'eiLe 

"It  was  a  thousand  pitus  in  please  toih"  Hcnoi  to  dest  ot  these 
works,  and  ft  thousand  pities  to  hi\e  let  them  staid 

Thou  art  right,  Tnm,  m  both  oases,  said  my  imde  Toby.  This, 
Qontinned  the  corporal,  is  the  reason,  that  from  the  beginning  of 
their  demolition  to  tlie  end,  I  have  never  once  whistled,  or  sung,  or 
laugh'd,  or  cry'd,  or  tfdk'd  of  past-done  deeds,  or  told  yonr  Honor 
one  story,  good  or  bad. 

Thou  hast  many  excellences,  Trim,  said  my  uncle  Toby;  and  I 
hold  it  not  tlie  least  of  them,  as  thou  happenest  to  be  a  story-teller, 
tliat  of  the  number  thou  haat  told  me,  either  to  amuse  me  in  ray 
painful  hours,  or  divert  me  in  my  grave  ones,  thou  hast  seldom  told 
me  a  bad  one. 

Because,  an'  please  yom"  Honor,  except  one  of  a  Kinff  of  Bohemia 
and  hi)  seven  castles,  they  ai'e  all  true ;  for  they  are  about  myself. 

I  do  not  like  the  subject  the  worse,  Trim,  said  my  uncle  Toby,  on 
that  score.    Bnt,  prithee,  what  is  this  story !    Thou  hast  excited  my 

I'll  tell  it  your  Honor,  quoth  the  corporal,  directly.  Provided, 
said  my  uncle  Toby,  looking  earnestly  towards  Dunkirk  and  the 
Mole  again,  provided  it  is  not  a  meiTy  one :  to  such.  Trim,  a  man 
should  ever  bring  one  half  of  the  entertainment  along  with  him; 
and  the  disposition  I  am  in  at  present,  would  wrong  both  thee, 
Trim,  and  thy  story.     It  is  not  a  monj  one,  by  any  moans,  replied 
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the  eoi-poral,  Kor  would  I  have  it  altogetter  a  grave  one,  eASei 
mj  1  T  1 J  If  'til  r  the  one  nor  the  othei-  replied  the  cor- 
p     1     h  t      II      tj   irH  fly     Th     IlUh    k  thee  for  it 

th    11  m    h      t  1  1Tb  p   t!       h  gin  it,  Trim. 

Th        p      1       1    1  1  th    gh    t        ot  so  easy  a 

mt  thwldm  piUfflkJI        ro-oap  with 

hi       1  ft    It   mm  It  when  a  man  ia 

gq  pth  dtmkb  t  eming  with 

pt        th  I       lwwt,ytbyfFin§,tl     pahn  of  his 

gl  hand  wh  h  w  toward  h  mik  t  1  p  h  kwards  upon 
th       ass     1  ttl    b  y    d  his  b  dy  d     t      11  w   t  the  greater 

w    p  and  b  f    ced     mp  t  th   sa      t  me,  of  his  cap 

w  th  th  th  b  and  h  t  t  fing  f  h  1  ft  by  which  the 
daite  ttl  pb  m  d  d  thttmgltbe  said  rather 
to  be  insenwbly  sctneez'd,  thaa  pull'd  off  with  a  flatus,  the  corpoi'al 
acquitted  himself  of  both  in  a  better  manner  than  the  posture  of  his 
affairs  promised ;  aad  having  hemmed  twice,  to  find  in  what  key  his 
story  would  best  go,  and  best  suit  his  master's  humor,  he  exchanged 
a  single  look  of  kindness  with  him,  and  set  off  thus : 


There  was  a  certain  King  of  Bo — he— 

As  the  corpora]  was  eatei'ing  the  confines  of  Bohemia,  my  uncle 
Toby  obliged  him  to  halt  for  a  single  moment.  He  had  set  out  bare- 
headed; having,  since  he  pull'd  offhia  Montero-cap  in  the  latter  end 
of  the  last  chapter,  left  it  lying  beside  him.  on  tlie  ground. 

The  eye  of  Goodness  espieth  all  things ;  so  that  before  the  cor- 
poral had  well  got  throngh  the  first  five  words  of  his  story,  had  my 
nncle  Toby  twice  touch'd  his  Montero-oap  with  the  end  of  his  cane, 
inteiTogatively :  as  mnoh  as  to  say,  Why  don't  you  put  it  on,  Trim  ? 
Trim  took  it  up  with  the  most  respectful  slowness,  and  casting  a 
glance  of  humiliation,  as  he  did  it,  upon  the  embroideiy  of  the  fore- 
part, which  being  dismally  tarnish'd  and  fray'd,  moreover,  iu  someot 
the  pi-iiioipal  leaves  and  boldest  parts  of  the  pattern,  he  laid  it  down 
agtun  between  his  two  feet,  in  order  to  moralize  upon  the  subject. 

'Tis  every  word  of  it  but  too  true,  cried  my  uncle  Toby,  that  thon 
art  about  to  observe; 
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'^ITotlanff  in  IhU  world.  Trim.,  is  made  to  last  for  ecan" 

But  wlien  tokens,  dear  Tom,  of  tliy  love  and  remembrance  wear 
out,  said  Trim,  what  sliall  we  say  S 

There  is  no  oooasion,  Trim,  quoth  my  imcle  Toty,  to  eay  any  thing 
else ;  and  was  a  man  to  pnzzle  bia  brains  till  Dooaasday,  I  believe. 
Trim,  it  would  ba  impossible. 

Tbe  coiTJoral  peroeiying  my  uncle  Toby  was  in  the  right,  and  that 
it  would  be  in  vain  for  the  wit  of  man  to  think  of  estraotJng  a  purei"' 
moral  from  bis  cap,  witbout  furtier  attempting  if,  he  put  it  on ;  and 
passing  his  band  across  bis  forehead  to  rub  out  a  pensive  wrinkle, 
which  the  test  and  doctrine  botween  them  had  engender'd,  he  re- 
turn'd,  with  the  same  look  and  tone  of  voice,  to  bis  story  of  the  King 
of  Bohemia  and  Ms  seven  castles. 


There  was  a  certdn  King  of  Bohemia ;  but  in  whose  reign,  except 
his  own,  I  am  not  able  to  infoi-m  your  Honor. 

I  do  not  desire  it  of  thee,  Trfm,  by  any  means,  cried  my  uncle 
Toby. 

It  was  a  litlla  before  the  time,  an.'  please  your  Honor,  when  giants 
were  beginning  to  leave  off  breeding :  but  in  what  year  of  our  Loi-d 

I  would  not  give  a  halfpenny  to  know,  said  my  nucle  Toby. 

Only,  an'  please  your  Honor,  it  makes  a  story  look  the  letter  iii 
the  face. 

'Tis  tJiy  Dwn,  Trim,  so  ornament  it  after  tby  own  f^hion;  and 
take  any  date,'  confinned  my  nnole  Toby,  looking  pleasantly  npon 
him ;  take  any  date  in  the  whole  world  thon  chooaest,  and  put  it  to ; 
thoo  art  beai'tily  welcome. 

The  coiToral  bowed ;  for'  of  every  century,  and  of  every  yeai-  of 
that  centni-y,  from  the  first  creation  of  the  world  doivn  to  Noah's 
flood;  and  from  Noah's  flood  to  the  birth  of  Abraliam;  through  all 
the  pilgrimages  of  the  patriai-chs,  to  the  departure  of  the  Israelites 
out  of  Egypt  ■  and  throughout  all  the  Dynasties,  Olympiads,  TJrhe- 
conditas,  and  other  memorable  epoohaa  of  the  different  nations  of 
tb", world,  down  to  tlio  coming  of  Olivlat,  and  from  thenue  to  tlie 
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very  moment  in  which  the  corporal  was  telhng  his  story,  had  my 
tinole  Toby  subjected  this  vast  empire  of  time,  and  all  its  abysses,  at 
his  feet ;  bnt  as  Modesty  scarce  touches  with  a  finger  what  Liberality 
offers  her  with  both  hancls  open,  the  coi'poral  contented  himself 
with  the  very  worst  year  of  the  whole  bunch;  which,  to  prevent 
jour  Honors  of  the  Miy'ority  and  Minority  from  tearing  the  very 
flesh  off  your  bones  in  contestatiouj  "Whetlier  that  year  is  not  al- 
ways the  last-caat  year  of  the  last-cast  almanac  f '  I  toll  you  pldnly, 
it  was ;  but  from  a  different  reason  than  you  wot  of. 

It  was  the  year  nest  him,  whioli,  being  the  year  of  our  Lord 
seventeen  hundred  and  twelve,  when  the  Dulte  of  Ormund  was  play- 
ing tlie  Devil  ia  Flandei-s,  the  coi-poral  took  it,  and  wet  out  with  it 
afresh  on  his  expedition  to  Bohemia. 


In  the  year  of  our  Lord  one  thousand  seven  hundred  and  twelve, 
there  waa,  an'  please  your  Honor — 

To  tell  tliee  trnly,  Trim,  c[noth  my  uncle  Toby,  any  other  date 
would  have  pleased  me  much  better,  not  only  on  account  of  the  sad 
stain  upon  om-  history  that  year,  iu  mai'ching  off  our  troops,  and 
refusing  to  cover  tlie  siege  of  Quesnoi,  though  Fagel  was  oariTing 
on  the  works  with  sneh  incredible  vigor,  hut  likewise  on  the  score, 
Trim,  of  thy  own  story;  because  if  there  are — and  which,  from 
what  thou  hast  di'opt,  I  partly  suspect  to  be  the  fact — if  there  we 
giants  in  it- 
There  is  but  one,  an'  please  your  Honor. 

'Tis  as  bad  as  twenty,  replied  my  uncle  Toby ;  thou  should'st  have 
carried  him  back  some  seven  or  eight  hundred  years  out  of  harm's 
T7ay,  botii  of  critics  and  other  people ;  and  therefore  I  advise  thee, 
if  ever  thou  tellest  it  again — 

If  I  live,  an'  please  your  Honor,  but  once  to  get  through  it,  1  wilT 
never  tell  it  agdn,  quoth  Trim,  either  to  man,  woman,  or  child. 

Poo,  poo !  said  my  uncle  Toby ;  but  with  accents  of  such  sweet 
encouragement  did  he  utter  it,  that  the  corporal  went  on  with  hia 
story  with  more  idaci'ity  thaa  ever. 
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There  waa,  on'  please  your  Honor,  said  the  corporal,  raising  liis 
voice  and  rubbing  the  palms  of  hia  two  liaads  cheerily  together  as  he 
began,  a  oertdn  King  of  Bohemia — 

Leave  out  the  date  entirely.  Trim,  qnoth  my  uncle  Toby,  leaning 
forwni-ds,  nnd  laying  his  hand  gently  apon  the  corporal's  shoulder  to 
temper  the  interruption,  leave  it  out  entirely.  Trim ;  a  stoiy  passes 
fvery  well  without  these  niceties,  unless  one  is  pretty  aui-e  of  'em. 

Sure  of  'em  I  said  the  corporal,  shaking  his  head 

Eight,  answered  vxj  nncle  Toby  it  is  not  easr  Trim,  for  one, 
bred  up  as  thou  and  I  have  been  to  arms  who  seldom  looks  fm-ther 
forward  than,  to  the  end  of  his  musket,  or  backwards  beyond  his 
knapsack,  to  know  much  about  this  mittei  Go  1  bless  your  Honor ! 
said  the  corporal,  won  by  the  man-  ei  of  my  nncle  Toby's  reasoning, 
as  much  aa  by  the  reasoning  itself,  he  has  something  else  to  do ;  if 
not  in  acHon,  or  on  a  march,  or  upon  duty  in  his  garrison,  he  has 
his  firelock,  an'  please  your  Honor,  to  furbish,  hia  accoutrementa  to 
take  oai'C  of;  his  regimentals  to  mend,  himself  to  shave  and  keep 
clean,  so  as  to  appear  always  like  what  he  is  upon  the  parade ;  what 
business,  added  tlie  corporal  triumphantly,  has  a  soldier,  an'  please 
your  Honor,  to  know  anything  at  all  of  geograiplty  ? 

Thou  would'st  have  said  ckronohgy,  Trim,  said  my  nncle  Toby ; 
for  as  for  geography,  'tis  of  absolute  use  to  him;  he  must  he  ac- 
qnainted  intimately  with  every  country  and  its  boundaries  where  Lis 
profession  eaiTiea  him ;  he  should  know  every  town  and  city,  and 
village  and  hamiet,  with  the  canals,  the  roads,  and  hoUow-ways, 
■which  lead  up  to  them.  There  is  not  a  river  or  a  rivulet  he  passes, 
Tiim,  but  he  should  be  able,  at  first  sight,  to  tell  thee  what  is  its 
name,  in  what  roountacns  it  takes  its  rise,  what  is  its  course,  how  far 
it  is  navigable,  where  fordable,  where  not ;  he  should  know  the  fer- 
tility of  every  valley,  as  well  as  the  hind  who  ploughs  it;  and  he 
able  to  describe,  or,  if  it  is  required,  to  give  thee  au  exact  map  of  aU 
the  plains  and  defiles,  the  forts,  the  aoolivilies,  the  woods  and  mo- 
rasses, through  and  by  which  his  army  is  to  march;  be  sliouH  know 
their  produce,  their  plants,  their  minerals,  their  waters,  their  animals, 
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their  seasons,  their  climates,  their  heats  and  oolds,  their  inhabitants, 
their  customs,  their  kngaage,  their  policy,  and  even  their  religion. 

Ib  it  else  to  be  conceived,  corporal,  continued  my  uncle  Tohy,  rising 
Tip  in  lis  sentr  j-hos  as  he  began  to  warm  in  this  part  of  his  discourse, 
how  Marlborough  could  have  niai'olied  his  army  from  the  bants  of 
the  Maes  to  Belhnrg ;  from  Belbnrg  to  Kerpenord  (liere  the  corporid 
oould  sit  no  longer) ;  from  Kerpenord,  Trim,  to  Kalsaten ;  from  Kal- 
sakeii  to  Newdorf ;  ft'om  Hewdorf  to  Laadenbourg ;  from  Landea- 
bourg  to  Mildenheim;  from  Mildenheim  to  Elohingen;  from  Elohin- 
gen  to  Gingen ;  from  Gingen  to  Balmerchoffen ;  from  Balmerohoffen 
to  Skellenbuf-g,  where  he  broke  m  upon  the  enemy's  works,  forced 
his  passage  over  the  Danube,  crossed  the  Lech,  pushed  on  his  troops 
into  the  heart  of  the  empire,  marching  at  the  head  of  them  through 
Fribourg,  Hokenwert  and  Schonevelt,  to  tho  plains  of  Blenheim  and 
Hochstet!  Great  as  he  was,  corporal,  he  oould  not  have  advanced 
a  step,  or  made  one  single  day's  maa-ch,  without  the  aids  of  geography. 
As  for  chronology,  I  own,  Trim,  continued  my  uncle  Toby,  sittmg 
down  again  coolly  in  his  sentry-bos,  that,  of  all  othei's,  it  seems  a, 
science  which  the  soldier  might  best  spare,  was  it  not  for  the  lights 
which  that  science  must  one  day  give  him,  in  determining  the  inven- 
tion of  powder;  the  furious  execution  of  which,  reversing  every 
thing,  like  thunder,  before  it,  has  become  a  new  era  to  as  of  military 
improvements,  changing  so  totally  the  nature  of  attacks  and  defences, 
both  by  sea  and  land,  and  awakening  so  much  art  and  skiQ  in  doing 
it,  that  the  world  cannot  be  too  esaot  in  ascertaining  the  precise  time 
of  its  discovery,  or  too  inquisitive 'in  knowing  what  great  man  was 
the  diiscoverer,  and  what  occasions  gave  hirtfi  to  it, 

I  am  far  from  controverting,  continued  my  uncle  Toby,  w!iat  his- 
torians agree  in,  that  in  the  year  of  ow  Lord  1380,  under  the  reign 
of  Wenoelaus,  son  of  Charles  the  Fom-th,  a  certain  priest,  whose 
name  was  Schwartz,  showed  the  use  of  powder  to  the  Venetians,  in 
their  wars  i^ainst  the  Genoese ;  but  'tis  certain  he  was  not  the  first : 
beoanae,  if  we  are  to  believe  Don  Pedro,  the  Bishop  of  Leon — 

How  came  priests  and  bishops,  an'  please  your  Honor,  to  trouble 
their  heads  so  much  about  gunpowder! 

God  knows,  said  my  uacle  Toby ;  his  providence  brings  good  out 

of  every  thing,  and  he  avers,  in  his  chronicle  of  King  Alphonsus, 

who  reduced  Toledo,  that  iu  the  year  1343,  which  waa  full  thirty- 
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seven  years  before  that  time,  the  secret  of  powder  was  Tveli  known, 
and  employed  with  success,  both  hy  Moors  and  Ohriatiftn&,  "not  only 
in  thdi'  sea-combats,  at  that  period,  tut  in  many  of  their  most  mem- 
orable sieges  in  Spain  and  Bwbai'y ;  and  all  tlio  world  knows,  that 
Triar  Bacon  had  wrote  expressly  about  it,  and  had  generously  ^ven 
the  world  a  receipt  to  make  it  by,  above  a  huudi'ed  and  fifty  yeara 
befoi'e  erea  Soliwartz  was  born ;  and  that  the  Chinese,  added  my 
uncle  Toby,  embarrass  ns,  and  all  accounts  of  it,  still  more,  by  boast- 
ing of  the  invention  some  hundreds  of  years  even  before  liim. 

They  ai'e  a  pack  of  hars,  I  believe,  cried  Trim. 

They  are  somehow  or  other  deceived,  said  my  uncle  Toby,  in  this 
matter,  as  is  plwn  to  me  from  the  present  miserable  state  of  military 
arohiteoture  amongst  them  ;  which  consists  of  nothing  more  than  a 
/oasS  with  a  brick  wall  without  flanks;  and  for  what  they  give  na  aa 
a  bastion  at  each  angle  of  it,  'tis  so  barbarously  constructed,  that  it 
looks  for  all  the  world — like  one  of  my  seven  castles,  an'  please  yonr 
Honor,  quoth  Trim. 

Hy  imcle  Toby,  though  in  the  utmost  distress  for  a  eomparison, 
most  courteonsly  refnsed  Trim's  offer,  till  Trim,  telling  him  he  had 
half  a  dozen  more  in  Bohemia,  which  he  knew  not  how  to  get  off 
his  hands,  my  uncle  Toby  was  so  touched  with  tlie  pleasantry  of 
heart  of  the  corporal,  that  he  discontinued  his  dissertation  upon  gun- 
powder, and  begged  the  corporal  forthwith  to  go  on  witb  his  story 
of  the  King  of  Bohemia  and  his  seven  castles. 


This  unfortunate  King  of  Bohemia,  said  Trim — 

Was  he  unfoitnnate  then?  cried  my  uncle  Toby,  for  he  had  been 
so  wrapt  up  in  his  dissertation  upon  gunpowder,  and  otlier  miiitaiy 
affairs,  that  though  he  had  desired  the  corporal  to  go  on,  yet  the 
many  interruptions  he  had  given,  dwelt  not  so  strong  on  his  fancy 
as  to  account  for  the  epithet.  Was  he  uvfortunate,  then,  TrimJ 
said  my  uncle  Toby,  pathetically. 

The  coi-poral,  wishing  first  the  word  and  ali  its  synonimas  at  the 
devil,  forthwith  began  to  rnn  back  in  his  mind  the  principal  events 
in  the  King  of  Bohemia's  story ;  from  every  one  of  which,  it  appear- 
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ing  that  ho  was  tho  most  foi'tunate  mim  that  ever  existed  in  the 
world,  it  put  the  corporal  to  a  stand ;  for  not  oaring  to  retract  his 
epithet,  aud  less  to  explain  it,  and  least  of  all  to  twist  his  tail  (like 
men  of  lore)  to  serve  a  system,  he  looked  up  in  luy  unole  Tohy's  faca 
for  assistance ;  but  seeing  it  was  the  very  thing  my  nncle  Toby  sat 
in  expectation  of  himself  after  a  Ivwm,  and  a  Aom,  he  went  on— - 

The  King  of  Bohemia,  an'  please  yonr  Honor,  replied  the  corporal, 
was  •wn.fortni/naU^  as  thus :  That  taking  great  pleasure  and  delight  in 
navigation  and  all  sort  of  sea  affairs,  and  there  Jiappenin.g  throughout 
the  whole  kingdom  of  Bohemia  to  he  no  sea-port  town  whatever — 

How  the  deuce  should  there.  Trim !  oried  mj  uncle  Tohy ;  for 
Bohemia  being  totally  inland,  it  could  have  happen'd  no  otherwise. 

It  might,  said  Trim,  if  it  had  pleased  God. 

My  uncle  Tohy  never  spoke  of  the  being  and  naturiil  attributes  of 
God,  but  with  difSdence  and  hesitation, 

I  lielieve  not,  replied  my  uncle  Toby,  after  some  pause ;  for  being 
inland,  as  I  said,  and  having  Silesia  and  Moratia  to  the  east ;  Lnsatia 
and  Upper  Sasony  to  the  north ;  Franoonia  to  the  west,  and  Bavaria 
to  the  south,  Bohemia  could  not  have  been  propell'd  to  the  sea  with- 
out ceasing  to  be  Bohemia;  nor  could  the  sea,  on  the  other  hand, 
have  come  up  to  Bohemia,  without  overflowing  a  great  part  of  Ger- 
mnny,  and  destroying  millions  of  nnfoi-tunate  inhabitants  who  could 
make  no  defence  against  it.  ficBndaloua,  cried  Trim,  Which  would 
bespeak,  added  my  nncio  Toby,  mildly,  snch  a  want  of  compassion 
in  him  who  is  tlie  father  of  it,  that  I  think.  Trim,  the  thing  could  have 
happen'd  no  way. 

The  corporal  made  the  bow  of  unfeign'd  conviction,  and  went  on ; 

Now  the  King  of  Bohemia,  with  his  Queen  and  courtiers,  Sappere- 
iiig  one  fine  summer's  evening  to  walk  out — Ay,  there  the  word  Jiap- 
pening  is  right,  Trim,  cried  my  uncle  Toby  ;  for  the  King  of  Bohe- 
mia and  his  Queen  might  have  wallced  out  or  let  it  alone— 'twas  a 
matter  of  contingency  which  might  happen  or  not,  just  as  ohonce 
ordered  it. 

King  William  was  of  an  opinion,  an'  pleai 
Trim,  tliat  every  thing  was  predestined  for  u 
much,  that  he  would  often  say  to  his  soldiers,  that  "every  ball  had 
its  billet."  He  was  a  great  man,  said  my  tmele  Tohy.  And  I  be- 
lieve, continued  Trim,  to  this  day,  that  the  shot  which  disabled  me 
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at  tlie  battle  of  Landen,  whs  pointed  at  my  Itnee  for  no  otiicr  ptii'- 
posQ  but  to  tolie  me  out  of  his  Bei-vice,  aad  place  me  in.  your  Honor's, 
where  I  should  be  taken  eo  much  better  oare  of  ia  my  old  age.  It 
shall  noTer,  Trim,  be  construed  otherwise,  said  my  uncle  Toby, 

The  heai-t,  botli  of  the  master  and  the  man,  were  alike  subject  to 
Budden  overflowings— a  short  silenoa  ensued. 

Besides,  said  the  corporal,  reeuraiug  the  discourse,  but  in  a  gayer 
accent,  if  it  had  cot  been  for  that  single  shot,  I  had  never,  an'  please 
your  Honor,  been  in  love. 

So  thou  wast  once  in  love,  Trim  1  said  my  uucle  Toby,  smiling. 

Souse  I  replied  the  corporal — over  head  and  ears  I  aa'  please  your 
Hoaor.  Prithee,  when?  where?  and  how  came  it  to  pass?  Inever 
heard  one  word  of  it  before,  quoth  my  unde  Toby.  I  dare  say, 
answered  Trim,  that  every  drummer  and  sergeant's  son  in  the  regi- 
ment knew  of  it.    'Tis  high  time  I  should,  said  my  uncle  Toby. 

Tour  Honor  remembers  with  conoem,  said  the  corporal,  the  total 
rout  and  confusion  of  our  camp  and  army  at  the  affair  of  Landcn ; 
every  one  was  left  to  shift  for  himself;  and  if  it  had  not  been  for  the 
re^ments  of  Wyndham,  Lumley,  and  Gnlway,  which  covered  the  re- 
treat over  the  bridge  of  ITeerspeeken,  the  king  himself  could  scarce 
have  gained  it ;  he  was  press'd  hai'd,  aa  your  HonoF  knows,  on  every 
side  of  him. 

Gallant  mortal!  cried  my  uncle  Toby,  caught  with  enthusiasm, 
this  moment;  now  that  all  is  lost,  1  see  him  galloping  across  me, 
corporal,  to  the  left,  to  bring  up  the  remains  of  the  English  horse 
along  with  him,  to  support  the  right,  and  tear  the  laurel  from  Lux- 
embourg's brows,  if  yet  'tis  possible :  I  see  him  with  the  knot  of  his 
scarf  just  shot  off,  infusing  fi-esh  spirits  into  poor  Galway's  regiment, 
riding  along  the  line — ^then  wlieeling  about,  and  charging  Oonti  at 
the  head  of  it.  Brave  I  brave,  by  heaven !  cried  my  uncle  Toby ;  he 
deserves  a  crown.    As  richly,  as  a  thief  a  halter,  shouted  Trim. 

My  uncle  Toby  knew  the  corporal's  loyalty — othei-wise  the  oom- 
parisou  was  not  at  all  to  his  mind ;  it  did  not  altogether  strike  the 
corporal's  fancy  when  he  had  made  it ;  but  it  could  not  be  reoall'd ; 
so  he  had  nothing  to  do,  but  proceed. 

As  the  number  of  wounded  was  prodigious,  and  no  one  had  time 
to  thick  of  any  thing  hut  his  own  safety ;  though  Talmasb,  said  my 
uncle  Toby,  brought  off  the  foot  with  great  prudence.    But  I  was  loft 
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npoa  the  field,  said  tlie  corporal.  Tlion  wast  3o,  poor  follow  1  re- 
plied mj  undo  Toby.  So  that  it  was  noon  the  nest  day,  continued 
the  coi'poral,  heforelwaseschanged,  and  put  intdacart  with  thirteen 
or  foni'teen  more,  in  order  to  he  conyeyed  to  our.  liospital. 

There  is  no  pai't  of  the  body,  an'  please  yoni-  Honor,  where  a 
wound  occasions  more  intolerable  onguisb,  than  upon  the  knee. 

Except  the  gi'oin,  said  mj  uncle  Toby.  An'  please  your  Honor, 
replied  the  corporal,  the  knee,  in.  my  opiaion,  must  certainly  be  the 
Kiost  acute,  there  being  so  many  tendons  and  -what-d'-ye-cail-'ems 
all  about  it,  (for  I  know  their  names  as  little  as  thoa  dost)  about 

It  is  for  that  reason,  qnoth  my  uncle  Toby,  that  the  groin  is  inii- 
uitely  more  sensible ;  there  being  not  only  aa  many  tendons  and  what- 
d'-ye-call-'ems. 

Mrs.  Wadmau,  who  tad  been  all  the  time  in  ler  ai-bor,  instantly 
stopped  her  breath,  unpinn'd  her  mob  at  the  chin,  and  stood  up  upon 

The  dispute  was  maintained  with  amicable  and  equaJforce  betwixt 
my  uncle  Toby  and  Trim,  for  some  time,  till  Trim,  at  length  recollect- 
ing that  he  had  often  cried  at  his  master's  sufferings,  but  never  shed 
a  teai'  at  his  own,  was  for  giving  up  the  point,  which  my  iinijle  Toby 
would  not  allow.  'Tis  a  proof  of  noHiing,  Trim,  swd  he,  but  the 
generosity  of  thy  temper. 

So  that  whether  the  pain  of  a  wound  in  the  groin  (cateris  paribvi) 
is  greater  than  the  pain  of  a  wound  in  the  kuee — or 

Whether  the  pain  of  a  wouud  in  the  knee  is  not  greater  than  the 
pain  of  a  wound  in  the  groin,  ai-e  points  which  to  this  day  remain 
unsettled. 


0  HAP  TEE    SX. 

Thh  anguish  of  my  knee,  continued  the  corporal,  i 
itself ;  and  the  uneasiness  of  the  cart,  with  the  roughness  of  the  roads, 
which  were  terribly  cut  up,  making  bad  stiU  worse,  every  step  was 
death  to  me ;  so  that  with  tbe  loss  of  blood,  and  the  want  of  care- 
taking  of  me,  and  a  fever  I  felt  coining  on  besides— (Poor  soul  1  said 
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my  uncis  Toby.)  All  together,  aa'  pkase  your  Honor,  was  more  than 
I  conid  sustain. 

I  was  teUing  mj  sufferings  to  a  young  woman,  at  a  peasant's  house, 
where  our  cart,  which  was  the  last  of  the  lice,  had  halted ;  they  had 
help'd  me  in,  and  the  young  woman  had  taken  a  cordial  out  of  her 
pocket  and  dropp'd  it  upon  some  angar;  and  seeing  it  had  elieer'd  me, 
she  had  given  it  me  a  second  and  a  third  time.  So  I  was  telling  her, 
an'  please  yoar  Honor,  the  anguish  I  was  in,  and  was  saying  it  was 
so  intolerable  to  me,  that  I  had  much  rather  lie  down  upon  the  bed, 
tni-ning  my  face  towards  one  which  was  in  the  corner  of  tiie  room, 
and  die,  than  go  on — when,  upon  the  attempting  to  lead  me  to  it,  I 
fainted  in  hei'  arms.  She  was  a  good  soul  1  as  your  Honor,  said  the 
ooi'poral,  wiping  his  eyes,  will  heai". 

I  thought  ?oj)e  had  been  a  joyous  thing,  quoth  my  nncle  Toby, 

'Tis  the  most  serious  thing,  an'  please  your  Honor  (sometimes), 
that  is  in  the  world. 

By  the  persuasion  of  the  young  woman,  continued  the  corporal, 
the  cart  with  the  wounded  men  set  off  without  me ;  she  had  assured 
them  I  should  expire  immediately  if  I  was  put  into  the  cart.  So 
when  I  came  to  myself,  I  found  myself  in  a  still,  quiet  cottage,  with 
no  one  but  the  young  woman,  and  the  peasant  and  his  wife.  I  was 
laid  across  the  bed,  in  the  comer  of  the  room,  with  my  wounded  leg 
upon  a  chair,  and  the  young  woman  beside  me,  holding  tJie  comer 
of  her  handkerchief  dipp'd  in  vinegar  to  my  nose  with  one  hand, 
and  rubbing  my  temples  with  the  other. 

I  took  her  at  first  for  the  daughter  of  the  peasant,  (for  it  wss  no 
inn),  so  had  offer'd  her  a  little  purse  with  eighteen  florins,  which  my 
poor  brother  Tom  (here  Trim  wip'd  his  eyes)  had  sent  me  as  a  token, 
by  a  recruit,  just  before  he  set  out  for  Lisbon. 

I  never  told  your  Honor  that  piteous  story  yet — (Here  Trim  wip'd 
his  eyes  a  third  time.) 

The  young  woman  oall'd  the  old  man  and  his  wife  into  tho 
room  to  show  tliem  tlie  money,  in  order  to  gain  me  credit  for  a  bed 
and  what  little  necessaries  I  should  want,  till  I  should  he  in  a  con- 
dition to  be  got  to  tlie  hospital.  Come  then,  said  she,  tying  up  the 
purse,  I'll  be  your  banlter;  but  as  that  office  alone  will  not  keep 
me  employ'd,  I'll  be  your  nuree  too. 

I  thought  by  her  manner  of  speaking  this,  as  well  as  by  her 
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dress,  "wliicli  I  then  tegan  to  consider  more  attentively,  tliat  tbe 
young  woman  conldnot  be  tlie  daughter  of  the  peasant. 

She  waa  in  black  doivn  to  her  toes,  with  her  hair  concealed  ander 
a  cambric  border,  laid  close  to  her  forehead;  she  was  one  of  those 
kind  of  nuns,  an'  please  your  Honor,  of  which  yonr  Honor  knows 
'there  are  a  good  many  in  Flanders,  which  they  let  go  loose. '  By  tiiy 
description,  Trim,  said  my  tinola  Toby,  I  dare  say  she  was  a  young 
Beguiae,  of  which  there  was  none  to  be  found  anywhere  bat  in 
Spanish  Wetherlands,  esoept  at  Amsterdam;  they  differ  from  nuns, 
in  this,  tbat  they  onn  qnit  their  cloister  if  they  choose  t«  marry ; 
tliey  visit  and  take  care  of  the  sick  by  profession,  I  had  rather,  for 
my  own  part,  they  did  it  out  of  good-natare. 

She  often  told  me,  quoth  Trim,  she  did  it  for  the  love  of  Christ 
I  did  not  like  it.  I  believe.  Trim,  we  are  both  wrong,  said  my 
■uncle  Toby:  we'll  ask  Mr.  Torick  about  it  to-night  at  my  brother 
Shandy's;  so  put  me  in  mind,  added  my  nncle  Toby. 

The  young  Beguine,  continued  the  corporal,  had  score*  given  herself 
time  to  tell  me,  "she  would  be  my  nurse,"  when  she  hastily  turned 
about  to  begin  the  ofRoe  of  one,  and  prepai-e  something  for  me;  and 
in  a  short  time,  though  I  thought  it  a  long  one,  she  came  back  with 
flannels,  &c.  &c.,  and  having  fomented  my  knee  soundly  Ibr  a  couple 
of  hoara,  ifec,  and  made  me  a  basin  of  thin  gi-uel  for  my  supper,  she 
wish'd  me  rest,  and  promised  to  be  with  me  early  in  tlie  morning. 
She  wish'd  me,  an'  pleas©  your  Honor,  what  was  not  to  be  had.  My 
fever  ran  very  high  tiiat  very  night ;  her  flgm'e  made  sad  disturbance 
within  me ;  I  was  every  moment  cutting  the  world  in  two,  to  give 
her  half  of  it;  and  every  moment  was  I  crying,  That  I  had  nothing 
but  a  knapsack  and  eighteen  florins  to  share  with  her.  The  whole 
night  long  was  the  fair  Beguine,  like  an  angel,  dose  by  my  bed- 
side, holding  back  my  onrtain,  and  ofieriag  me  cordials ;  and  I  was 
only  awakened  from  my  dream  by  her  coming  there  at  the  hour  pro- 
mised, and  giving  them  in  reality.  In  truth,  she  was  scarce  ever  from 
me  i  and  so  accustomed  was  I  to  receive  life  from  her  hands,  that 
jny  heart  siclten'd  and  I  lost  my  color,  when  she  left  the  room ;  and 
yet,  continued  the  corpord,  (making  oae  of  the  sti'angest  reflections 
upon  it,  in  the  world) — 

"It  was  not  love;"  for  during  the  three  weeks  she  was  almost 
constantly  with  me,  fomenting  my  knee  with  her  hand  night  and 
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day,  I  oau  honestly  say,  an'  please  your  Honor,  tliat  *  * 

TliRt  was  very  odd,  said  Trim,  quoth  my  imole  Toby. 
I  ttink  BO  too,  said  Mi-s.  "ffadman. 
It  novor  did,  said  the  coi'poi'al. 


CHAPTER    XXI. 

But  'tis  no  mai'vel,  continued  the  corporal,  seeing  my  nncle  Toby 
musing  upon  it,  for  love,  an'  please  your  Honor,  is  exactly  like  war, 
in  this ;  that  a  soldier,  though  he  has  escaped  three  weeks  complete 
o'  Saturday  night,  may,  neveithelesa,  be  shot  through  his  heart  on 
Sunday  morning.  It  happened,  so  here,  so?  please  your  Honor,  wltii  this 
difference  only,  that  it  was  on  Sunday  in  the  aftei-noon,  when  I  fell 
in.  love  all  at  once  with  maeram.  It  burst  upon  me,  an'  please  your 
Honor,  like  a,  bomb,  scarce  giving  me  time  to  say  "  God  blesa  me." 

I  thonght.  Trim,  said  my  imole  Toby,  a  man  never  fell  in  love  so 
very  sudden. 

Yes,  an  please  your  Honor,  if  ho  is  in  the  way  of  it,  replied  Trim. 

I  prithee,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  inform  me  bow  tliia  matter  hap- 
pened. 

"With  all  pleasure,  said  the  corporal,  making  a  bow. 


OHAPTEE    XSII. 

I  sAH  escaped,  conUnued  the  corporal,  all  that  time  ii-om  falling  in 
love,  and  had  gone  on  to  the  end  of  the  chapter,  bad  it  not  been  pre- 
destined otherwise.  There  is  no  resisting  oni'fate.  It  was  on  Sunday, 
in  the  atternoon,  as  I  told  your  Honor. 

The  old  man  and  Ms  wife  had  walked  out. 

Every  thing  was  still  and  hnah  as  midnight  about  the  house. 

There  was  not  so  much  as  a  duck  or  a  duckling  about  the  yard. 
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Whon  the  fair  Beguine  came  in  to  see  me. 

My  wound  ivas  then  in  a  fair  way  of  doing  well,  the  inflammation 
had  been  gone  off  for  some  time ;  but  it  was  suooeeded  with  an. 
itching  both  above  and  below  my  knee,  so  insufferable,  that  I  had  not 
shut  my  ejea  the  whole  night  for  it. 

Let  me  see  it,  said  she,  kneeling  down  upon  the  gi-onnd  parallel  to 
my  knee,  and  laying  her  haud  npon  the  part  below  it.  It  only  wanta 
rabbing  a  little,  aaid  the  Beguina;  so  covering  it  with  the  bed- 
clothes, she  began  with  the  fore-finger  of  her  right  hand  to  mb 
under  my  knee,  guiding  lier  fore-flnger  backwards  and  foi-wards 
by  the  edge  of  the  flannel  which  kept  on.  the  dreasing. 

In  five  or  sis  niiautea  I  felt  slightly  the  end  of  her  eocond  finger, 
and  presently  it  was  laid  flat  with  the  other,  and  she  continued  rub- 
bing in  that  way  round  and  round  for  a  good  while;  it  then  came 
into  my  head,  that  I  should  fall  in  love:  I  blush'd  when  I  saw 
how  white  a  baud  she  had.  I  shall  never,  an'  please  yoar  Hoaor, 
behold  another  hand  so  white  whilst  I  live. 

Hot  in  that  plaoe,  said  my  uncle  Toby. 

Though  it  was  the  most  serious  despair  in  nature  to  the  coi-poral, 
he  could  not  forbear  smiling. 

The  young  Beguine,  continued  the  corporal,  perceiving  it  was  of 
great  service  to  me,  fi-om  rubbing  for  some  time,  with  two  fin- 
gers, proceeded  to  mb  at  length  with  three,  till  by  little  and  little 
she  brought  down  the  fourth,  and  then  rnbb'd  with  her  whole  hand 
I  will  never  say  another  word,  an'  please  your  Honor,  upon  hands 
again ;  but  it  was  softer  than  satin. 

Prithee,  Trim,  commend  it  as  aa  muoli  as  thou  wilt,  said  my  uncle 
Toby;  I  sh^  hear  tliy  story  with  the  more  delight.  The  corporal 
thank'd  his  master  most  uafeignedly ;  but  having  nothing  to  say 
upon  the  Beguine'a  hand  but  the  same  over  again,  he  proceeded  to 
the  effects  of  it. 

The  fair  Beguine,  said  the  corporal,  continued  rubbing  with  her 
whole  hand  under  my  knee,  till  I  fear'd  her  zeal  would  weary  her, 
"I  would  do  a  thousand  times  more,"  said  she,  "for  the  love 
of  Christ."  In  saying  which,  she  pass'd  her  hand  across  the  flan- 
nel, to  the  part  above  my  knee,  which  I  had  e([nally  complain'd 
of,  and  rnbb'd  it  also. 

I  perceived  then,  I  was  beginning  to  ba  in  love. 
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A9  ahe  continued  rnb-rub-rnbljing,  I  felt  it  Bpi'eiw3  from  under 
her  band,  an'  please  yonr  Honor,  to  eveiy  paM  of  my  frame. 

The  moi'e  ahe  riibb'd  and  the  longer  strokes  she  took,  the  more 
the  fire  kindled  in  my  veins,  till  at  length,  by  two  or  three  strokes 
longer  than  the  rest,  my  passion  rose  to  the  highest  pitch.  I  seized 
her  hand. 

And  then  thou  clapped'st  it  to  thy  lipa,  Trim,  SEud  my  wncle  Toby, 
and  madest  a  speech. 

Whether  the  corporal's  amonr  fenninated  precisely  in  the  way  my 
nncle  Toby  described  it,  is  not  material ;  it  is  enough  that  it  contained 
in  it  the  essence  of  aH  the  love-romances  which  ever  have  been 
wrote  since  the  beginning  of  the  world. 


CHAPTER    X5III. 

As  soon  as  the  corporal  had  finished  the  atory  of  his  amonr,  or 
rather  my  uncle  Toby  for  him,  !MrB.  TPadman  silently  sallied  forth 
from  her  arbor,  replaced  tlie  pin  in  her  mob,  pass'd  the  wicker-gate, 
and  advanced  slowly  towards  my  uncle  Toby's  sentry-box :  the  dis- 
position which  Trim  had  made  in  my  nncle  Toby's  mind,  was  too 
favorable  a  crisis  to  be  let  slip. 

The  attack  was  determin'd  npon  ;  it  waa  facilitated  still  more  by 
my  nncle  Toby's  having  ordered  tlie  corporal  to  wheel  off  the 
pioneer's  shovel,  the  spade,  the  pick-as,  the  planets,  and  other  mili- 
tary stores  which  lay  soatter'd  upon  the  ground  where  PunVii'k  stood. 
The  oorporid  had  march'd ;  the  field  waa  clear. 

Now,  consider,  Sir,  what  uoasenae  it  is,  either  in  fighting,  or  writ- 
ing, or  any  tiling  else  (whether  in  rhyme  to  it^  or  not)  which  a  man 
has  occasion  to  do,  to  act  by  plan ;  for  it  ever  Plan,  independent  of 
all  circumstances,  deserved  registering  in  letters  of  gold  (I  mean  in 
the  archives  of  Gotham)  it  was  certainly  the  plan  of  Mrs.  "Wad- 
man'a  attack  of  my  uncle  Toby  in  his  sentry-box,  J/y  plan.  Now, 
the  plan  hanging  np  in  it  at  this  jnncture,  being  the  planof  Dunkirk, 
and  the  tale  of  Dunkirk  a  tjile  of  relaxation,  it  opposed  every  im- 
pression she  could  make :  and,  besides,  could  she  have  gone  upon  it, 
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e  of  flngera  aad  hands  in  tlie  attHck  of  the  senti'j-bos, 
was  so  oatclooe  by  that  of  the  fair  Beguice's,  iu  Trim's  fitory,  that 
juBt  then,  tJiat  particnlar  attack,  Lowever  successful  before,  became 
the  moat  heartless  att-ack  that  could  he  made. 

O I  let  woman  aloae  for  this.    Mi-s.  Wadmati  had  scarce  open'd 
the  wicker-gate,  when  her  genius  sported  with  the  change  of  circum- 

She  foniied  a  new  attack  in  a  moment. 


OHAPTEK  XXXY. 

I  iM  half  distracted,  Captain  Shandy,  said  Mrs.  Wadman,  holding 
up  her  cambric  handkerchief  to  her  left  eye,  as  she  approaoh'd  the 
door  of  my  uncle  Toby's  sentry-hox ;  a  mote,  or  sand,  or  something, 
I  know  not  what^  has  got  into  this  eye  of  mine ;  do  look  into  it :  it 
is  not  in  the  white. 

In  saying  which,  Mrs.  Wadman's  edged  herself  close  in  beside  my 
nncle  Toby,  and  squeezing  herself  down  upon  the  corner  of  his 
bench,  she  gave  him  an  oppoi-tanity  of  doing  it  without  rising  np. 
Do  look  into  it,  si^d  she. 

Honest  soul  I  thou  didst  look  into  it  with  as  much  innocenoy  of 
heart  as  ever  child  look'd  into  a  rai'ee  show-bos;  and  'twere  as 
much  a  sin  to  have  hurt  thee. 

If  a  man  will  be  peeping  of  his  own  accord  into  things  of  that  na- 
ture, I've  nothing  to  say  to  it, 

Hy  uncle  Toby  never  did;  and  I  will  answer  for  him,  that  he 
would  have  eat  quietly  upon  a  sofa  from  June  to  January  (which, 
jou  know,  takes  in  both  the  hot  and  cold  months)  with  an  eye  as 
fine  as  the  Thraoian*  Ehodope's  beside  him,  without  being  able  to 
tell  whether  it  was  a  black  or  a  blue  one. 

The  difficulty  was,  to  get  my  mide  Toby  to  loofc  at  one  at  all. 

'Tis  surmounted.     And 

I  see  him  yonder,  with  his  pipe  pendulous  in  his  hand,  and  the 
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ashes  falling  out  of  it,  looking,  and  looking,  tlien  rubbing  bis  eyes, 
and  looking  again,  with  twice  the  good-nature  that  ever  Galileo 
look'd  for  a  spot  in  the  sim. 

In  Tain  I  for,  by  all  the  powers  whiob.  animat*  the  organ,  Widow 
"Wadraan's  left  eye  shines  this  moment  as  lucid  aa  her  right ;  there  ia 
neither  mote,  nor  sand,  nor  dust,  nor  chaff,  nor  apeck,  nor  particle 
of  opake  matter  floating  in  it.  There  is  nothing,  my  dear  paternal 
uncle  I  hilt  one  lambent  delioions  Are,  furtively  sbooting  out  from 
every  pai't  of  it,  in  all  du'ections,  into  tbine. 

If  thou  lookest,  my  uncle  Toby,  in  seai'oh  of  this  mote  one  moment 
longer,  thou  art  undone. 


onAPTEE  xxy. 

Ah  eye  is,  for  all  tho  world,  osactly  like  a  cannon,  in  this  respect, 
That  it  is  not  so  much  the  eye  or  the  cannon,  in  themselves,  as  it  is 
the  carriage  of  the  eye,  and  the  carriage  of  the  cannon ;  hy  which 
both  the  one  and  the  other  are  enabled  to  do  so  much  esecntion.  I 
don't  tbink  the  comparison  a  bad  one :  however,  as  'tis  made  and 
placed  at  the  head  of  the  chapter,  as  much  for  use  aa  ornament,  oil 
I  desire  in  retui'n,  is,  that  whenever  I  speak  of  Mrs.  Wadman's  eyes, 
(except  once  in  the  nest  period)  that  you  keep  it  in  your  fancy. 

I  protest.  Madam,  said  my  nnrle  Toby,  I  can  see  nothing  whatever 
in  your  eye. 

It  is  not  in  the  white,  said  Mrs!  Wadman.  My  uncle  Toby  look'd 
with  might  and  main  into  flie  pnpiL 

Now,  of  all  the  eyes  which  ever  were  created;  from  youi'  own, 
Madam,  up  to  those  of  Venus  herself,  which  certainly  were  as  vene- 
real a  pair  of  eyes  as  ever  stood  ia  a  head,  there  never  was  an  eye 
of  them  all  so  fitted  to  rob  my  uncle  Toby  of  his  repose,  as  Hhs  very 
eye  at  which  he  was  looking ;  it  was  not,  Madam,  a  rolling  eye,  a 
romping,  or  a  wanton  one ;  nor  was  it  an  eye  sparkling,  petrdant,  or 
imperious,  of  high  claims  and  terrifying  exactions,  which  would  have 
curdled  at  once  that  milk  of  human  nature,  of  which  my  uncle  Toby 
was  made  up ;  hnt  'twas  an  eye  ftill  of  gentle  salutations,  and  soft 
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responses,  speaking,  not  liko  the  triimpct-stop  of  eonie  ill-made  or- 
gan, in  whioh  many  an  eye  I  talk  to  holds  coarse  courerse,  but  -whis- 
pering soft,  like  the  last  low  accents  of  an  expiring  saint,  "How  can 
you  live  oomfortless.  Captain  Shandy,  and  alone,  without  a  bosom  to 
lean  your  head  on,  or  trust  your  oares  to  ?" 

It  was  an  eye — 

But  I  shall  be  in  love  with  it  myself,  if  I  say  another  word 
about  it. 

It  did  my  uncle  Toby's  business. 


CnAPTEE  XX  Y  I. 

THEnB  is  nothing  shows  the  eharaotera  of  my  father  and  my  imde 
Toby  in  a  more  entertaining  Hght,  than  their  different  manner  of  de- 
portment under  the  same  accident ;  for  I  call  not  iove  a  misfortune ; 
from  a  persuasion,  that  a  man's  heart  is  ever  the  better  for  it.  Great 
God  I  what  must  my  uncle  Tohy'a  have  been,  when  'twas  all  benig-  ■ 
nity  without  it  I 

My  father,  as  appears  from  many  of  his  papers,  was  very  subject 
to  this  passion  before  he  married ;  but,  from  a  little  subacid  kind  of 
drollish  impatience  in  his  nature,  whenever  it  befell  him,  he  would 
never  submit  to  it  like  a  Christian ;  but  would  pish,  and  huff,  and 
bounce,  and  tick,  and  play  the  Devil,  and  write  the  bitterest  Philip- 
pics against  the  eye  that  ever  man  wrote ;  there  is  one  in  verse  upon 
somebody's  eye  or  other,  that,  for  two  or  three  nights  together,  had 
put  biin  by  Ms  rest;  which,  in  his  first  transport  of  resentment 
agmnst  it,  he  begins  thus : — 


In  short,  during  the  whole  paj'osysm,  my  father  was  all  abuse  and 
foul  language,  approaching  rather  towards  malediction ;  only  he  did 
not  do  it  with  as  mudi  method  aa  Ernulphus;  he  was  too  impetuoua; 
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nor  wit}!  Ei'nulplius's  policy ;  for  though  my  father,  with,  the  most 
intolerant  spirit,  would  cni-se  both  this  and  that,  and  every  thing 
■under  Heaven,  wliich  was  either  aiding  or  abetting  to  his  love,  yet 
he  never  concluded  hie  chapter  of  cnrses  npon  it,  witliout  enrsing 
liimself  in  at  the  bargain,  as  one  of  the  most  egregious  fooLs  and  cos- 
combs,  he  would  say,  that  ever  was  let  loose  in  the  world. 

My  uncle  Toby,  on  the  contrary,  took  it  like  a  lamb,  sat  still,  and 
let  the  poison  work  in  hia  veins  without  resistance ;  in  the  sharpest 
esacerhations  of  his  woimd  (like  that  on,  his  groin)  he  never  dropt 
one  fretfcl  or  discontented  woi'd,  he  blamed  neither  heaven  nor 
earth,  nor  tliought^  nor  spoke  an  injurious  thing  of  any  body,  or  any 
part  of  it ;  he  sat  solitary  and  pensive  with  Ms  pipe,  looking  at  his 
lame  leg,  then  whiffing  out  a  sentimental  heigh-ho  I  which,  mising 
with  the  smoke,  incommoded  no  one  mortal. 

He  took  it  like  a  lamb,  I  say. 

In  tmth,  he  had  mistook  it  at  first ;  for,  having  taken  a  ride  with 
my  father  tliat  very  morning,  to  save,  if  possible,  a  beautiful  wood, 
which  the  dean  and  chapter  were  hewing  down  to  give  to  tlie  poor  ;* 
which  said  wood  being  in  full  view  of  my  uude  Toby's  house,  and 
of  singnlar  aervioe  to  him  ia  his  description  of  the  battle  of  Wy»- 
iiendale,  by  trotting  on  too  hastily  to  save  it,  upon  an  uneasy  saddle, 
worae  horse,  &o.  &c.  .  .  it  had  so  happened,  that  the  serous  part  of 
my  uncle  Toby,  the  first  shootings  of  which  (as  my  uncle  Toby  had 
no  esperionce  of  love)  he  hati  taken  for  a  part  of  the  passion,  till 
fie  blister  breaking  in  the  one  case,  and  the  other  remaining,  my 
roiele  Toby  was  presently  convinced  that  hia  wound  was  not  a  slcin- 
dsep  wound,  but  that  it  had  gone  to  his  heart. 


OHAPTEE    XXYII. 

The  world  is  ashamed  of  being  virtuous.  My  unde  Toby  knew 
little  of  the  world;  and  therefore,  when  he  felt  he  was  in  love  with 
"Widow  Wadman,  he  had  no  conception  tliat  the  thing  was  any  more 
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to  be  macL©  a  mjEtery  of,  than  if  Mi-s.  Wadman  had  gi^en  him  a  cu 
with  a  gap'd  knife  aoroas  his  finger.  Had  it  been  (.therwifie — yet,,  a 
he  ever  look'd  npoo.  Trim  as  an  humhle  friend,  and  saw  fresh  reason 
every  day  of  hia  life  to  treat  him  aa  Buoh — it  would  have  made  n. 
vai'iation  in  the  maimer  in  whioh  he  informed  him  of  the  alVair. 
"I  am  in  love,  corporal  I"  ijuoth  my  nnole  Toby. 


OHAPTEE   XXVIII. 

In  lo^^e  I  said  the  Corporal,  your  Honor  was  veiy  well  the  day  be- 
fore yesterday,  when  I  was  telling  your  Honor  the  story  of  the  King 

of  Bohemia,    Bohemia  I  said  my  uncle  Toby musing  a  long  time 

, , .  ."What  became  of  that  story,  Trim  ? 

Ve  lost  it,  an'  please  youi  Honor,  somehow  betwist  us ;  but  your 
.Honor  was  as  free  from  love  then,  as  I  am.  'Twas  just  whilst  thovi 
went'st  off  with  the  wheelbarrow,  with  Mrs.  Wadman,  quoth  my 
uncle  Toby^  She  has  left  a  ball  here,  added  my  uncle  Tohy,  point- 
ing to  his  breast. 

She  can  no  more,  an'  please  your  Honor,  stand  a  siege,  than  she 
can  fly,  cried  the  corporal. 

But  as  we  are  neighbors,  Trim,  the  best  way,  I  think,  is  to  lot  her 
know  it  civilly  first,  quoth  loy  uncle  Toby. 

Sow,  if  I  might  presume,  said  the  corporal,  to  differ  from  joar 

Why  else  do  I  talk  to  thee,  Trim !  said  my  uncle  Toby,  mildly. 

Then  I  would  begin,  an'  please  your  Honor,  with  mating  a  good 
ihundering  attack  upon  her,  in  return,  and  telling  her  civilly  after- 
wards; for  if  she  knowa  anything  of  your  Honor's  being  in  love, 
beforehand,! — d  help  her  I  Sheknowanomoreatprosentof  it,  Trim, 
said  my  uncle  Toby,  than  the  child  nnborn. 

Precious  soula  I 

Mrs.  Wadman  had  told  it,  with  all  its  circumstances,  to  Mrs. 
Bridget,  twenty-four  hours  before ;  and  was,  at  that  veiy  moment, 
sitting  in  council  with  her,  touching  some  slight  misgivings  with  re- 
gard to  the  issue  of  the  affair,  which  the  Devil,  who  novor  lies  dead 
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in  a  ditoh,  tad.  put  into  ier  head,  before  lie  would  nllow  hei-  iialt 
time  to  get  quietly  through  lier  Te  Deum. 

I  am  terribly  afraid,  saiil  Widow  Wadmm,  in'oaise  I  should  man-y 
him,  Bridget,  that  the  poor  captain  will  not  enjoy  bis  health,  withtbo 
monstrous  wound  upon  his  gi'oiu, 

It  may  not,  MMara,  be  so  very  large,  replied  Bridget,  as  you  think ; 
and  I  believe,  besides,  added  she',  that  'tis  dried  up. 

I  would  like  to  know,  merely  for  his  sake,  said  Mrs.  'Wadmaii. 

We'll  know  the  long  and  broad  of  it  in  ten  days,  answei-ed  Mra. 
Bridget ;  for  whilst  the  oaptain  is  paying  his  addresses  to  you,  I'm 
confident  Mr.  Trim  will  be  for  making  love  to  me ;  and  I'll  let  him 
as  much  as  he  will,  added  Bridget,  to  get  it  all  out  of  him. 

The  measures  were  taiien  at  once ;  and  my  uncle  Toby  and  the 
corporal  went  on  with  theirs. 

Now,  quoth  the  corporal,  setting  hia  left  hand  a  kimbo,  and  giving 
such  a  flourish  with  his  right,  as  just  promised  success,  and  no  more, 
if  your  Honor  will  give  me  leave  to  lay  down  the  plan  of  this 
attack. 

Thou  wilt  please  me  by  it,  Trim,  said  my  uncle  Toby,  exceedingly; 
and  aslforesee  thou  must  act  in  it  as  my  md-de-eamp,  here's  a  crown, 
corporal,  to  begin  with,  to  steep  thy  commission. 

Then,  an'  please  your  Honor,  said  the  corporal,  (making  a  bow  fli'st 
for  his  commission)  we  will  begin  with  getting  your  Honor's  laced 
olotb,es  out  of  the  gi-eat  campaign- trunk,  to  be  well  air'd,  and  have 
the  blue  and  gold  taken  up  at  the  sleeves ;  and  I'll  put  your  white 
ramiUle-wig  fresth  into  pipes ;  and  send  for  a  tailor  to  have  your 
Honor's  thin  scarlet  breeches  turn'd. 

I  had  better  take  the  red  plush  ones,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby.  They 
will  bo  too  clumsy,  said  the  corporal. 


OHAPTEE    XXIX. 


Thou  wilt  get  a  brush  and  a  little  chalk  to  my  s 
only  in  your  Honor's  way,  replied  Trim. 
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But  your  Honor's  two  razors  shall  bs  new  set,  and  I  will  get  my 
iloiitero-oap  fiirbish'd  up,  and  put  on  poor  Lieutecant  Le  Peyre'a 
regimental  coat,  whict  yonr  Honor  gave,  me  to  wear  for  Lis  sake ; 
and  aa  soon  as  jomr  Honor  is  clean  sliaTed,  and  has  got  jour  clean 
sliii't  on,  with  yonr  bhie  and  gold  or  your  fine  scarlet,  someUmea  one 
[and  sometimes  t'otlier,  and  everything  is  ready  for  the  a,ttack,  we'H 
mnrcli  np  boldly,  as  if  'twas  to  the  face  of  a  bastion ;  and  whilst 
your  Honor  engages  Mrs.  Wadman  in  tlie  parlor  to  the  right,  I'll 
attack  Mrs.  Bridget  in  the  kitchen  to  the  left ;  and  having  seiz'd  that 
pass,  I'll  answer  for  it,  said  the  corporal,  snapping  his  fingers  oyer  his 
head,  that  the  day  is  your  own, 

'I  wish  I  may  but  manage  it  right,  said  my  uncle  Toby;  hut  I 
dedai's,  corporal,  I  had  rather  march  up  to  the  yeiy  edge  of  a 
trench. 

A  woman  is  quite  a  different  thing,  said  the  corporal. 

I  suppose  so,  qnoth  my  uncle  Toby. 


OEAPTEK    XXXI. 

If  anything  in  this  world,  which  my  father  said,  could  have  pro- 
voked my  uncle  Toby  during  the  time  he  was  in  love,  it  was  the  per- 
verse use  my  father  was  always  making  of  an  espressiou  of  Hilarion, 
the  hermit;  who,  in  speaking  of  his  abstinence,  his  watchings, 
flagellations,  and  other  instrumental  parts  of  his  religion,  would  say,  . 
though  with  more  facetiousness  than  became  a  hermit,  "That  they 
were  the  means  he  used  to  make  his  asa  (meaning  hia  body)  leave  off 
kicking." 

It  pleased  my  father  well ;  it  was  not  only  a  iaconic  way  of  ex- 
pressing, but  of  libelling,  at  the  same  time,  the  desires  and  appetitiea 
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of  the  lower  part  of  ua ;  so  that  for  mntiy  years  of  my  father's  life, 
'twas  liis  constant  mode  of  espresaion ;  he  niaver  used  the  woi'd 
passiona  onoe,  but  asa  always,  instead  of  them ;  so  that  lie  might  be 
said  truly  to  have  beea  upon  the  booea,  or  the  back  of  Iiis  oivn  ass, 
or  else  of  some  other  man's,  dariug  all  that  time. 

I  must  hei'o  observe  to  you  the  difference  betwixt 
My  father's  Asa  and 

My  HojjBY-HoiiSE,  in.  order  to  keep  characters 
as  separate  na  may  be,  in  our  fancies  us  we  go  along. 

'For  my  Hobby-Horse,  if  you  recollect  a  little,  is  no  way  a  vicious 
beast;  he  has  scarce  one  hair  or  lineament  of  the  ass  about  Mm. .. 
Tia  the  sporting  little  filly-folly  which  carries  you  out  for  the  present 
hour — a  maggot,  a  butterfly,  a  picture,  a  flddle-stiok,  an  uncle  Toby's 
siege,  or  an  mtytlving  which  a  man  maies  a  shift  to  get  astride  on,  to 
canter  it  awayfl'om  the  cares  and  solicitudes  of  life.  'Tis  as  nseful  a 
beast  as  is  in  the  whole  creation ;  nor  do  I  really  see  bow  the  world 
could  do  without  it. 

Bnt  for  my  father's  ass.  Oh!  mount  him — motint  him— mount 
him  (that's  three  times,  is  it  not?)— moant  him  not;  'tis  a  beast  oon- 
(inpiscent;  and  foul  befall  the  man  who  does  not  hinder  him  from 
kicking. 


GHAPTEE    XSXII. 

Wki.It  dear  brother  Toby,  said  my  father,  upon  his  first  seeing  biin 
after  he  fell  in  love,  and  how  goes  it  with  your  ass  ? 

jSTow,  my  uncle  Toby  thinking  more  of  the^ori  where  he  had  had 
the  blister,  thim  of  Hilarion's  metaphor,  and  our  preconceptions  hav- 
ing {you  know)  as  great  a  power  over  the  sounds  of  words  as  tlie 
shapes  of  tilings,  he  bad  imagined  that  my  father,  who  was  not  very 
ceremonious  in  bis  choice  of  words,  had  inquired  after  tiie  part  by  its 
proper  name:  so  notwithstanding  my  mother,  Dr.  Slop,  and  Mr. 
Yorick,  were  sitting  in  the  pai-lor,  he  thought  it  rather  civil  to  con- 
form to  tlie  term  my  father  bad  made  nse  of  than  not.  When  a  niaa. 
is  hem'd  in  by  two  indecorums,  and  must  commit  one  of  'em,  I  always 
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^  let  tim  choose  which  he  will,  the  worlfl  will  blame  him ;  so 
I  should  not  be  astonish'd  if  it  blames  my  1111018  Toby. 

My  a— e,  quotli  mj  unole  Toby,  is  much  better,  brother  Shamij". 
i£j  fatlier  had  formed  gi'eat  espectationa  fro.rn  his  Ass  in  this  onset: 
and  would  have  brought  liira  on  agfua;  bat  Doctor  Slop  setting  up 
an  inteinperate  langh,  and  my  mother  crying  out  L—  bless  nsl  it 
di-ove  my  father's  Ass  off  the  field ;  and  the  langh  then  becoming 
general,  there  was  no  bringing  him  back  to  the  charge  for  some  time : 

And  so  the  discourse  went  on.  without  him. 

Every  body,  said  my  mother,  says  you  are  in  love,  brother  Toby; 
and  we  hope  it  is  true. 

I  am  as  much  in  love,  sister,  I  believe,  replied  mj  uncle  Toby,  aa 
any  man  usually  is.  Humph  I  said  my  father.  And  when  did  you 
know  it !  quoth  my  mother. 

When  the  blister  broke,  replied  my  uncle  Toby. 

My  uiicle  Toby's  reply  put  my  father  into  good  temper,  so  he 
charged  o'l'oot. 


CHAPTEE    SXXIII. 

Aa  the  ancients  agree,  brother  Toby,  said  my  father,  that  there  are 
two  different  and  distinct  kinds  of  laiie,  according  to  the  different 
parts  which  are  affected  by  it^  the  brain  or  liver,  I  think  when  a  man 
is  in  love,  it  behoves  him  a  little  to  consider  which  of  the  two  he  has 
fitllen  info. 

What  signifies  it,  brotlier  Shandy,  replied  my  nncle  Toby,  which 
of  the  two  it  is,  provided  it  will  but  make  a  man  marry,  and  love  his 
wife,  and  get  a  few  children? 

A  few  cMMreal  cried  my  father,  rising  out  of  his  chair,  and  loot- 
ing full  in  my  mother's  face,  as  he  forced  his  way  betwixt  hers  and 
Dontor  Slop's,  a  fsw  childi-en  I  cried  my  father,  repeating  my  uncle 
Toby's  words  as  he  walked  to  and  fi-o. 

Kot,  my  dear  brother  Toby,  cried  my  father,  recovering  himself 
all  at  once,  (md  coming  close  up  to  the  back  of  my  uncle  Toby's  chair, 
no',  that  I  should  be  sorry  hadst  thou  a  score ;  on  the  contrary,  I 
should  rejoice,  and  be  as  kind,  Toby,  to  eveiy  one  of  them  as  a  father. 


H.'-c.vGoo^le 


ilQ  LIFK    A^-D    opiNioNe    or 

My  uncle  Toby  stole  Lia  tand,  unperceived,  bebind  his  chair,  to 
give  m  J  father's  a  squeeze, 

Hay,  moreoYer  continued  he,  keeping  hold  of  my  uncle  Toby'a 
land,  so  much  dost  thou  possess,  my  dear  Toby,  of  the  milk  of  human, 
nature,  and  so  little  of  its  asperities,  'tis  piteous  the  world  is  not 
peopled  by  creatures  wMch  resemble  thee  I  and  was  I  an  Asiatic 
monarfJi,  added  my  father,  heating  himself  with  his  new  project,  I 
would  oblige  thee,  provided  it  would  not  impair  thy  strength  or  dry 
up  thy  radical  moiatare  too  fast,  or  weaken  thy  memory,  or  fancy, 
brother  Toby,  which  these  gymnics,  inordinately  taken,  are  apt  to 
do,  else,  dear  Toby,  I  would  procure  thee  the  most  beautiful  women 
in  my  empire,  and  I  would  oblige  thee,  nolens  volene,  to  beget  for  me 
one  subject  eTory  m/)nth. 

As  my  father  pronouuced  the  last  word  of  the  sentence,  my  mother 
took. a  pinch  of  snuff. 

Now  I  woald  not,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  get  a  child,  nolens  volens, 
that  is,  whether  I  would  or  no,  to  please  the  gi-eatest  prince  npon 
eai'th. 

And  'twould  he  cruel  in  me,  brother  Toby,  to  compel  thee,  said 
my  father ;  but  'tis  a  case  put,  to  show  thee,  that  it  is  not  thy  beget- 
ting a  child,  in  case  thou  should'st  he  able,  but  the  system  of  Love 
and  Marriage  thou  goest  npon,  which  I  would  set  tliee  right  in. 

There  is,  at  least,  said  Yorick,  a  great  deal  of  reason  and  plain 
sense  in  Oaptwn  Shandy's  opinion  of  love ;  and  'tis  amongst  tlie  ill- 
spent  hours  of  my  life,  which  I  have  to  answer  for,  tliat  I  have  read 
BO  many  flourishing  poets  and  rhetoricians  in  my  time  from  whom  I 
neyer  could  extract  so  much. 

I  wish,  Toiick,  said  my  father,  yon  had  read  Plato :  for  there  you 
would  have  learnt  that  there  are  two  Joses.  I  know  there  were  two 
religions,  replied  Torick,  amongst  the  ancients ;  one  for  the  vulgar, 
and  another  for  the  leai'ned :  but  I  thini  one  love  might  have  served 
both  of  tbcm  very  well. 

It  conld  not,  replied  my  father,  and  for  the  same  reasons ;  for,  of 
these  loves,  according  to  Flcinus'a  comment  upon  Velasins,  the  one 
is  rational. 

The  other  is  natural; 
the  first  ancient,  without  mother,  where  Yenus  bad  nothing  to  do ; 
the  second  begotten  of  Jupiter  and  Dione. 
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Pray,  brotlier,  quotli  my  iraclo  Toby,  what  haa  a  man  wlio  believes 
IB  God  to  do  with  tliis  f  My  faUier  eould  not  stop  to  answer,  for 
fear  of  breaking  tlia  ttiread  of  Mg  disoourse. 

THs  latter,  continusd  he,  pQvtnkes  wholly  of  the  nature  of  Venus. 

The  first,  which  is  the  golden  chain  let  down  from  Heaven,  ezcitee 
to  love  heKolo,  which  coinprehenda  in  it,  and  escites  to,  the  desii-e  of 
philosophy  and  ti'iith ;  the  BQCoad  excites  to  desi/re  simply. 

I  think  the  procreation  of  children  as  beneficial  to  the  world,  said 
Yorick,  as  the  finding  out  the  longitade. 

To  be  sure,  said  my  mother,  love  keeps  peace  in  the  world. 

In  the  ftoMse,  my  dear,  I  own. 

It  replenishes  the  earth,  said  my  mother. 

Bat  it  keeps  Heaven  empty,  my  dear,  replied  my  father. 

'Tis  Tirginity,  cried  Slop,  trinraphantly,  which  fills  Paradise, 

"Well  push'd  nun !  c[aoth  my  father. 


CHAPTER    SXXIV. 

Ms  iather  had  such  a  skirmishing,  cutting  kind  of  a  slashing  way 
■with  him  in  his  dispntations,  thmating  and  lipping,  and  giving  every 
one  a  stroke  to  remember  him  bj,  in  hia  turn,  that  if  there  were 
twenty  people  in  cbmpany,  in  less  than  half  an  hour  he  was  sure  to 
have  every  oae  of  them  against  him. 

"What  did  not  a  little  contribute  to  leave  him  thus  without  on  ally, 
was,  that  if  there  was  any  one  post  more  nnteuahle  than  the  rest,  he 
wonld  be  sure  to  thi-ow  himself  into  it;  and  to  do  him  justice,  when 
be  was  onoe  tbei-e,  he  wonld  defend  it  so  gallantly,  that  'twould  have 
been  a  concern,  either  %o  a  hrave  man,  or  a  good-natured  one,  to  have 
seen  him  driven  out 

Yorick,  for  this  reason,  though  he  would  often  attack,  yet  could 
never  bear  to  do  it  with  all  his  force. 

Doctor  Slop's  Virgimty,  in  the  close  of  the  last  chapter,  had  got 
him  for  onoe  on  the  right  side  of  the  rampai't;  and  be  was  beginning 
to  blow  up  all  the  convents  ia  Christendom  about  Slop's  ears,  when 
Corporal  Trim  came  into  the  parlor  to  infoi-m  my  nncio  Toby,  that 
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liis  tbln  scarlet  bveeelies,  in  wlsicli  the  attack  was  to  be  made  upon 
Mrs.  Wadman,  -wonld  not  do;  for  tliat  the  tailor,  in  ripping  them  np, 
in  order  to  turn  them,  hod  found  that  they  had  been  turned  hefoi-e. 
Then  tnra  tiem  again,  brother,  said  my  fatlier,  rapidly,  for  there 
■will  be  many  a  turning  of  them  yet  before  all's  done  in  the  affair. 
They  are  as  rotten  as  dirt,  said  the  corporal.  Then  by  iJl  means,- 
said  my  father,  bespeak  a  new  pair,  brother ;  for  though  I  know, 
continued  my  father,  turning  himself  to  the  company,  that  Widow 
Wadraan  has  been  deeply  in  love  witli  my  brother  Toby  for  many 
years,  and  has  used  eyery  art  and  cironmvention  of  woman  to  outwit 
him  into  the  same  passion,  yet  now  that  she  has  caught  him,  her 
fever  will  be  past  its  height. 

She  has  gained  her  point. 

In  this  case,  continued  my  fatlier,  wliioh  Plato,  I  am  persaaded, 
never  thought  of.  Love,  you  see,  is  not  so  much  a  sentiment  as  a 
aituaUon,  into  which  a  man  enters,  as  my  brother  Toby  would  do 
into  a  eorpa,  no  matter  whether  he  loves  the  service  or  no ;  being 
onoe  in  it,  he  acts  as  if  he  did,  and  takes  every  step  to  show  himself 
a  man  of  prowess. 

The  hypothesis,  like  the  rest  of  my  father's",  was  plausible  enough, 
and  my  unda  Toby  had  but  a  single  word  to  object  to  it^  in  which 
Trim  stood  ready  to  second  him ;  but  my  father  had  not  drawn  liia 
conclusion. 

For  this  reason,  continued  my  father  (stating  the  case  over  again), 
notwithstanding  all  the  world  knows  that  Mrs.  Wadman  affects  my 
brother  Toby ;  and  my  brother  Toby  contrariwise  affecta  Mrs.  Wad- 
man,  and  no  obsldcle  in  nature  to  forbid  the  music  striking  up  this 
very  night,  yet  will  I  answer  for  it,  that  this  self-same  tuns  will  not 
be  play'd  this  twelvemonth. 

"We  have  taken  onr  measures  badly,  quoth  my  imele  Toby,  looking 
up  interrogatively  in  Trim's  face. 

I  would  lay  my  Montero-cap,  said  Trim. 

Now  Trim's  Montero-cnp,  ns  I  once  told  yon,  was  hia  constant 
wager;  and  having  fnrbiabed  it  up  that  very  night,  in  order  to  go 
upon  the  attack,  it  made  the  odds  look  more  considerable.  I  would 
lay,  an'  please  your  Honor,  my  Kontero-eap  to  a  shilling,  was  it  pro 
per,  continued  Tiim  (making  a  bow),  to  offer  a  wager  before  youi 
Honors. 
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There  is  uoUiing  improper  ia  it,  said  my  fatlier,  'tis  a  motle  of 
expression ;  for  in  saying  thoa  wonld'st  lay  thy  Slontero-cap  to  a 
Bhilllng,  all  tbou  meanest  is  this,  that  thou  helieyest. 

Now,  what  dost  thou  believe ! 

That  Widow  Wadman,  an'  please  yoar  Worship,  cannot  hold  it  oat 
ten  days. 

And  whence,  cried  Slop,  jeeringly,  hast  thou  all  this  knowledge  of 
Tfoman,  friend. 

By  falling  in  love  with  a  popish  elergy-woman,  said  Trim. 

'Twaa  a  Begnine,  sdd  my  micle  Toby. 

Doctor  Slop  was  too  mncb  in  wrath  to  listen  to  the  distinction ; 
and  my  father  taking  that  yery  crisis  to  fall  in  helter-slielter  upon 
the  whole  order  of  Nuns  and  Begnines,  a  set  of  silly,  ftisty  baggages, 
Slop  coalcl  not  stand  it :  and  my  unele  Toby  having  some  measures 
to  take  about  his  breeches,  and  Yorick  about  his  fonrth  general 
division,  in  order  for  their  several  attacks  nest  day,  the  company 
broke  up ;  and  my  father  being  left  aione,  aad  having  half  an  hour 
upon  hia  hands  betwixt  that  and  bed-time,  he  called  tor  pen,  ink,  and 
paper,  and  wrote  my  uncle  Toby  the  following  letter  of  instrnc- 


K  ToBT  r 

What  I  am  going  to  say  to  thee,  is  upon  the  nature  of  women, 
and  of  love-maiing  to  them ;  and  perhaps  it  is  as  well  for  thee, 
though  not  so  well  for  me,  that  thou  hast  occasion  for  a  letter  of  in- 
structions upon  that  head,  and  that  I  am  able  to  write  it  to  thee. 

Had  it  been  the  good  pleasure  of  Him  who  disposes  of  onr  lots, 
and  thou  no  sufferer  by  the  knowledge,  I  had  been  well  content 
that  thou  should'st  have  dipp'd  the  pen  this  moment  into  the  ink, 
instead  of  myself;  but  that  not  being  the  case,  Jlrs.  Shandy  being 
now  close  beside  me,  preparing  for  bed,  I  have  thrown  together, 
without  order,  and  just  as  they  have  come  into  my  mind,  such  hints 
and  documents  as  I  deem  may  be  of  nse  to  thee,  intending,  in  this, 
to  give  tliee  a  token  of  my  love;  not  donbting,  my  dear  Toby,  of  tiie 
manner  it  will  he  accepted. 

In.  the  first  place,  with  regard  to  all  which  concerns  religion  in 
the  affair,  though  I  perceive,  from  a  glow  in  my  cheek,  that  I  blush 
as  I  begin  to  speak  to  thee  upon  the  subject^  as  well  knowing,  not- 
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■withstanding  thy  anafFected  secrecy,  how  feiv  of  its  offices  thou  ne- 
glectest,  yet  I  would  remind  thee  of  one  (during  the  continuimce  of 
thy  courtaliip)  in  a  partioalar  manner,  which  I  wonld  not  have 
omitted ;  and  that  ia,  never  to  go  forth  npon  the  eaterprise,  whether 
it  be  in  the  morning  or  the  afternoon,  without  first  recommending 
thyself  to  the  protection  of  Almighty  God,  that  he  may  defend  thee 
from  the  evil  one. 

Shave  the  whole  top  of  thy  crown  clean  once,  at  least,  every  four 
or  five  days,  but  oftener  if  convenient ;  lest,  in  taking  off  thy  wig 
before  her,  through  absence  of  mind,  she  should  be  able  to  discover 
how  much  has  been  cut  away  by  Time:  how  much  by  Trim. 

'Twere  better  to  ieep  ideas  of  baldness  out  of  her  fancy. 

Always  carry  it  in  thy  mind,  and  act  upon  it  as  a  suve  masim, 
Toby, 

"That  women  are  timid ;"  and  'tis  well  they  are,  else  there  would 
be  no  dealing  with  them. 

Let  not  thy  breeches  be  too  tight,  or  hang  too  loose  about  thy 
tliigha,  like  the  ti-unk-hose  of  our  ancestors ; 

A  just  medium  prevents  aU  concIuMons. 

"Whatever  thou  hast  to  say,  be  it  more  or  less,  forget  not  to 
nttep  it  in  a  low  soft  tone  of  voice ;.  silence,  and  whatever  approaches 
it,  weaves  dreams  of  midnight  secrecy  into  the  brain :  for  this  cause 
if  thou  canst  help  it,  never  throw  down  the  tongs  and  poter. 

Avoid  all  kinds  of  pleasantry  and  faoetiousness  in  thy  discourse 
with  her,  and  do  whatever  lies  in  thy  power,  at  the  same  time,  to 
keep  from  all  her  hooks  and  writings  which  tend  thereto :  there  are 
some  devotional  tracts,  which  if  thon  canst  entice  her  to  read  over, 
it  will  be  well ;  bat  suffer  her  not  to  look  into  Eabelais,  or  Scnrron, 
or  Don  Quizote : 

They  are  all  books  which  excite  laughter ;  and  thou  knowcst,  dear 
Toby,  that  there  is  no  passion  so  serious  as  lust. 

Stick  a  pin  in  the  bosom  of  thy  shirty  before  thon  enterest  the 

And  if  thou  art  permitted  to  sit  upon  the  same  sofa  with  her,  and 
she  gives  thee  occasion  to  lay  thy  hand  upon  here,  beware  of  taking 
it :  thon  canst  not  lay  thy  band  on  hers,  hnt  she  will  feel  the  temper 
of  thine.  Leave  that  and  as  many  other  things  as  thou  canst, 
quite  undetermined  ;  by  so  doing,  thou  wilt  have  her  curiosity  on 
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thj"  side;  and  if  she  is  not  congnerecl  f>y  that,  and  thy  ass  continues 
still  kicking,  wliioh  there  is  great  reason  to  suppose,  thoumnst  begin 
■with  first  losing  a  lew  onnoea  of  blood  below  the  ears,  according  to 
tlie  practice  of  the  ancient  Scythians,  who  cured  the  most  intempe- 
rate fits  of  the  appetite  by  that  means. 

Aviceana,  after  this,  is  for  having  the  pai't  anointed  with  the 
syrup  of  hellebore,  using  proper  evaoustions  and  purges ;  and  I  be- 
lieve rightly.  But  thou  must  eat  little  or  no  goat's  flesh,  nor  red 
deer ;  nor  even  foal's  fi^h  by  any  means ;  and  carefully  ahsta,in,  that 
is,  as  much  as  thou,  canst,  from  peacocks,  cranes,  coots,  didappers, 
and  water-hens. 

As  for  thj  drink,  I  need  not  teil  thee,  it  must  be  the  infusioa  of  Ver- 
vain and  the  herb  Eanea,  of  which  iElian  relates  such  effects ;  hut  if 
thy  stomach  palls  with  it,  discontinue  it  from  time  to  time,  taking 
encumbers,  melons,  purslaiu,  water-lilies,  woodbine,  nndlettnce  in  the 
stead  of  them. 

There  is  nothing  further'-for  thee  which  occurs  to  roe  at  present. 

Unless  the  breaking  out  of  a  fresh  war,'  So  wishing  everything, 
dear  Toby,  for  the  best, 

I  rest  thy  affectionate  brother, 

WaLTSH  SaANDY. 


OEAPTEE    XXSy. 

"Whiist  my  father  was  writing  this  letter  of  instructions,  my  uncle 
Toby  and  the  corporal  were  busy  in  preparing  every  thing  for  the 
attack,  Aa  the  turning  of  the  thin  scarlet  breeches  was  laid  aside 
(at  least  for  the  present)  there  was  nothing  whioh  should  put  it  off 
bejoad  the  nest  morning;  so,  accordingly,  it  was  resolved  upon  for 
eleven  o'clock. 

Oome,  my  dear,  said  my  father  to  my  mother,  'twill  be  but  like  a 
brother  and  sister,  if  you.  and  I  take  a  walk  down  to  my  brother 
Toby's,  to  countenance  him  in  this  attack  of  his. 

My  imcle  Toby  and  the  corporal  had  both  been  acoontred  some 

time,  when  my  father  aud  mothei'  enter'd  and,  the  clock  striking 

eleven,  were  that  moment  in  motion  to  sally  forth ;  but  the  account 
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of  tills  is  worth  more  tlwm  to  be  wove  into  the  fag-emi  of  tie 
eighth*  volume  of  snch  a  work  as  this.  My  father  had  no  time  hut 
to  ptit  the  letter  of  instructions  into  my  uncle  Toby's  coat-poc);et, 
and  join  with  my  mother  in  ■wishing  his  attacli  prosperous. 

1  could  like,  eaid  my  mother,  to  look  through  the  key-hole,  out  of 
curiosity/.     Call  it  by  its  right  name,  my  dear,  quoth  my  father, 

And  look  through  the  iey-hale  as  long  as  you  will. 
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DEDICATION  TO  A  GREAT  MAN. 


Hatiss,  &  priori^  intended  to  dedicate  Tlie  Amours  of  my  uncle 
Toby  to  Mr.*  *  *,  I  see  more  reasons,  A  poateHori,  for  doing  it  to 

I  should  lament  from  my  soul,  if  this  exposed  roe  to  the  jealousy  of 
their  Reverences:  because,  A  posteriori,  in  Court  Latin,  signifies  the 
kissing  hands  for  preferment,  or  any  thing  else,  in  order  to  get  it. 

My  opinion  of  Lord  ****»  +  *ia  neither  hotter  nor  worse  than  it 
was  of  Mr.  *  *  *.  Honors,  lilie  impressions,  npon  coin,  may  give  an. 
idea  and  local  value  to  a  hit  of  hase  metal ;  but  gold  ftud  silver  will 
pass  all  the  world  over,  without  any  other  reootnmendtttion  than 
their  owa  weight. 

The  same  good-will  that  made  me  think  of  oflering  up  half  an 
hour'8  amusement  to  Mr.  *  *  *  when  out  of  place,  operates  more  for- 
cibly at  present,  as  hdf  an  hour's  amusement  will  be  mora  servicea- 
ble and  refreshing  after  labor  and  sorrow,  than  after  a  philosophical 

nothing  is  so  perfectly  (wiiisement  as  a  total  change  of  ideas ;  no 
ideas  are  so  totally  different  as  those  of  Ministers  and  innocent  Lov- 
ers :  for  which  reason,  when  I  come  to  tallc  of  Statesmen  and 
Patriots,  and  set  such  marks  upon  them  as  will  prevent  confusion 
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and  mistHie  concerning  tliem  for  the  future,  I  propose  to  dedicate 
that  Tolume  to  some  gentlo  shepherd, 

Whoso  thought  pvond  Scienec  nevei'  tnusht  lo  Btrsy, 
Far  SB  the  Statesman's  walk  or  Patriot's  ns; ; 
Yet  simple  J/aiure  in  his  hopes  hod  glvco, 


B-ia/aitlifid  Dug  shall  bear  Jiim  companj'. 

In  a  word,  hy  thus  introducing  an  entire  new  set  of  objoots  to  hla 
imagination,  I  shall  unayoidahly  give  a  Dherdon  to  his  passionate 
and  love-sick  contemplations.    In  the  mean  time, 
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OHAPTEE   I. 

I  CALL  all  the  powers  of  tiffie  and  chane*,  wliicli  severally  check 
us  ia  our  cweers  in  this  world,  to  bear  me  witaess,  tliat  I  could 
never  yet  get  fairly  to  my  ancle  Toby's  amours,  till  this  very  mo- 
ment, that  my  mother's  cvriodty,  as  she  stated  the  affair,  or  a  differ- 
ent impulse  in  her,  as  my  father  would  have  it,  wished  her  to  take  a 
peep  at  them  through  the  key-hole. 

"  Call  it,  my  deai",  by  its  right  name,"  quoth  my  father,  "  and  look 
through  the  key-hole  as  long  as  you  will." 

Nothing  but  tlie  ferreentation  of  that  little  subacid  humor,  which 
I  have  often  spoken  of,  in  my  ikther's  hahlt,  could  have  vented  such 
au  insinuation;  he  was,  however,  frank  and  generous  in  Ms  nature, 
and  at  all  times  open  to  conviction ;  so  that  he  had  scarce  got  to  the 
last  word  of  this  ungracious  retort,  when  his  conscience  smote  him, 

ily  mother  was  then  conjagally  swinging  with  her  left  ai'm 
twisted  Tinder  his  right,  in  such  wise,  that  the  inside  of  her  hand 
rested  upon  the  back  of  his ;  she  raised  her  fingers,  and  let  them  fall, 
it  could  scarce  be  called  a  tap ;  or,  if  it  was  a  tap,  'twoiild  have  puz- 
zled a  casuist  to  say,  whether  'twas  a  tap  of  remonstrance  or  a  tap  of 
confession ;  my  father,  who  was  all  sensibilities  from  head  to  foot, 
class'd  it  right ;  Conscience  redoubled  her  blow,  he  tarn'd  his  face 
suddenly  the  other  way,  and  my  mother,  supposing  his  body  was 
about  to  turn  with  it,  in  order  to  move  homewards,  bj  a  cross  move- 
ment of  her  right  leg,  keeping  her  left  as  its  centre,  brought  herself 
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BO  far  in  front,  that,  as  he  turned  his  liead,  lie  met  Iter  eye  r  Oonfn- 
siott  again !  he  saw  a  thouatind  reasons  to  wipe  ont  the  reproach, 
and  as  many  to  reproach  himself:  a  thin,  blue,  chill,  peilacid  crystal, 
with  all  its  humors  so  at  rest,  the  least  mote  or  speck  of  desire  might 
have  been  seen  at  the  bottom  of  it,  had  it  existed ;  it  did  not ;  and 
how  I  happeaed  to  be  so  lewd  myself,  pai'tLcularly  a  little  before  the 
Yenial  and  autumnal  eguiaoxes,  Heaven  above  knows ;  my  mother, 
Madam,  was  so  at  no  time,  either  by  nature,  by  institution,  or  ex- 

A  temperate  current  of  blood  ran  orderly  through  her  veins  in.  all 
months  of  the  year,  and  in  all  critical  moments  both  of  the  day  and 
night  alike ;  nor  did  slie  superinduee  the  least  heat  into  her  humors 
from  the  mannal  effervescences  of  devotional  tracts,  which,  having 
little  or  no  meaning  in  them,  natnre  is  oftentimes  obliged  to  find 
one ;  and,  as  for  my  fatJier's  example  I  'twas  so  far  from  being  either 
aiding  or  abetting  thereunto,  that  'twas  the  whole  business  of  his  life 
to  keep  all  fancies  of  that  kind  out  of  her  head ;  H'ature  had  done 
her  part  to  have  spared  him  this  trouble ;  and,  wliat  was  not  a  little 
inconsistent,  my  fatlier  knew  it.  And  here  am  I  sitting,  this  12th 
day  of  August,  1766,  in  a  purple  jerkin  and  yeOow  pair  of  slippers, 
without  wig  or  cap  on,  a  most  tragi-comioal  completion  of  his  pre- 
diction, "That  I  should  neither  think  nor  act  like  any  other  roan's 
child,  npon  that  very  account." 

The  mistake  of  my  father  was,  in  attacking  my  mother's  motive 
instead  of  the  act  itself;  for,  certainly,  key-boles  were  made  for 
other  pni-poaes;  and,  considering  the  act  as  an  act  which  interfered 
with  a  tme  pi-opoaition,  and  denied  a  koy-hole  to  be  what  it  was,  it 
became  a  violation  of  nature ;  and  was,  so  far,  you  see,  criminal. 

It  is  for  this  renson,  an'  please  your  Eeverenoes,  that  key-holes  are 
the  occasions  of  more  sin  and  wickedness  than  all  the  other  holes  in 
this  world  put  together  : 

"Which  leads  me  to  my  uncle  Toby's  amours. 
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Though  the  cwportJ  had  teen  as  good  as  bis  word  in  putting  my 
imole  Toby's  gi-eat  ramillie-wig  into  pipe's,  yet  the  time  was  too  short 
to  produce  any  great  effects  from  it;  it  had  Iain  many  years  squeezed 
up  in  the  corner  of  his  old  campaign-trunk ;  and  as  bad  forms  ai-e 
not  30  easy  to  be  got  the  better  o^  and  the  use  of  candle-ends  not  so 
well  understood,  it  was  not  so  pliable  a  hnsiness,  as  one  would  have 
wished.  The  corporal,  witii  cheery  eye  and  both  arms  extended,  had 
fallen  back  perpendicular  from  it  a  score  of  -times,  to  inspire  it,  if 
possible,  with  a  better  air:  had  ^leen,  given  a  look  at  it,  'twonld 
have  cost  her  ladyship  a  smile ;  it  wui'd  everywhere  but  where  the 
corporal  would  have  it;  and  where  a  buckle  or  two,  in  his  opinion, 
would  liavo  done  it  honor,  he  could  as  soon  have  raised  the  dead. 

Such  it  was,  or  rather,  such  would  it  have  seem'd  upon  any  other 
brow;  but  the  sweet  look  of  goodness  which  sat  upon  my  nucle 
Toby's  assimilated  evei-y  thing  around  it  so  sovereignly  to  itself,  and 
Nature  had,  moreover,  wrote  Cfentleman  with  so  fair,  a  hand  in  evei-y 
line  of  his  countenance,  that  even  his  tamish'd  gold-lao'd  hat  and 
huge  cockade  of  flimsy  taffety  became  him ;  and,  tiiough  not  worth 
a  button  in  themselves,  yet  the  moment  my  uncle  Toby  put  them  on, 
they  became  serious  objects,  and,  altogether,  seem'd  to  have  been 
picked  up  by  the  hand  of  Science  to  set  him  off  to  advantage. 

ITothing  in  this  world  conld  hare  co-operated  more  powerfully 
towards  this,  than  my  uncle  Toby's  blue  and  gold,  Tiad  not  QuanUti;, 
in  some  measure^  ieen  necMSo/ry  to  Grace.  In  a  period  of  fifteen  or 
sixteen  years  since  they  had  been  made,  by  a  total  inactivity  in  my 
uncle  Toby's  life  (for  he  seldom  went  farther  than  the  bowling-green), 
his  blue  and  gold  had  become  so  miserably  too  strait  for  him,  that  it 
was  with  the  utmost  diffleulty  the  corporal  was  able  to  get  him  info 
them ;  the  taking  them  up  at  the  sleeves  was  of  no  advantage :  they 
were  laced,  however,  down  the  back,  and  at  the  seams  of  the 
sides,  i&c,  in  tlie  mode  of  King  William's  reiga;  and  to  shorten  all 
description,  they  shone  so  bright  against  the  sun  that  morning,  and 
had  BO  metallio  and  doughty  an  air  with  them,  that,  had  my  uncle 
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Toby  tlionght  of  attacking  in  armor,  nothiug  cmiM  havo  so  "well  im- 
posed upon  his  imaginatioi). 

As  for  tlie  tMa  soai-let  breeches,  tiey  fcad  heen  nnripp'd  by  the 
tailor  between  the  legs,  and  left  at  shies  and  sevens. 

Yes,  Madam ;  but  let  us  govera  onr  fancies.  It  is  enough  they 
were  held  unpractioable  the  night  before ;  and,  as  there  was  no  el- 
teiiiative  in  my  imole  Toby's'  wardrobe,  he  sallied  forth  in  the  red 

The  corporal  had  array'd  himself  in  poor  Le  Feyre's  regimenttd 
coat;  and  with  his  hair  tnck'd  up  nnder  his  Montero-cap,  which  he 
had  ftirbish'd  np  for  the  occasion,  mai-oh'd  three  paces  distant  from 
his  master:  a  whiff  of  military  pride  had  puff'd  out  his  slijrt  at  tlie 
wrist ;  and  npoa  that,  in  a  black  leather  thong  clipp'd  into  a  tassel 
beyond  the  knot,  hnng  the  ooi-poral's  stick.  My  imole  Toby  oaiTied 
his  cane  like  a  pipe. 

It  looks  weU,  at  least,  quoth  my  faflicr  to  himself. 


CHAPTEE    III. 

My  nncle  Toby  turned  his  head  more  than  once  behind  him,  to 
see  how  he  was  supported  by  the  corporal ;  and  the  corporal,  as  oft 
as  he  did  if^  gave  a  slight  flourish  witli  his  stick,  but  not  vaporingiy ; 
and  with  the  sweetest  accent  of  most  respectful  encouragement,  bid 
his  Honor  "never  fear." 

Now  my  uncle  Toby  did  fear,  and  grievously  too ;  he  knew  not 
(ae  my  father  had  reproach'd  him)  so  much  as  the  right  end  of  a 
woman  from  the  wrong,  and  therefore,  was  never  altogether  at  his 
ease  near  any  one  of  them,  nnless  in  sorrow  or  distress ;  then  infinite 
was  his  pity ;  nor  would  the  most  courteous  knight  of  romance  have 
gone  further,  at  least  upon  one  leg,  to  have  wiped  away  a  tear  from 
a  woman's  eye ;  and  yet,  excepting  once  that  he  was  beguiled  int« 
it  by  Mrs.  "Wadnian,  he  had  never  looked  stedfastly  into  one ;  and 
would  often  tell  niy  father,  in  the  simplicity  of  his  heart,  that  it  was 
almost  (if  not  about)  as  bad  aa  talking  bawdy.  And  suppose  it  is? 
my  father  would  say. 
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CIIAPTEE   IV. 

She  cauaot,  quoth  my  iincle  Toby,  halting,  when  they  had  maroh'd 
up  to  within  twenty  paces  of  Mrs.  Wadman'a  door,  ahe  cannot,  cor- 
poral, take  it  amiss. 

She  will  take  it,  an'  please  your  Honor,  said  the  corporal,  just  as 
the  Jew's  widow  at  Lisbon  took  it  of  my  brother  Tom. 

And  how  was  that  f  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  facing  quite  about  to 
the  corporal. 

Your  Honor,  replied  the  corporal,  knows  of  Tom's  misfortunes; 
hut  this  affair  has  nothing  to  do  with  them  any  further  than  this, 
That  if  Tom  had  not  married  tlie  widow,  or  had  it  pleased  God,  after 
their  marriage,  that  they  had  but  put  pork  into  their  sausages,  the 
honest  soul  had  never  been  taken  out  of  his  warm  bed,  and  di-a^'d 
to  the  Inquisition;  'tis  a  cursed  place,  added  the  corporal,  shaking 
Ms  head;  when  once  a  poor  creature  is  in,  he  is  in,  an'  please  your 
Honor,  for  ever. 

'Tis  very  true,  sMd  my  uncle  Toby,  looking  gravely  at  Mrs.  Wad- 
man's  house  as  he  spoke. 

Nothing,  continued  the  corporal,  can  be  so  sad  as  confinement  for 
life,  or  so  sweet,  an'  please  yonr  Honor,  as  liberty. 

Nothing,  Trim,  said  my  uncle  Toby,  musing. 

Whilst  a  man  is  free,  cried  the  corporal,  giving  a  flourish  with  his 
stick  thus : 


A  thousand  of  my  father's  most  subtle  syllogisms  could  not  have  said 
more  for  celibacy. 

ITy  uacle  Toby  look'd  earnestly  towards  his  cottage  and  his 
Dowling-green. 

The  corpord  had  nnwarUy  coiyurcd  up  the  Spirit  of  calculation 
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with  his  wand;  and  lio  liad  nothing  to  do  but  to  conjure  liim  down 
again  with  hia  story ;  and  in  this  form  of  exorcism,  most  unecclesias- 
ticallj  did  the  corporal  do  it. 


OHAPTEE    V. 


Aa  Tom's  place,  an'  please  your  Honor,  was  easj,  and  the  weather 
warm,  it  put  him  upon  ttiaisiDg  serionsily  of  settling  himself  in  the 
world,  and  aa  it  fell  out  about  that  time,  that  a  Jew,  who  kept  a 
Bansage-shopinthesamastreetjiadtheill-luck  todieof  a  stranguary, 
and  leave  his  widow  in  possession,  of  a  rousing  trade,  Tom  thonght 
(as  evi^y  body  in  Lisbon  was  doing  the  best  lie  could  devise  for  him- 
self) there  could  be  no  harm  in  offering  her  his  service  to  carry  it 
on ;  so  without  any  introduction  to  the  widow,  except  that  of  buying 
a  pound  of  sansaj^s  at  her  shop,  Tom  set  out,  counting  the  matter 
thus  within  himself  as  he  walt'd  along :  That,  let  the  worst  come  of 
it  that  could,  he  should,  at  least,  get  a  pound  of  sausages  for  their 
worth ;  but,  if  things  went  well,  he  should  be  set  up ;  inasmuch  aa 
he  should  get  not  only  a  pound  of  sausages,  but  a  wife  and  a  sausage- 
shop,  an'  please  your  Honor,  into  the  bargain.' 

Every  servant  in  the  family,  from  high  to  low,  wisli'd  Tom  success ; 
and  I  can  fancy,  an'  please  your  Honor,  I  see  liira  this  moment  with 
his  white  dimity  waistcoat  and  breeches,  and  hat  a  little  o'  one  side, 
passing  jollily  along  the  street,  swinging  Lis  stick,  with  a  smile  and  a 
cheerful  word  for  every  body  he  met.  Bnt,  alas  I  Tom !  thou  smiiest 
no  more,  cried  the  coi-poral,  looking  on  one  side  of  him  upon  tlie 
gi'ound,  as  if  he  aposti'ophiaed  him  in  his  dungeon. 

Poor  fellow  I   said  mj  uncle  Toby,  feelingly. 

He  was  an  honest,  light-heartwi  lad,  an'  please  your  Honor,  as 
ever  blood  warm'd. 

Then  he  resembled  thee,  Tiim,  said  my  unde  Toby,  rapidly. 

The  corporal  blush'd  down  to  his  fingers'  ends;  a  tear  of  senti- 
mental bashfnlnesa,  another  of  gratitude  to  my  uncle  Toby,  and  a 
teai"  of  sorrow  for  his  brother's  misfortunes,  started  int«  his  eye,  and 
ran  sweetly  down  his  cheek  together.    My  uncle  Toby's  kindled,  aa 


HosleflbyGoOgk' 


TBieTBAM     ■^IIANDT.  493 

oao  lamp  does  at  another,  and  taking  hold  of  the  breast  of  Trim's 
coat  (which  had  been  that  of  Le  Fepre's),  as  if  to  ease  his  lame  leg, 
but  in,  reality  to  gratify  a  finer  feeling,  he  stood  silent  for  a  ininnte 
and  a  half;  at  the  end  of  which  he  took  his  hand  away,  and  the 
corporal,  moiing  a  bow,  went  on  with  his  story  of  Ms  brother  and 
the  Jew's  widow. 


OHAPTER    VI. 

Whes  Tom,  an'  please  your  Honor,  got  to  the  shop,' there  was 
nobody  in  it  but  a  poor  negro  girl,  with  a  bunch  of  white  feathers 
slightly  tied  to  the  end  of  a  long  cane,  flapping  away  flies — not  killing 
theiQ.  'Tis  a  pretty  pictnre !  said  my  nncleTobj;  she  had  suffered 
persecution.  Trim,  and  had  learnt  mercy. 

Slie  was  good,  an'  please  your  Honor,  from  natare,  as  weU  as  from 
hardships ;  and  there  are  circumstances  in  the  story  of  that  poor 
fi'iendless  slut,  that  would  melt  a  heart  of  stone,  said  Trim ;  and 
some  dismal-  winter's  evening,  when  your  Honor  is  in  the  humor, 
they  shall  be  told  you,  with  the  rest  of  Tom's  story,  for  it  makes  a 
part  of  it. 

Then  do  not  forget.  Trim,  said  my  uncle  Toby. 

A  negro  has  a  sonll  an'  please  your  Honor,  said  the  corporal, 
(doubtingly.) 

I  am  not  much  versed,  corporal,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  in  things 
of  that  kind;  but  I  suppose  God  would  not  leave  him  without  one, 
any  more  than  thee  or  me. 

It  wonld  be  putting  one  sadly  over  the  head  of  another,  quoth  the 

It  would  so,  said  my  uncle  Toby.  "Why,  than,  an'  please  your 
Honor,  is  a  black  wench  to  be  used  worse  than  a  white  one  1 

I  can  give  no  reason,  said  my  uncle  Toby. 

Only,  cried  the  corporal,  shaking  his  head,  because  she  has  no  one 
to  stand  up  for  her. 

'Tis  tliat  veiT^  thing.  Trim,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  which  recom- 
mends her  to  protection,  and  her  brethren  with  her;  'tis  the  fortune 
of  war  which  has  put  the  whip  into  our  hands,  noio  ;  where  it  may 
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be  hereafter,  heaven  knows!  but  be  it  where  it  will,  the  brave  Trim 
will  not  iiae  it  imkindly. 

God  forbid !  aaid  the  oorpornl. 

Amen,  responded  my  uncie  Toby,  laying  his  hand  npon  hia  heart. 
The  corporal  returned  to  Ms  stoiy,  and  went  on — but  with  an  em- 
barrassment in  doing  it,  which  here  and  there  ft  reader  in  this  world 
will  not  be  able  to  comprehend ;  for  by  ths  many  sudden  transitions 
all  along,  from  one  kind  and  cordial  passion  to  another,  in  getting 
thus  far  on  his  way,  he  had  lost  the  sportable  key  of  his  voice,  which 
gave  sense  and  spirit  to  his  tale ;  he  attempted  twice  to  resume  it, 
bat  could  not  please  himself;  so  giving  a  stout  hem!  to  rally  back 
the  retreating  spirits,  and  aiding  nature  at  the  same  time,  with  hia 
left  ai'm  a-kimbo  on  one  side,  and  with  his  right  a  little  extended, 
supporting  her  on  the  other,  the  corporal  got  as  near  the  note  as 
he  conJd,  and  in  that  attitude  continued  his  story. 


CHAPTEE    VII. 

As  Tom,  an'  please  yonr  Honor,  had  no  business  at  that  time  with 
the  Moorish  girl,  he  passed  on  into  the  room  beyond,  to  talk  to  the 
Jew's  widow  about  love,  and  his  pound  of  sausages ;  and  being,  as  I 
have  told  your  Honor,  an  open,  cheery-hearted  lad,  with  his  cha- 
racter wrote  in  his  looks  and  carriage,  he  took  a  chwr,  and  without 
mnch  apology,  but  with  great  civility  at  the  same  time,  placed  it  close 
to  her  at  the  table,  and  sat  down. 

There  is  nothing  so  awkward  as  courting  a  woman,  an'  please  your 
Honor,  whilst  she  is  making  sausages.  So  Tom  began  a  discourse 
upon  them:  First,  gravely — "As  how  they  were  made;  with  what 
meats,  herbs  and  spices";  then  a  little  gaily,  as — "With  what  skins — 
and  if  they  never  buret !  Whether  the  largest  were  not  the  best  ?" 
and  so  on — taking  oai'e  only  as  he  went  along,  to  season  what  he  had 
to  say  upon  sausages,  rather  under  than  over,  that  he  might  have 
room  to  act  in. 

It  was  owing  to  the  neglect  of  that  very  precaution,  said  my  uncle 
Toby,  laying  his  hand  upon  Trim's  shoulder,  that  Count  de  la  Motte 
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loal  tlie  battle  of  "Wjmieiidale ;  lie  pressed  too  speedily  into  tie  wood; 
wliieli  if  lie  Imd  not  .done,  Lisle  Lad  not  fallen  into  oui'  hands,  noi" 
Ghent  and  Brnges,  ivLicL  both  followed  her  esaraple.  It  was  so 
late  in  the  yeai-,  continued  my  nnele  Toby,  and  so  terrible  a  season 
came  on,  tJiat  if  things  had  not  fallen  out  as  they  did,  our  ti'oopa 
nrast  have  perish'd  in  the  open  field. 

"Why,  therefore,  may  not  battles,  an'  please  your  Honor,  as  well  as 
maitiages,  he  made  in  Heayen  S  My  nnele  Toby  mused.  Religion 
inclined  him  to  say  one  thing,  and  hia  high  idea  of  military  skill 
tempted  him  to  say  another ;  so,  not  being  able  to  frame  a  reply  ex- 
actly to  his  mind,  my  uncle  Toby  said  nothing  at  all,  and  the  coi-poral 
finished  his  story. 

As  Tom  perceived,  an'  please  your  Honor,  that  he  gaioed  gi-ound, 
and  that  all  he  had  said  upon  the  subject  of  sansages,  was  kindly 
taken,  he  went  on  to  help  her  a  little  in  making  them.  First,  by 
taking  hold  of  the  ring  of  the  sausage,  whilst  she  stroked  the  forced 
meat  down  with  her  hand;  then  by  cutting  the  stiings  into  proper 
lengths,  and  holding  them  in  his  hand,  whilst  she  took  them  out,  one 
by  one— -then  by  putting  them  across  her  mouth,  that  she  might  take 
tliem  out  as  she  wanted  them,  and  so  on,  from  little  to  more,  tiU  at 
last  he  adventured  to  tie  the  sausage  himself,  whilst  she  held  the  snout. 

How  ft  widow,  an'  please  your  Honor,  always  chooses  a  secjDnd. 
husband  BS  unlike  the  first  aa  alie  can ;  so  the  affair  was  more  than 
half  settled  in  her  mind  before  Tom  mentioned  it. 

She  made  a  feint,  however,  of  defending  herself  by  snatching  up  a 
sausage.    Tom  instantly  laid  hold  of  another. 

But  seeing  Tom's  had  more  gristle  in  it — 

She  signed  the  capitulation,  and  Tom  sealed  it;  and  there  was  an 
end  of  the  matter. 


CHAPTEE     VITI. 

An  womankind,  continued  Trim  (commenting  upon  his  story), 
fl'om  the  highest  to  the  lowest,  an'  please  yom'  Honor,  love  jokes ; 
the  difficulty  is  to  know  how  they  choose  to  have  them  out;  and 
there  is  no  knowing  that  but  by  trying,  as  ws  do  with  our  artiUei-y 
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in  tliH  field,  bj  TB.ising  or  letting  down  their  breoehes,  till  we  liit  tlio 

I  like  the  comparison,  said  my  imcle  Toby,  better  than  the  thing 
itself. 

Because,  yonr  Honor,  quotli  the  coi-poral,  loves  glory  more  than 
plemre. 

I  liope,  Trim,  answered,  my  nnole  Toby,  I  love  mankind  more  thim 
either;  and  as  the  knowledge  of  ai-ma  tends  ao  apparently  to  tiio 
good  and  qniet  of  the  ■world,  and  partioulai'ly  that  brandi  of  it  wMch 
we  have  practised  together  in  our  bowling-green,  has  no  ohject  but 
to  shorten  the  strides  of  AmbitMn,  and  inti'ench  the  lives  and  for- 
tunes of  theyfew  from  the  plunderinga  of  the  many ;  whenever  that 
drum  beats  in.  our  ears,  I  trnst,  corporal,  we  shall  neither  of  us  want 
so  mufih  humanity  and  fellow-feeling  aa  to  face  aboat  and  march. 

In  pronouncing  this,  my  uncle  Toby  faced  about  and  marohed 
firmly  as  at  the  head  of  his  company;  and  the  faithful  coipora), 
shouldering  his  stick,  and  sti'iking  his  hfind  npon  his  coat-sku-t,  as  ho 
took  his  first  step,  maroted  close  behind  him  down  the  avenue. 

N"ow  what  can  their  two  noddles  be  about !  cried  my  father  to  my 
mother.  By  all  that's  strange,  they  are  .besieging  Mrs.  "Wadman,  in 
form,  and  ai-e  .marching  round  her  house  to  mai'k  out  the  lines  of 
oircnmvallation  I 

I  dai'e  say,  quoth  my  mother — But  stop,  dear  Sir ;  for  what  my 
mother  dared  to  say  upon  the  occasion,  and  what  my  father  did  say 
upon  it,  with  lier  replies  and  his  rejoinders,  shall  be  read,  perused, 
paraphrased,  comrhented,  or  de.scftnted  upon— or  to  say  it  all  in  a 
word,  shall  be  thumbed  over  by  posterity,  in  a  chapter  apart;  I  say 
by  posterity,  and  care  not  if  I  repeat  the  word  agdn ;  for  what  has 
this  boot  done  more  than  the  Legation  of  Moses,  or  the  Tale  of  a  Tub, 
that  it  may  not  swim  down  the  gutter  of  Time  along  with  them? 

I  will  not  argue  the  matter:  Time  wastes  too  fast:  every  letter  I 
trace  tells  me  with  what  rapidity  Life  follows  my  pen ;  the  days  and 
hours  of  it,  more  precious,  my  dear  Jenny,  thail  the  mbies  about  thy 
neck,  are  flying  over  our  heads  like  light  clouds  of  a  windy  day,  never 
to  return  more;  everything  presses  on,  whilst  thou  art  twisting  that 
lock,  see!  it  grows  grey;  and  every  time  I  kiss  thy  hand  to  bid 
adieu,  and  every  absence  which  follows  it,  are  preludes  to  that  etei'nal 
separation  which  we  are  shortly  to  make. 

Heaven  have  mercy  upon  us  both! 
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OnAPTEE IX. 

Kow  for  what  the  world  thinis  of  that  ^aculatioa,  I  woTsld  siot 
give  a  groat. 


OHAPTEE   X. 

Mt  mother  had  gone  with  her  left  arm  twisted  in  my  father's  right, 
till  they  had  got  to  the  fatal  angle  of  the  old-garden- wall,  where 
Doctor  Slop  was  oTerthrown  by  Ohadiah  on  the  coach-horse.  As  this 
was  directly  opposite  to  the  front  of  Mrs.  "Wadman's  house,  when  my 
lather  came  to  it,  he  gave  a  loot  across;  and  seeing  my  uncle  Toby 
and  the  corporal  within  tenpaoea  of  the  door,  he  tum'd  about,  "I^et 
ns  just  stop  a  moment,"  quoth  my  father,  "and  see  with  what  cere- 
monies my  brother  Toby  and  his  man  Trim  xaake  their  first  entry; 
it  will  not  detain,  ns,"  added  my  father,  "  a  single  minute." 

ITo  matter  if  it  be  ten  minntes,  qnoth  my  mother. 

It  will  not  detain  us  half  a  one,  said  my  father. 

The  corporal  was  just  then  setting  in  with  the  stoiy  of  his  brother 
Tom  and  the,  Jew's  widow:  the  story  wen i.  on,  and  on;  it  had 
episodes  in  it;  it  came  baot  and  went  on,  and  on  again  ;  there  was 
no  end  of  it :  the  reader  found  it  very  long. 

G —  help  laj  father  I  he  piaWA  fifty  times  at  every  new  attitnde, 
and  gave  the  corporal's  stick,  with  all  its  flonrishings  and  danglings, 
to  as  many  Devils  as  chose  to  accept  of  them. 

When  issnea  of  events  like  these  my  father  is  waiting  for,  are  hang- 
ing in  tlie  scales  of  fate,  the  mind  has  the  advantage  of  changing  the 
principle  of  expectation  three  times,  without  which  it  wonld  not  have 
power  to  see  it  out. 

Cnrioaity  governs  tlie  jfrs(  moment ;  and  the  second  moment  is  all 
economy  to  justify  the  espense  of  the  first ;  and  for  the  thu-d, 
fourth,  fifth,  and  sisth  moments,  and  so  on  to  the  day  of  judgment, 
'tis  a  point  of  Sonar, 
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I  iiaed  not  be  told,  ttot  the  etliio  writers  have  assigned  this  all  to 
Patience;  but  that  FiW-(tie,  methinks,  has  extent  of  dominion  sufBdent 
of  her  own,  and  enough  to  do  in  it,  without  invading  the  few  (Hb- 
mantled  castles  which  Ronor  has  left  him.  upon  the  earth. 

My  father  stood  it  out  as  well  as  he  couid  with  these  three  aus- 
iliaries,  to  the  end  of  Trim's  story;  and  from  thence  to  the  end  of  my 
Tinele  Toby's  panegyric  upon  arms,  in  the  chapter  following  it ;  when 
seeing  that,  instead  of  marching  up  to  Mrs.  Wadnian's  door,  they  both 
faced  about  and  maich'd  down  the  arenue  diametrically  opposite  to 
his  espectation,  he  broke  out  at  once  with  that  little  subacid  sourness 
of  Immor,  which,  in  certain  situations,  distinguished  his  character 
from  that  of  all  other  men. 


CnAPTEK    XI. 
"Wow  what  can  their  two  noddies  be  about?"  cried  my  father, 


I  dare  say,  said  my  mother,  they  are  making  fortifications. 

Not  on  Mrs.  Wadman's  premises  I  cried  my  father,  stepping  back^ 

I  suppose  Eof^  quoth  my  mother, 

I  wish,  said  my  fether,  raising  his  voice,  the  whole  science  of  for- 
tification at  the  Devil,  with  all  its  trumpery  of  saps,  mines,  blinds, 
gabions,  faufsebrays,  and  cuvettes. 

They  ai-e  foolish  things,  said  my  mother, 

'Sow  she  had  a  way,  which,  by  the  by,  I  would  this  moment  give 
away  my  purple-jerkin,  and  my  yellow  slippers  into  the  hai'gain,  if 
some  of  your  EcTcrences  would  imitate,  and  that  was,  never  to  refnse 
her  assent  and  consent  to  any  proposition  my  father  laid  before  her, 
merely  because  she  did  not  understand  it^  or  had  no  ideas  of  the 
principal  word  or  teion  of  art  upon  which  the  tenet  or  proposition 
rolled.  She  contented  herself  with  doing  all  that  her  godfathers  and 
godmothers  promised  for  her,  but  no  more ;  and  so  would  go  on 
using  a  hard  word  for  twenty  yeai-s  together,  and  replying  to  it  too, 
if  it  was  a  Terh,  in  all  its  moods  and  tenses,  without  giving  herself 
nny  trouble  to  inquire  about  it. 
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This  was  an  eternal  source  of  misery  to  my  fetlier,  and  broke  the 
neck,  at  the  first  settiDg  out,  of  more  good  dialogues  tetween  them, 
tlian  could  have  done  the  most  petulant  contradiction. ;  the  few  that 
surviTed  were  the  better  for  the  cwmttes. 

"  They  are  foolish  things,"  said  my  mother. 

Particularly  the  emettes,  replied  my  father. 

It  was  enough ;  he  tasted  the  sweet  of  triumph,  and  went  on. 

Not  that- .they  are,  properly  speaking,  Mrs.  Wadraan's  premises, 
said  my  father,  partly  correcting  himself,  hecause  she  is  hut  tenant 

That  makes  a  great  difference,  said  my  mother. 

In  a  fool's  head,  replied  my  father. 

Unless  she  should  happen  to  have  a  child,  said  my  mother. 

But  she  must  persuade  my  brother  Toby  first  to  get  her  one. 

To  be  snre,  Mr.  Shandy,  quoth  my  mother. 

Though  if  it  oomes  to  perauasion,  said  my  father,  Lord  have  mercy 
upon  thera  1 

Amen,  said  my  mother,  piano. 

Amen,  cried  my  father,  fortimmd. 

Amen,  said  my  mother  again,  but  with  such  a  sighing  canleuce  of 
personal  pity  at  the  end  of  it,  as  discomfited  every  fibre  about  my 
father ;  he  instantly  took  out  his  almanac ;  but  before  he  could  nntie 
it,  Yoriok's  congregation  coming  out  of  church,  became  a  full  answer 
to  one  half  of  his  business  with  it,  aud  my  mother  telling  him  it  waa 
a  sacramentaaj,  left  him  as  little  in  doubt,  as  to  the  other  part.  He 
put  his  almanac  into  his  pocket, 

The  Firat  Lord  of  the  Treasury,  thiakiug  of  way%  a/nd  meama,  could 
not  have  returned  home  with  a  more  embarrassed  look. 


OHAPTEE    XII. 

Upon  looking  back  from  the  end  of  the  last  chapter,  and  surveying 
tie  texture  of  what  has  been  wrote,  it  is  necessai-y,  that  upon  this 
page  aud  the  five  following,  a  good  quantity  of  heterogeneous  matter 
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be  inserted,  to  keep  up  that  just  balance  betwist  wisdom  and  foil;',  . 
without  which,  a  book  would  not  hold  together  a  sicgls  year ;  nor  is 
it  a  poor  creeping  digression  (which,  but  for  the  naine  of,  a  man 
miglit  continue  as  well  going  on  in  the  King's  highway)  whioh  wiU 
do  the  bnsineas.  No,  if  it  is  to  be  a  digression,  it  must  be  a  good 
frisky  ono,  and  upon  a  friskj  subject  too,  where  neither  the  horse  nor 
his  rider  are  to  be  caught  bnt  by  rebonnd. 

The  only  difBculty  is,  raising  powers  snitable  to  the  nature  of  the 
seiTioe:  Maicy  is  capricious;  Wit  must  not  be  searched  for,  and 
Pleasantry  (good-natured  dat  as  she  is)  will  not  come  in  at  a  call, 
was  an  empire  to  be  laid  at  her  feet. 

The  best  way  for  a  man  is,  to  say  his  prayers. 

Only,  if  it  puts  him  in  mind  of  his  infirmities  and  defects,  as  well 
ghostly  as  bodily,  for  that  purpose,  he  wO!  find  himself  ratlier  worse 
aft«r  ho  has  eaid  them  than  before ;  for  other  purposes  better. 

Fo!"  my  own  part,  there  is  not  a  way,  either  moral  or  meehnnical, 
under  Heaven,  that  I  could  think  o^  which  I  have  not  taken  with 
myself  in  this  case ;  sometimes  by  addressing  myself  directly  to  the 
soul  herself;  aad  arguing  the  point  over  and  over  again  with  her,  upon 
the  extent  of  her  own  faculties. 

I  never  could  make  them  an  inch  the  wider. 

Then  by  changing  my  system,  and  trying  what  could  be  mode  of 
it  upon  tlie  body,  by  temperance,  soberness,  and  chastity.  These  are 
good  quoth  I,  in  tiiemselves ;  they  are  good,  absolutely ;  they  are 
good,  relatively ;  they  are  good  for  health ;  they  are  good  for  happi- 
ness in  this  world ;  they  are  good  for  happiness  in  tlie  nest. 

In  short,  they  ai-e  good  for  every  thing  but  tlie  tiling  wanted ;  and 
there  they  are.  good  for  nothing,  but  to  leave  the  soul  just  as  Heaven 
made  it.  As  for  the  theological  virtues  of  Faith  and  Hope,  they 
give  it  courage ;  but  then,  that  snivelling  virtue  of  Meekness  (as  my 
father  would  always  call  it)  takes  it  qnite  away  again,  so  you  are  es- 
flotly  where  you  started. 

Kow,  in  all  common  and  ordinaiy  cases,  there  is  nothing  which  I 
have  found  to  answer  so  well  as  this. 

Certainly,  if  there  is  any  dependence  upon  Logic,  and  that  T  am 
not  blinded  by  self-love,  there  mnst  be  something  of  true  genius 
about  mo,  merely  upon  this  symptom  of  it,  That  I  do  not  know  what 
Envy  is:  for  never  do  I  hit  upon  any  invention  or  device  which 
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tendeili  to  the  furtherauce  of  good  -writing,  bat  I  iEstantly  make  it 
public ;  wiUiag  that  all  manliiiLd  should  write  as  well  as  myself: 
"Wliidi  they  certainly  will,  when  thoy  think  as  little. 
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Kow,  in  ordinary  caaes,  that  is,  when  I  am  only  atupid,  and  the 
thoughts  rise  heavily  and  pass  gummous  throngh  my  pen — 

Or  that  I  am  got,  I  know  not  how,  into  a  cold  nnroetaphorical  vein 
of  infamous  writing,  and  cannot  take  a  plnmb-lifi  out  of  it  for  m.y 
soul ;  so  mast  he  obliged  to  go  on  writiog  like  a  Dutch  commentator 
to  the  end  of  the  chapter,  unless  something  be  done— 

I  never  stand  conferring  with  pen  and  ink  one  moment ;  for  if  a 
pinch  of  annff,  or  a  stride  or  two  across  the  room,  will  cot  do  the 
business  for  me,  I  take  B  razor  at  once ;  and  having  tried  the  edge  of 
it  upon  the  palm  of  my  hand,  without  further  ceremony,  esoept  that 
of  first  lathering  my  heard,  I  shave  it  off;  taking  care  only,  if  I  do 
leave  a  hair,  that  it  be  not  a  grey  one ;  thia  done,  I  change  my  sliirt, 
put  on  a  better  coat,  send  for  my  last  wig,  put  my  topaz-ring  upon 
my  finger ;  and,  in  a  woi-d,  dress  myself  from  one  end  to  the  other 
of  me,  after  my  beat  fashion. 

JSTow  the  Devil  in  hell  must  be  in  it,  if  this  does  not  do :  -for,  con- 
sidei".  Sir,  as  every  man  chooses  to  be  present  at  the  shaving  of  his 
own  beard  (though  there  is  no  rule  without  an  exception),  and  nna- 
voidably  sita  over-against  himself  the  whole  time  it  is  doing,  in  case 
he  haa  a  hand  in  it,  the  Situation,  like  all  others,  had  notions  of  her 
own  to  put  into  the  brain. 

I  maintain  it,  the  conceits  of  a  rough-bearded  man  ai'o  seven  years 
more  terse  and  juvenile  for  one  single  operation,  and  if  they  did  not 
fun  a  risk  of  being  quite  shaved  away,  might  be  earned  up,  by  con- 
tinual shavings,  to  the  highest  pitch  of  snblimity.  How  Homer  could 
write  with  so  long  a  beard,.  I  don't  know;  and  as  it  makes  against 
my  hypothesis,  I  sa  little  care :  but  let  ua  return  to  the  Toilet. 

Lndovious  Sosbonensis  makes  this  entirely  an  affair  of  the  body 
(_E^uTip!K!i  ■npaiit)  ^^  iie  calls  it,  hut  he  is  deceived :  the  soul  and  body 
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ore  jomt-sliai'era  in  eveiy  tiling  tiles'  got :  f  man  cannot  dress,  but 
his  ideas  get  olotli'dat  th.6  same  time :  and  if  lie  dresses  like  a  gen- 
tleman, every  one  of  tliem  etanda  presented  to  hia  imagination,  gea- 
teelized  along  with  him ;  so  that  he  has  nothing  to  do  but  take  Ms 
pen,  and  write  like  himself. 

For  this  cause,  when  youi'  Honors  and  Roverenoes  wonld  know 
whether  I  write  clean,  and  fit  to  he  read,  you  will  he  ahle  to 
judge  fnll  as  Trell  by  looting  into  my  laundress's  bill,  as  my  book : 
there  was  one  single  month,  in  which  I  can  make  it  appear,  that  I 
dirtied  one-and-thirty  ahirts  with  dean  writing ;  and  after  all,  was 
more  abused,  cursed,  criticis'd,  and  confonnded,  and  had  more  mystic 
heads  shaken  at  me,  for  what  I  had  wrote  in  that  one  month,  than  in 
all  the  other  months  of  that  year  put  together. 

But  their  Honors  and  Reverences  had  not  seen  my  bills. 


CHAPTER   XIY. 

\s  I  never  had  inv  mtention  of  begmning  the  D  ^icsicn  I  am 
makmg  all  this  piepaiation  tor  till  I  came  to  the  15th  chapter,  I 
ha've  this  chaptei  to  put  to  whatevei  use  I  think  piopei  I  hare 
twenty  this  moment  leady  foi  it  I  eonld  wiite  my  chapter  of 
Button  !i  Im  m  it — 

Or  my  L,haptei  of  Piehe"!    which  shnull  follow  them — 

Or  my  L.haptei  of  Km.  ta  m  case  then  Reverence?  have  done 
with  them  they  might  lead  me  mto  mischiet  The  sUestiiayis 
to  tillow  the  tiack  of  the  leainel,  and  laise  obiections  agiinat 
what  I  hare  been  wilting  though  I  declare  befoiohand,  I  know 
no  moie  thin  mv  heels  how  to  answer  them 

And  first  it  may  be  aoid,  theie  ii  a  pelting  kind  of  Thetmh  al 
sitire,  as  black  aa  the  very  ink  'tis  wnte  with  find  by  the  bye 
whoever  say  so  is  mdebted  to  the  Mustei  master  Geneial  of  the 
Giccian  aimy  fji  snfleiin.^  the  name  of  so  ugly  and  foul  moutt'd 
a  man  aa  Thersites  to  continue  upon,  his  roll,  for  it  hds  turni'Ji  d 
him  with  on  epithet)  m  these  productions  he  will  uige  all  the 
1  wa-ihinga  and  sonibbings  upon  eaith  do  a  smkmg  genras 
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no  sort  of  good,  but  just  tte  contrai'j,  inasmnpli  as  th.B  dirtier  tlie 
fellow  is,  the  better  generally  he  suceeeds  in  it 

To  this  I  have  no  other  answer,  at  least  ready,  but  that  the- 
Ai'olibishop  of  Beneiento  wiote  his  nasi^  Romance  of  the  Galjitea, 
as  all  the  world  knows,  in  a  purple  coat,  waist-coat,  and  pm'ple 
pair  of  breeches ;  and  that  the  penance  ?et  him  of  wnting  a  com- 
mentary upon  the  book  of  the  Eevelations,  as  severe  as  it  was 
look'd  upon  by  one  part  of  the  woild,  was  tar  from  being  deem'd 
so  by  the  other,  upon  the  single  acconnt  of  that  IwoesPment. 

Another  ohjeotion  to  all  thi>"  remedj  it.  its  want  of  nmveisality 
fora  much  as  the  ahaymg  pait  of  it  upcn  which  ^o  much  stiess 
is  hil  br  an  uoaltezable  law  of  nataie  excludes  one  half  of  the 
species  entirely  ftom  its  use  all  I  can  say  i'  that  temale  wnters 
whether  of  England   oi  of  Piance   must  e  en  go  without  it 

A=  loi  the  bpansh  ladie     I  am  in  no  =  it  of  I'.ties" 


OHAPTEK    XV. 

The  flfteenfh  chapter  is  come  at  least ;  and  brings  nothing  with  it 
biit  a  sad  signature  of  "How  our  pleasures  sKp  from  under  us  in  this 
world  I" 

For  in  talking  of  my  Digression,  I  declare  before  Heaven,  I  have 
made  it !    What  a  strange  creature  is  mortal  man  I  said  she. 

'Tis  very  tnie,  swd  I;  but  'twere  better  to  get  all  these  things  out 
of  oar  heads,  and  return  to  my  uncle  Toby. 


OHAPTEE    STI. 

Whek  my  uncle  Toby  and  the  corporal  had  marched  down  to  the 
bottom  of  the  avenue,  they  recollected  their  business  lay  the  other 
way ;  so  they  faced  about,  and  marched  up  straight  to  Mrs.  Wad- 
man's  door. 
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I  warrant  your  Honor,  said  the  corporal,  torching  Iiia  Monitero-cap 
witli  his  tand  aa  ho  passed  him,  ia  order  to  give  a,  knocic  at  the  door. 
My  uncle  Tohy,  contrary  to  bis  invariable  way  of  ti'eating  hia  laith- 
ful  servant,  said  nothing  good  or  bad :  the  truth  waa,  he  had  not 
altogether  marshall'd  bis  ideas ;  be  wish'd  for  anotber  conference, 
and,  as  the  corporal  was  mounting  up  the  three  steps  before  the 
donr,  he  Tiem'd  twice;  a  portion  of  my  nEole  Tohy'a  most  modest 
spirits  fied,  at  each  expulsion,  towards  the  corporal ;  he  stood  with 
the  rapper  of  the  door  suspended  for  a  fall  minute  in  hia  hand,  be 
scai'ce  knew  why.  Bridget  stood  perdue  within,  with  her  finger 
and  lier  thumb  upon  the  latch,  henumh'd  with  expectation ;  and  Mrs. 
Wadman,  with  an  eye  ready  to  be  deflowered  again,  sat  breathless 
behind  the  wiaidow- curtain  of  ber  bed-chamber,  watching  tbeir  ap- 
proaob. 

Trim  I  said  ray  uncle  Toby ;  but,  as  he  ai'ticulated  fbe  word,  the 
mintite  expired,  and  Trim  let  fell  the  rapper. 

My  uncle  Toby,  perceiving  that  all  hopes  of  a 
knock'd  on  the  head  by  it,  whistled  Lillibullero. 
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As  Mrs.  Bridget's  finger  and  thumb  wei'o  upon  the  lateh,  the  cor- 
poral did  not  knock  as  often  as  perchance  your  Houor's  tailor.  I 
might  have  taken  my  esaiaple  something  nearer  home ;  for  I  owe 
mine  some  flve-and-tweaty  pounds  at  least,  and  wonder  at  the  man's 

But  thia  is  nothing  at  all  to  tbe  world;  only  'tis  a  cursed  thing 
to  be  in  debt ;  and  there  seems  to  be  a  fatality  in  the  exchequers  of 
some  poor  princes,  particularly  those  of  oar  house,  which  no 
economy  can  bind  down  in  irons.  For  my  own  part,  I'm  per- 
suaded there  ia  not  my  one  prince,  prelate,  pope,  or  potentate,  great 
or  small,  upon  earth,  more  desirous  in  his  heart  of  keeping  straight 
with  the  world  than  I  aia,  or  who  takes  more  likely  means  for  it.  I 
never  give  above  half  a  guinea  nor  wall;  with  boots,  nor  cheapen 
toothpicks,  nor  lay  out  a  shilling  upon  a  hand-hos,  the  year  romid: 
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and,  for  ths  six  taontha  I'm  ia  the  couatry,  I'm.  \ipon  eo  small  a  soale, 
that  with  all  the  good  temper  in  the  world,  I  outdo  Eousseati  a  bar- 
length  1  for  I  keep  neither  man  nor  hoy,  nor  horse,  nor  cow,  nor  dog,  nor 
oat,  nor  any  tiling  that  can  eat  op  drink,  except  a  thin  poor  piece  of 
a  vestal  (to  keep  ray  fire  in)  and  who  iaa  generally  as  had  an  appe- 
tite as  myself;  but,  if  yon  think  tills  makes  a  philosopher  of  me,  I 
would  not,  my  goo3  people,  give  a  rash  for  yoar  judgments. 

Tme  philosophy ;  hut  there  is  no  treating  tho  subject  whilst  my . 
nncle  is  whistling  LillibuUei-o. 

Let  us  go  into  tlie  house. 


OHAPTEE    XVIII. 


OHAPTEB    XIX. 


CHAPTER   XX, 


Ton  shall  see  the  vei-y  place,  Miidaro,  siaid  my  uncle  Toby. 

Mrs.  'Wadmaii  blush'd.  look'd  towai-ds  the  door,  tnrn'd  pale,  blush'd 
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eliglitly  again,  recover'd  ]ier  natural  color,  blnsli'd  worse  than  eyer; 
which,  for  the  sake  of  the  anleamed  reader,  I  translate  thus  : 

"  L — Al  I  cannot  look  at  it! 

What  would  the  world  say  if  I  look'd  at  it  f 

I  should  drop  down  if  I  look'd  at  it  I 

I  wUh  I  eotild  look  at  it. 

There  can  be  no  sin  in  looMng  at  it. 

J  will  looh  at  it." . 

Whilst  all  this  was  rnnuing  through  Mrs.  "Wadmaa's  imagination, 
mj  nnde  Toby  had  risen,  from  the  aofa,  and  got  to  the  other  side  of 
the  parior-door,  to  give  Ti'im  an  order  about  it  in  the  passage—— 

******!  believe  it  is  in  the  garret^  said 
my  uncle  Toby.  I  saw  it  there,  an'  please  your  Honor,  this  morning, 
answered  Trim.  .Then  prithee  step  directly  for  it,  Trim,  said  my 
uncle  Toby,  and  bring  it  iiito  the  parlor. 

The  corporal  did  not  approve  of  the  orders ;  hut  rorat  cheerfully 
obeyed  them.  The  first  was  not  an  act  of  his  will;  the  second  was; 
so  he  put  on  his  Moatero-cap,  and  went  as  fast  as  his  lame  knee 
would  let  him,  Hy  uncle  Toby  returned  into  the  parlor,  and  sat 
himself  down  agaia  upon  the  sofa. 

You  shall  lay  your  finger  upon  the  place,  said  my  uncle  Toby.  I 
will  not  touch  it,  however,  quoth  Mrs.  Wadman  to  herself. 

This  reqnires  a  second  traaalatiou: — it  shows  what  little  knowledge 
is  got  by  mere  words;  we  must  go  up  to  the  first  springs. 

Now,  in  order  to  clear  up  the  mist  which  hangs  upon  these 
three  pages,  I  mast  endeavor  to  be  as  clear  as  possible  myself, 

Eub  your  hands  thrice  across  yoar  foreheads,  blow  your  aosea, 
cleanse  your  emnjictorles,  sneeze,  my  good  people ;  God  bless  yon. 

Now  give  me  all  the  help  you  can. 


OHAPTEE    XSI. 

As  there  are  fifty  differeat  ends  (counting  all  ends  in,  as  well  civil 
as  religious)  for  which  a  woman  takes  a  husband,  she  first  sets  about 
and  oarefally  weighs,  then  separates  and  distinguishes,  in  her  mind. 
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which  of  all  tliat  numher  of  ends  is  hera;  thee,  by  discourse, 
inquiry,  argarasntatioo,  and  infereoce,  she  inveatigates  and  finds  out 
whether  she  has  got  hold  of  the  riglit  oeb  ;  and,  if  she  has,  then,  by 
palling  it  gently  this  way  and  that  way,  she  farther  forms  a  jndg- 
ment,  whether  it  will  not  break  in  the  drawing. 

The  imagery  under  which  Slawkenbergius  impresses  this  upon 
Mb  reader's  fancy,  in  the  beginniBg  of  his  third  Decade,  is  so 
ludicrous,  that  the  honor  I  bear  the  sex  will  not  suffer  me  to  quote 
it,  otherwise,  it  ia  not  destitute  of  humor. 

"  She  first,  sruth  Slawkenbergias,  stops  the  ass ;  and  holding  his 
halter  in  her  left  hand  (lest  he  should  get  away)  she  thrusts  her 
right  hand  into  the  very  bottom  of  his  pannier,  to  search  for  it. 
For  what!  You'Jl  not  know  the  sooner,  quoth  Slawkenbergius, 
for  interrupting  me, 

"I  have  nothing,  good  lady,  hut  empty  bottles,"  says  the  ass. 

"I  am  loaded  with  tripes,"  says  the  second. 

And  thou  ait  little  better,  qaoth  she  to  the  third ;  for  nothing  is 
there  in  thy  panniera  hut  trank-hose  and  pantofles ;  and  so  to  the 
fourth  and  fifth,  going  on,  one  by  one,  tliro.ugh  the  whole  string,  till 
coming  to  the  ass  which  cari'ies  it,'she  turns  the  pannier  upside- 
down,  looks  at  it,  considers  it,  samples  it,  measures  it,  stretchea  it, 
wets  it,  dries  it,  then  takes  her  teeth  to  the  warp  and  weft  of  it. 

Of  what !  for  the  love  of  Christ  I 

1  am  determined,  answered  Slawkenbergius,  that  all  the  powers, 
npon  earth  shall  never  wring  that  secret  from  my  breast. 


CHAPTER    XSII. 

Wb  live  hi  a  world  beset  on  all  sides  nith  mysteries  and  nd 
dies,  and  so  'tis  no  matter ;  else  it  seems  strange,  that  Nature  who 
makes  every  thing  so  well  to  answer  its  de'itination  and  seldom 
or  never  errs,  unless  for  paatime,  in  giving  inch  loims  and  apti 
tudes,  to  whatever  passes  through  her  hands,  that  whethei  she 
designs  for  the  plow,  the  cai-avan,  the  cait,  or  wh'itevei  other  ciea- 
ture  she  models,  be  it  but  an  ass's  foal  yen    re  "■me  to  have  the 
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tiling  you  wanted ;  and  jet,  at  tlio  same  time,  sliould  ao  eternally 
bungle  it  as  slie  does,   in    making  so  simple  a  thing  as  a  married 

Whethei'  it  is  in  the  choice  of  the  olaj,  oi'  that  it  is  frequently 
spoil'd  ia  the  baking  (by  an  excess  of  which  a  hnshand  may  turn 
ont  too  crusty,  you  know,  on  one  hand,  or  not  enough  so,  through 
defect  of  heat,  on  the  other) ;  or  whether  this  great  artificer  is  not  so 
attentive  to  the  little  Platonic  exigencies  of  that  part  of  the  spe- 
cies, for  whose  use  she  is  fabricating  this;  or  that  her  Ladyship 
sometimes  scarce  knows  what  sort  of  a  husband  will  do,  I  know  not: 
we  will  discourse  about  it  after  supper. 

It  is  enough,  that  neither  the  obsei-vatlon  itself^  nor  the  reason- 
ing upon  it,  are  at  all  to  the  puipoae — but  rather  against  it ,  since, 
with  regard  to  my  uncle  Toby's  ttness  ini  the  marriige  Btite, 
nothing  was  ever  better,  she  had  firmed  him  of  the  best  and 
kindliest  clay,  had  temper'd  it  with  hei  own  milk,  and  breathed 
into  it  the  sweetest  spirit ,  she  mvle  him  all  gentle,  generous,  and 
humane;  she  had  filledhi-.  heait  with  tiust  and  onnfadence,  and  dis 
posed  every  passage  which  led  to  it  toi  the  communication  of 
the  tenderest  offices;  she  had,  moreovei,  considered  the  other 
causes  for  which  matrimony  was  ordained — 

And,  accordingly,     ********* 


The  Donation  was  not  defeated  by  my  uncle  Toby's  wound. 

Sow,  this  last  ai-tlcle  was  somewhat  apociyphal ;  and  the  Devil, 
who  is  the  great  disturber  of  our  faiths  in  this  world,  had  raised 
scruples  in  Mi-s.  Wadraan's  brain  abont  it ;  and  like  a  true  Devil  as  he 
was,  had  done  his  own  work  at  the  same  time,  by  turning  laj  uncle 
Toby's  virtue  thereupon  into  nothing  hut  empty  hattles,  tripes,  tninh- 
Tiose,  eaA  p<mtoJles. 
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OIIAPTEE    XXIII. 

Mes.  Bmdget  had  pawned  all  the  httJe  stock  of  honor  a  poor 
chambermaid  wBS  worth,  in  the  world,  that  she  would  get  to  the 
bottom  of  the  afiiur  in  ten  days;  and  it  was  hnilt  upon  one  of  the 
most  ooEcesaible  poatulafa  ia  natnre ;  namely,  that,  whilst  my  uncle 
Toby  was  making  loye  to  her  mistress,  the  corporal  could  find 
nothing  better  to  do  than  to  make  love  to  her;  "AndVU  let  him,  ag 
mmeh  as  he  will,"  said  Bridget,  "  to  get  it  out  of  Mm." 

Friendship  has  two  garments,  an  outer  and  an  under  one.  Bridget 
was  serving  her  mistress's  interests  in.  the  one,  and  doing  the  thing 
which  most  pleased  herself  in  tlie  other;  so  had  as  many  stakes 
depending  upon  my  uncle  Toby's  wound  as  the  Devil  himself  Mrs 
"Wadmau  had  but  one  anl  as  t  po-^  blj  m  ^l  t  be  he  1  t  (w  thout 
discouraging  Mi's.  B  Iget  or  I  sc  edit  n  he  tale  t^)  u  as  dete  m  n 
ed  to  play  her  cards  he  s  If 

She  wonted  not  eneoa  agement  a  ohdl  n  ,,1 1  ha  e  looked  nto 
iis  hand ;  there  was  su  1  d  plamnesa  and  s  mi  I  c  ty  u  1  play  ng 
out  what  trumps  he  h  d  w  th  s  ch  in.  un  n  stru  t  n|,  gno  anoe  of 
the  ien-ace,  and  so  nakel  anl  lefen  elesa  d  1  he  s  t  upon  the  same 
Bofti  with  Widow  "ff adman  that  a  geae  on,  heart  would  i  ave  wept 
to  have  won  the  game  of  1    n 

Let  us  drop  the  metaphor. 


OHAPTEIl    XXIY. 

And  tlie  story  too,  if  jou  please ;  for  though  I  have  all  along  been 
hastening  towards  this  part  of  it,  with  so  much  earnest  desire,  a* 
well  knowing  it  to  be  the  choicest  morsel  of  what  I  had  to  nifer  to 
the  world,  yet  now  that  I  am  got  to  it,  any  one  is  welcome  to  take 
my  pen  and  go  on  with  the  story  for  me  that  will ;  I  see  the  ditEcul- 
faes  of  the  descriptions  I  am  going  to  give,  and  feel  my  want  of 
powers. 
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It  is  one  comfort  at  least  to  me,  that  I  lost  some  fourscore  ounces 
of  blood  this  week  in  a,  most  uncritical  fever  which  attacked  me  at 
the  beginning  of  this  chapter ;  so  that  I  have  atill  some  hopes  remain- 
ing it  may  be  more  in  the  serous  or  globnlar  parts  of  the  blood,  than 
in  the  subtle  aura  of  the  brain ;  be  it  which  it  wUI,  an  Invocation 
can  do  no  hurt ;  and  I  leave  tlie  affair  entirely  to  the  in-ookeA,  to 
inspire  or  to  inject  me  aocordiog  as  he  sees  good. 


Gentle  Spirit  of  sweetest  humoi  who  eist  did  sit  upon  the  easy 
pen  of  my  beloved  Cervantes  I  Thon  who  |,lide<l'st  daily  throngh 
his  lattice,  and  turned'st  the  twdight  of  bis  piison  mto  noon-day 
brightness  by  thy  presence  tmged  st  hii  little  urn  ot  witei  with 
heaven-sent  nectar,  and,  all  tho  time  he  wrote  of  Sanoho  and  hia 
master,  didst  cast  thy  mystic  mantle  o'er  his  withered  stnmp,*  and 
wide  extended  it  to  all  the  evils  of  his  life. 

Turn  in  hither,  I  beseech  thee !  behold  these  breeches  I  they  are  all 
I  have  in  the  world ;  that  piteous  rent  was  given  them  at  Lyon^. 

My  abirtsi  see  what  a  deadly  schism  has  happened  amongst  them; 
for  tlie  laps  are  ia  Lombardy,  and  the  rest  of  them  here.  I  never 
had  but  ail,  and  a  cunning  gipsy  of  a  laundress  at  Milan  cut  me  off  the 
/(we-laps  of  five.  To  do  her  justice,  she  did  it  with  some  considerar- 
(jon,  for  I  was  retui-ning  out  of  Italy. 

And  yet,  notwithstanding  all  this,  and  a  pistol  tinder-bos,  which 
was,  moreover,  filched  from  me  at  Sienna,  and  twice  that  I  paid  five 
Pauls  for  two  hard  eggs,  once  at  Kaddicofini,  and  a  second  time  at 
Capua,  I  do  not  think  a  journey  through  France  and  Italy,  provided 
a  man  keeps  his  temper  all  the  way,  so  bad  a  thing  as  some  people 
■would  make  yon  believe;  there  must  be  ups  and  dcvms,  or  how  the 
dence  should  we  get  into  valleys  where  iTatare  apreada  so  many 
tables  of  entertainment?  'Tis  nonaense  to  imagine  they  will  lend 
you  their  voitures  to  he  shaken  to  pieces  for  notliiag;  and,  unless 
you  pay  twelve  sous  for  greasing  your  wheels,  how  aboald  the  poor 
peasant  get  butter  to  his  bread!  "We  really  espect  too  anuch,  and, 
for  the  livrs  or  two  above  par  for  your  supper  and  bed,  at  the 
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most  they  are  but  one  ahilUrtg  and  nine-pence  halfpenny,  who  would 
embroil  their  philoaophj  tor  it  ?  for  Heaven's  and  for  yoar  own  sake, 
pay  it,  pay  it  with  both  hands  open,  rather  than  leave  BiMipj/omt- 
m^nt  sitticg  drooping  npon  the  eyes  of  yonr  fair  hostess  and  her 
damsels  in  the  gateway,  at  your  departure;  and  besides,  my  deal 
Sir,  you  get  a  sisterly  kiss  of  each  of  them,  worth  a  pound  at  least 
I  did. 

For  my  uaole  Toby's  amours  ramiing  all  the  way  in  my  head  they 
Lad  the  same  effect  upon  me  as  if  they  had  been,  my  own,  I  was  la 
the  most  perfect  state  of  bounty  and  good-will,  and  felt  the  kindliest 
harmony  vibrating  witliin  me ;  with  every  osaoillation  of  the  chaise 
alike;  so  that,  whether  the  roads  were  rough  or  smooth,  it  made  no 
difference^  everything  I  saw,  or  had  to  do  with,  touched  upon 
some  secret  spring,  either  of  sentiment  or  rapture. 

They  were  the  sweetest  notes  I  ever  heai'd ;  and  I  lEstaatly  let 
down  the  foreglass  to  heai'  them  more  distinctly.  'Tis  Maria,  said 
the  postillion,  observing  I  was  listening.  Poor  Maria,  continued  he 
(leaning  his  body  on  one  side  to  let  me  see  her,  for  he  was  in  a  line 
betwist  na),  ia  sitting  upon  a  bank,  playing  her  vespers  upon  her  pipe, 
with  her  little  goat  beside  her. 

The  young  fellow  uttered  this  with  an  accent  and  a  look  so  perfect- 
ly in  tune  to  a  feeling  heart,  that  I  instantly  made  a  vow  I  would 
give  him  a  four-and-twenty  sous  piece  when  I  got  to  Moulins. 

And  who  is  poor  Maria!  said  I. 

The  love  and  pity  of  all  the  villages  around  ns,  said  the  postillion : 
it  is  but  three  yeai-s  ago  that  the  sun  did  not  shine  upon  so  fair,  so 
quielc-witted,  and  amiable  a  maid ;  aud  better  fate  did  Maria  deserve 
than  to  have  her  bans  forbid  by  the  intrigues  of  the  curate  of  the 
parish  who  published  them. 

He  was  going  on,  when  Maria,  who  had  made  a  short  pause,  put 
the  pipe  to  her  mouth  and  began  the  air  again;  they  were  the  same 
notes,  yet  were  tea  times  sweeter.  It  is  the  evening  service  to  the 
Virgin,  said  the  yonng  man;  but  who  has  taught  lier  to  play  it,  or 
how  she  came  hj  her  pipe,  no  one  knows ;  we  think  that  Heaven 
has  assisted  her  in  both ;  for,  ever  since  she  has  been  unsettled  in  her 
mind,  it  aeema  her  only  consolation ;  she  has  never  once  had  the  pipe 
out  of  her  hand,  but  plays  that  B&rviee  upon  it  ahuoat  day  and  night. 

The  postillion  delivered  this  witli  so  much  discretion  and  natural 
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eloquence,  tliat  I  could  not  }i©Ip  deoiphericg  someUjiiig  in  his  face 
above  his  condition,  and  should  have  sifted  out  iiis  iiistoij,  had  not 
poor  Mai-ia's  taken  such  fuU  possession  of  me. 

We  had  got  np  by  this  time  almost  to  the  hank  where  Maria  was 
Bitting;  she  was  in  a  thin  white  jacket,  with  her  hair,  all  hut  .two 
tresses,  drawn  up  into  fl  silk  net,  with  a  few  olive  leaves  twisted  a 
little  fantastically  on  one  side;  she  was  beautiful;  and,  if  ever  I  felt 
tlie  full  force  of  an  honest  heart-aoho,  it  was  tlie  moment  I  saw  her. 

God  help  herl  poor  damsel  I  above  a  hundred  masses,  said  the 
postillion,  hare  been  said,  in  the  several  pai'ish-churchea  and  convents 
ai'ound,  for  her,  but  without  effect;  we  have  still  hopes,  as  she  is 
sensible  for  abort  intervals,  tliat  the  Virgin  at  last  will  restore  hel- 
lo herself;  but  her  parents,  who  know  her  best,  ai'e  hopeless  upon 
that. score,  and  think  her  senses  are  lost  for  ever. 

As  the  postillion  spoke  this,  Maria  made  a  cadence  so  melancholy, 
ao  tender  and  quenilona,  that  I  spiimg  out  of  the  chaise  to  help  her, 
and  found  myself  sitting  betivist  her  and  her  goat  before  I  relapsed 
fi'om  my  enthusiasm. 

Maria  looked  wistfully  for  some  time  at  me,  and  then  at  her  goat, 
and  then  at  me,  and  then  at  her  goat  again,  and  so  on,  alternately. 

Well,  Maila,  siud  I  softly,  what  resemblnaoo  do  yon  find? 

I  do  entreat  the  candid  reader  to  believe  me,  that  it  was  from  the 
hnmblest  conviction  of  what  a  ietmt  man  is,  that  I  askod  tie  qnea- 
tion ;  and  that  I  would  not  have  let  fall  an  imseasonable  pleasantry 
in  tlie  venerable  presence  of  Misery,  to  be  entitled  to  all  the  wit  that 
ever  Babelais  scattered,  and  yet  I  own  my  heart  smote  me,  and  that 
1 80  smarted  at  the  very  idea  of  it,  that  I  swore  I  would  set  up  for 
Wisdom,  and  utter  grave  sentences  the  rest  of  my  days;  and  never, 
never  attempt  again  to  commit  mirth  with  man,  woman,  or  child, 
the  longest  day  I  had  to  live. 

As  for  ivi'iting  nonsense  to  them,  I  believe  there  was  a  reserve; 
bnt  tliat  I  leave  to  the  world. 

Adieu,  Maria !  adieu,  poor  hapless  damsel  I  some  time,  but  not 
•now,  I  may  hear  thy  soitows  from  thy  own  lips,  but  I  was  deceived; 
for  tliat  moment  she  took  her  pipe  and  told  me  such  a  tale  of  woe 
with  it,  that  I  rose  up,  and  with  broken  and  irregulai'  steps  walk'd 
softly  to  my  ohaiae. 

What  an  exceilent  inn  at  Moulins  I 
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CHAPTER    X  S  V  . 

■ffnEN  tve  have  got  to  tlie  end  of  this  chapter  (but  not  hefore)  we 
must  all  tarn  hack  to  the  two  blank  chaptei-s ;  oh  the  account  of 
which  my  honor  has  lain  bleeding  this  half  honi',  I  stop  it,  by  pulling 
off  one  of  iny  yellow  slippers,  and  throwing  it^  with  all  my  violence, 
to  bhe  opposite  side  of  my  room,  with  a  declaration  at  the  heel 
of  it- 

That  whatevei'  resemblance  it  may  bear  to  half  the  chaptei-s  which 
are  written  in  the  world,  or,  for  aught  I  know,  may  be  now  writing 
in  it,  that  it  was  as  casual  as  the  foam  of  Zeuxis  his  horse ;  besides,  I 
look  npon  a  chapter  which  has  only  nothing  in  it,  with  respect ;  and 
considering  what  worse  things  there  are  in  tlie  world,  that  it  is  no 
way  a  proper  subject  for  satire. 

"Why  then  was  it  left  so !  And  here,  without  staying  for  my 
reply,  shall  I  he  called  as  many  hlockheads,  numsculls,  doddypoles, 
dunderheads,  ninnyhammers,  gooaecaps,  joltheads,  nincompoops,  and 
sh-t-a-beds,  acd  other  unsavoiy  appellations  as  ever  the  cake-bakers 
of  Lerne  cast  in  the  teeth  of  Eiog  Gargantua'a  shepherds ;  and  I'll 
let  them  do  it,  as  Bridget  said,  as  much  as  they  please :  for  how  was 
it  possible  they  should  foresee  the  necessity  I  was  under  of  writing  the 
SBth  chapter  of  my  boot  before  the  lEth  S  &o. 

So  I  don't  take  if  amiss.  All  I  wish  is.  That  it  may  be  a  lesson  to 
the  world,  "to  let  people  tell  thm/r  etories  tkdr  otoniea^." 


TJie  EighUenth  Chapter. 

As  Mrs.  Bridget  opened  the  door  before  the  corporal  had  well 
given  the  rap,  the  interval  hetwiat  that  and  my  nncle  Toby's  intro- 
duction into  the  parlor  was  so  short,  that  Mrs.  Wadraan  hadbnt  just 
time  to  get  from  behind  the  curtain,  lay  a  Bible  upon  the  table,  and 
advance  a  step  or  two  towards  the  door  to  receive  him. 

My  uncle  Toby  saluted  Mrs.  Wadmau,  after  the  manner  in  which 

women  wei'o  sainted  by  men  in  the  year  of  our  Lord  Go^  one  thon- 
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Bond  seven  huadred  and  thirteen;  then,  facing  about,  lie  maroh'd  up 
abreast  with  her  to  the  Bofa,  and  in  three  plain  words,  though  not 
before  he  was  sat  down,  nor  after  he  was  sat  down,  hut  as  he  was  sit- 
ting ^own,  told  her,  "  he  was  in  love  ;"  so  that  lay  uncle  Tobj  sti'ained 
himself  more  in  the  declaration  than,  he  needed. 

Mrs.  Wadman  Datnrally  looked  down  upon  &  slit  she  hfLd  been 
darning  np  in  her  apron,  in  expectation  every  moment  that  ray  uncle 
Toby  would  go  on ;  but  having  no  talents  for  amplifiootion,  and  love, 
moreovei',  of  all  others,  being  a  subject  of  which  he  was  the  least  a 
master ;  when  he  had  told  Mi's.  "Wadman  once  that  he  loved  her,  he 
let  it  alone,  and  left  the  matter  to  work  after  its  own  way. 

My  father  was  always  in  raptnrea  with  this  system  of  my  uncle 
Toby's,  aa  he  falsely  called  it,  and  would  often  say.  That  could  his 
brother  Toby  to  his  process  have  added  but  a  pipe  of  Tobacco,  he 
had  wherewithal  to  have  found  his  way,  if  there  was  faith  in  a 
Spanish  proverb,  towards  the  hearts  of  half  the  women  upon  the 

My  uncle  Toby  never  understood  what  my  father  meant :  nor  will 
1  presnme  to  Bsti'axst  more  from  it  than  a  condemnation  of  an  error 
wMch  the  bulk  of  the  world. lie  under;  but  the  Trencb,  every  one 
'em  to  a  man,  who  believe  in  it  almost  aa  much  as  ttie  real  presence, 
''^Tliat  talUng  of  love  is  maMng  it." 

I  would  as  soon  set  about  making  a  black-pudding  by  tlie  same 
receipt. 

Let  us  go  on :  Mrs.  Wadman  sat  in  the  espectation  my  nnele  Toby 
■would  do  so,  to  almost  the  flrat  pulsation  of  that  minute,  wherein 
silence  on  one  side  or  the  other  generally  becomes  indecent:  so  edg- 
ing herself  a  little  more  towai-ils  him,  and  raising  up  her  eyes,  snb- 
blushing,  as  she  did  it,  she  took  np  the  gauntlet,  or  the  disoonrse  {if 
you  like  it  better),  and  communed  with  jaj  uncle  Toby  thus; 

The  cares  and  disquietudes  of  the  mari'iage-state,  quoth  Mrs.  Wad- 
man, are  very  great.  I  suppose  so,  sidd  my  nnele  Toby.  And  tliere- 
fore  when  a  person,  continued  Mrs.  Wadman,  is  so  much  at  ease  as 
you  are,  so  happy,  Captain  Sliandy,  in  youi-self,  your  friends,  and 
your  amusements,  I  wonder  what  reasons  can  incline  you  to  the 
state. 

They  are  written,  qnoth  my  uncle  Toby,  in  the  Oommon-Prajer 
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TIiU3  far  mj  uuole  Toby  went  oa  warily,  and  kept  within  tig 
depth,  leaTJEg  ilrs.  Wadman  to  sail  npon  the  ^ilf  &s  she  pleased. 

As  for  children,  said  Mrs,  Wadman,  though  a  principal  end,  per- 
haps, of  the  inatitntion,  and  the  natural  wish,  I  suppose,  of  every 
pai'ent,  yet  do  not  we  all  find,  they  are  certain  sorrows,  and  very 
nncertaiu  comforts  ?  and  wliat  is  there,  dear  Sir,  to  pay  for  the  heai't- 
aciiesl  what  compensation  forthe  many  fender  iind  disquieting  appre- 
hensions of  a  suffering  and  defenceless  mother,  who  brings  them  into 
life?  I  declai'e,  said  my  uncle  Toby,  smit  with  pity,  I  know  ot 
none ;  unless  it  be  the  pleasure  which  it  has  pleased  God — 

A  fiddle-stick !  quoth  she. 


Oho^ier  the  iJineteenth. 

Now  there  are  snch  an  inflnitud,e  of  notes,  tunes,  cants,  chants, 
airs,  looks  and  accents  with  which  the  \/ot&jflddlestieh  may  be  pro- 
nounced in  all  snch  cases  as  this,  every  one  of  'eta  impressing  a  sense 
and  meaning  as  different  from  the  ofher  as  dirt  from  eleanlinen., 
that  casuists  (for  it  is  an  afi'air  of  conscience  npon  that  score)  reckon 
np  no  less  than  fourteen  thousand  in  which  you  may  do  either  right 
or  wrong. 

Kra.  Wadman  hit  upon  the  jid&Iestich  which  summoned  np  all  my 
nnole  Toby's  modest  blood  into  his  cheeks  r  so  feeling  within  himself 
that  he  had  someliow  or  other  got  beyond  his  depth,  he  stopped 
short;  and  without  entering  liirther  eitJjer  iuto  the  pains  or  plea- 
sures of  matrimony,  he  Jwd  his  hand  npon  his  heart,  and  made  an 
offer  to  take  them  as  they  were,  and  share  them  along  with  her. 

When  my  uncle  Toby  had  said  this,  he  did  not  care  to  say  it  again ; 
so  casting  his  eye  upon  the  Bible,  which  ilrs.  Wadmau  had  laid  upon 
the  table,  he  took  it  np ;  and  popping,  deai"  soul  I  npon  a  passage  in  it, 
of  all  otlier  the  most  interesting  to  him,  which  was  the  siege  of 
Jericlio,  he  sot  himself  to  read  it  over,  leaving  Lb  proposal  of  mar- 
riage; as  lis  had  done  his  declaration  of  love,  to  wort  ivith  lier  after 
its  own  way.  Now  it  wrought  neither  as  an  astringent  nor  a  loose- 
ner ;  nor  like  opium,  nor  bark,  mercury,  nor  buokthorn,  nor  any  one 
drug  which  ITature  had  bestowed  upon  the  world;  in  short,  ft 
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worlsed  aot  at  all  in  her :  and  the  cause  of  tliot  was,  tliat  tlieve  was 
something  working  there  hefove.  Babhlei-  that  I  am  1  I  have  antici- 
pated wliat  it  was  a  dogen  times;  hut  there  is  fire  stillin  the  sub- 
ject.   Allans/ 
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It  is  natural  for  a  perfect  stranger  who  ia  going  from  London  to 
Edinburgh,  to  inqnirs,  before  he  seta  out,  how  many  mil&s  to  York  f 
which  is  about  the  half-way :  nor  does  any  body  wonder,  if  he  goes 
on  and  asks  about  the  corporation,  &c. 

It  was  just  as  natural  for  Mrs.  "Wadraan,  whose  first  husband  was 
all  his  time  afflicted  with  a  sciatica,  to  wish  to  know  how  far  from 
the  hip  to  the  gi-oin  ;  and  how  far  she  was  likely  to  suffer  more  or 
less  in  her  feelings,  in  the  one  case  than  ia  tlie  othei'. 

She  had  accordingly  read  Drake's  Anatomy  from  one  end  to  the 
other.  She  had  peep'd  iuto  TPharton  upon  the  Brain,  and  borrowed 
*Graaf  upon  the  Bones  and  Muscles ;  but  could  malte  nothing 
of  it. 

She  had  reason'd  likewise  from  her  own  powers,  laid  down  theo- 
rems, drawn  consequences,  and  come  to  no  conclusion. 

To  clear  up  all,  she  had  twic«  asked  Doctor  Slop,  "  If  poor  Captain. 
Shandy  was  ever  likely  to  recover  of  his  wound  ?" 

He  is  recovered,  Doctor  Slop  would  say. 

"What,  quite? 

Quite,  madam. 

But  what  do  you  mean  by  a  recovery  1  Mra.  Wodmau  would  say. 

Doctor  Slop  was  the  worst  man  alive  at  definitions ;  aud  so  Mrs. 
Wadman  could  get  no  knowledge.  In  sliort,  there  was  no  way  to 
estract  it,  but  from  my  uncle  Toby  himself. 

There  is  an  accent  of  humanity  in  an  inquiry  of  this  kind,  whioii 
lulls  Siispicion  to  rest;  and  I  am  half  persuaded  the  serpent  got 
pretty  near  it  in  hia  diacourae  with  Eve ;  for  the  propensity  in  the 

"  ThiB  must  lie  a  mistake  Inblr.  Shandj;  foe  Oraaf  nrsle  upon  the  p[iDC[sati<i  Juice, 


HosleflbyGoOgk' 


sex  to  be  deoeiTcd  could  not  be  so  great,  thiit  she  should  have  bold- 
ness to  hold  chat  with  tlie  DcYil  without  it.  But  there  is  &a  accent 
of  hnmanitj :  how  shall  I  describe  it !  'tis  aa  accent  which  coTers 
the  part  with  a  garment,  and  gives  tlie  inquirer  a  right  to  be  as  par- 
ticular with  it  as  yonr  hoiiy-surgeon. 

"Was  it  without  remission? 

"  Was  it  more  tolerable  in  bed? 

"  Oould  he  He  on  both  sides  alike  with  it  ? 

"  Was  he  able  to  mount  a  horse ! 

"  Was  motion  bad  for  it!"  et  eatera,  were  so  tenderly  spoke  to, 
and  so  directed  towards  mj  uncle  Toby's  heai't,  that  eveiy  item  of 
them  sunk  ten  times  deeper  into  it  than  the  evils  themselves ;  but 
when  Mi's.  Wadman  went  round  about  by  ITamur  to  get  at  my  nnele 
Toby's  groin ;  and  engaged  him  to  attack  the  point  of  the  advanced 
oountersoai-p,  and  pSle  mSle  with  the  Dutcli,  to  take  the  counter- 
guard  of  St,  Boeh  Bword-in-hand,  and  then,  with  tender  notes  play- 
ing upon  his  ear,  led  him,  all  bleeding,  by  the  hand  out  of  the  trench, 
wiping  her  eye  aa  he  was  carried  to  his  tent,  Heaven !  Earth  I  Sea ! 
all  wag  lifted  up,  the  springs  of  nature  rose  above  their  levels,  an 
angel  of  mercy  sat  beside  him  on  the  sofa,  his  heart  glow'd  with  fire ; 
end  had  he  been  worth  a  thousand,  he  had  lost  every  heart  of  them 
to  Mrs.  Wadman. 

And  whereabouts,  dear  Sir,  rjuoth  Mrs.  Wadman,  a  little  categori- 
cally, did  you  receive  this  sad  Howl  In  asking  this  question,  Mrs. 
Wadman  gave  a  slight  glance  towards  the  waistband  of  my  unole 
Toby's  red  plush  breeches,  expecting  naturally,  as  the  shortest  reply 
to  it,  that  my  unole  Toby  would  lay  his  ftira-finger  upon  the  place. 
It  fell  out  otheiTvise,  for  my  unole  Toby  having  got  his  wound  before 
the  gate  of  8t.  Sioholas,  in  one  of  the  traverse  of  the  trench  oppo- 
site to  the  salient  angle  of  the  demi-bastion  of  St.  Eoch,  he  could  at 
any  time  stick  a  pin  upon  the  identical  spot  of  ground  where  he  was 
standing,  when  the  stone  struck  him.  This  struck  instantly  upon  my 
uncle  Toby's  sensoriam ;  and  with  it,  struck  his  lai'ge  map  of  the 
town  and  citadel  of  Namur,  and  its  environs,  which  he  had  pur- 
chased and  pasted  down  upon  a  board,  by  the  coiporal's  aid,  through 
his  long  illness;  it  had  lain,  with  other  mOitary  lumber,  in  the 
garret  ever  since ;  and  accordingly  the  corporal  was  detached  to  the 
garret  to  fetch  it. 
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My  uncle  Toby  measurec!  off  thirty  toises,  ivitli  Mi-s.  ffadmaa'a 
scisBoi-s,  from  the  returning  angle  before  the  gate  of  St.  Nicholas ; 
and.  with  such  a  virgin  modesty  kid  her  finger  upon  the  place,  that 
the  Goddess  of  Decency,  if  then  in  bemg — if  not,  'twas  her  shade — 
ahook  her  head,  and  with  a  finger  wavering  across  her  eyea,  forbade 
her  to  explain  the  mistake. 

Unhappy  Mrs.  Wadmanl 

Tor  nothing  can  make  this  chapter  go  off  with  spirit  hut  an  apos- 
trophe to  thee :  hut  my  heart  tells  me,  that  in  such  a  crisis  aa  apos- 
trophe is  but  an  insult  in  disguise ;  and  ere  I  would  offer  one  to  a 
woman  in  distress,  let  the  chapter  go  to  the  Deyi! ;  provided  any 
damn'd  critic  in  keeping  will  be  hut  at  the  trouble  to  talte  it  with 
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Ml  uncle  Toby's  map  is  carried  down  into  the  kitchen. 
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A-HTi  here  is  the  Maes,  and  this  is  the  Samhra,  said  the  corporal, 
pointing  with  hia  right  hand  extended  a  little  towai'ds  tlie  mnp,  and 
his  left  upon  Mrs.  Bridget's  shoulder,  hnt  not  the  shoulder  nezfc  him; 
and  this,  said  he,  is  the  town  of  Namur,  and  this  the  citadel,  and 
there  lay  the  Erenoh,  and  here  lay  his  honor  and  myself;  and  in  this 
cursed  trench,  Mrs.  Bridget,  quoth  the  corporal,  taking  her  by  the 
hand,  did  he  receive  the  wound  which  crush'd  him  so  miserably 
Awe.  In  pronouncing  which,  he  slightly  preas'd  the  back  of  her 
hand  towards  the  part  he  felt  for,  and  let  it  fall. 

"We  thought,  Mr.  Trim,  it  had  been  more  in  the  middle,  said 
Mi's.  Bridget. 

That  would  have  undone  us  for  ever,  smd  the  corporal. 

And  left  my  poor  raisti-ess  undone  too,  said  Bridget. 
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The  oorpornl  made  no  reply  to  tlie  repartee,  but  by  giving  Mrs. 
Bridget  a  kiss, 

Oome,  come,  siiid  Bridget,  holding  tlie  palm  of  her  left  hand  parol- 
iel  to  the  plane  of  the  horizon,  and  sliding  th«  fingers  of  the  other 
over  it^  in  a  ivay  which  could  not  have  been  done  had  there  been  the 
least  wart  or  pi-otuberance — 'tis  eveiy  syllable  of  it  false,  cried  the 
corporal,  hefore  she  had  half  finished  the  sentence, 

I  know  it  to  be  a  fact,  said  Bridget,  from  credible  witnesses. 

Upon  my  honor,  said  the  corporal,  laying  bis  hand  upon  his  heart, 
and  blushing  as  he  spoke,  with  honest  resentment,  'tis  a  story,  Mrs, 
Bridget,  as  false  as  hell.  JTot,  said  Bridget,  interrupting  him,  that 
either  I  or  my  mistress  cai'e  a  halfpenny  about  it,  whether  it  is  so  or 
no;  only  that  when  one  is  married,  one  would  choose  to  have  such  a 
thing  by  one  at  least — 

It  was  somewhat  unfortunate  for  Mrs.  Bridget,  that  she  had  begun 
the  attack  with  her  manual  exercise ;  for  the  corporal  instantly       * 
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It  was  like  the  momentary  contest  in  the  moiet  eyelids  of  an  April 
morning,  "Whether  Bridget  should  laugh  or  cry." 

She  snateh'd  up  a  rolling-pin — 'twas  ten  to  one  she  had  laugh'd. 

She  laid  it  down — she  cried :  and  had  one  single  tear  of  'em  but 
tasted  of  bitterness,  full  sorrowful  would  the  corporal's  heai't  have 
been  that  he  had  \ieed  the  argument;  but  the  corporal  understood 
tlie  ses,  a  guart  ma^or  to  a  terce  at  least,  better  than  my  nnole  Toby, 
and  accordingly  he  assailed  Mrs.  Bridget  after  this  manner  : 

I  know,  Mi-s.  Bridget,  said  the  corporal,  giving  her  a  most  respects 
fnl  kiss,  that  thou  ait  good  and  modest  by  nature ;  and  art  withal  so 
generous  a  girl  in  thyself  that,  if  I  know  thee  rightly,  thou  would'st 
not  wound  an.  insect,  much  less  the  honor  of  so  gallant  and  worthy  a 
sonl  as  my  master,  wast  thou  sure  to  be  made  a  countess  of;  but 
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thou  hast  beeti  set  ou,  and  deluded,  dear  Bridget,  as  ia  often  a 
woman's  case,  "  to  plensa  others  more  than  themselves." 

Bridget's  eyes  poured  down  at  the  sansationa  tlie  corporal  excited. 

Tell  me,  tell  me,  then,  my  dear  Bridget,  oontinned  the  corpora., 
taking  hold  of  her  hand,  which  Iiung  down  dead  by  her  side,  and 
giving  her  a  second  kiss,  whose  suspicion  has  misled  theef 

Bridget  sohb'd  a  soh  or  two,  then  open'd  her  eyes;  the  corporal 
wijjed  'em  with  the  hottom  of  her  apron ;  ahe  then  opea'd  her  heart 
and  told  him  all. 
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My  nncle  Toby  and  the  corporal  Lad  gone  on  separately  with  their 
operations  the  greatest  part  of  the  campaign,  and  as  efTeetually  cut 
off  from  all  coramimication  of  what  either  the  one  or  the  other  had 
been  doing,  as  if  they  had  been  separated  from  each  other  by  the 
Maes  or  tlie  Sainbre. 

My  nncle  Toby,  on  his  side,  had  presented  himself  every  afternoon 
in  his  red  and  silver,  and  blue  and  gold,  dtemately,  and  sustained  an 
infinity,  of  attacks  ia  them,  without  knowing  them  to  be  attacks ; 
Mid  so  had  nothing  to  cominunicate. 

The  corporal,  on  his  side,  in  taking  Bridget,  by  it  gain'd  considera- 
ble advantages,  and  consequently  had  much  to  communicate ;  but 
■what  were  the  advantages,  as  well  as  what  was  the  manner  by  which 
he  had  seiz'd  them,  required  so  nice  an  historian,  that  the  corporal 
durst  not  venture  npon  it ;  and,  as  sensible  as  he  was  of  glory,  would 
rather  have  been  contended  to  have  gone  bare-headed  and  without 
lani'cls  for  ever,  than  torture  his  master's  modesty  for  a  single  moment. 

Best  of  honest  and  gallant  servants  I  But  I  have  apostrophiz'd 
thee.  Trim,  once  before;  and  could  I  apotheosize  thee  also  (that  is 
to  say)  with  good  company,  I  would  do  it  withewt  ceremony  in  the 
very  nest  page. 
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CHAPTEE    XXXI. 

Kow  mj  uncle  Toby  had  one  eveniDg  laid  down  Lis  pipe  upon  tlie 
table,  and  was  counting  over  to  himself^  upon  his  flngei-s'  ends 
(beginning  at  hh  thumb),  all  Mra.  "Wadman's  perfections,  one  by  one ; 
and  happening  two  or  three  times  together,  either  by  omitting  some, 
OF  counting  others  twice  over,  to  puzzle  himself  sadly  before  he 
could  get  beyond  his  middle-finger,  Prithee,  Trim,  said  he,  taHng  up 
his  pipe  again,  bring  me  a  pen  and  ink.    Trim  brought  paper  also. 

Talte  a  full  sheet.  Trim  1  said  my  uncle  Toby,  malting  a  sign  with 
hia  pipe  at  the  same  time  to  talce  a  chair  and  sit  down  close  by  him 
at  the  table.  The  corporal  obeyed,  placed  the  paper  directly  before 
him,  took  a  pen,  and  dipp'd  it  in  the  ink. 

She  has  a  thousand  vii-tues.  Trim  I   said  mj  nncle  Toby. 

Am  1  to  let  them  down  an'  pleasp  your  Honor  ?  quotli  the  cor- 
P      1 

m  tl  k       il   d  m  1   T  by; 

t     hi  1    w       th    m    t        1  -shi  h       a 

th  pas         t     turn  and        gnlar 

hmni       Ih       h  Iptt,dddymlTbyIk- 

g  p  1  p  tested  ttw  itl  tpfth  img  th  t  w  I 
her  brother.  Trim,  a  thousand-fold,  she  could  not  make  more  constant 
or  more  tender  inquiries  after  my  sufferings,  thongh  now  no  more. 

The  corporal  made  no  reply  to  my  uncle  Toby's  pi-otestation,  but 
hy  a  short  congh :  he  dipp'd  the  pea  a  second  time  into  the  inkhorn ; 
and  my  uncle  Toby,  pointing  Vith  the  end  of  his  pipe  as  close  to  the 
top  of  the  sheet  at  the  left-hand  corner  of  it  as  he  could  get  it,  the 
corporal  wrote  down  the  word  Hukanitt  —  -  thus. 

Prithee,  corporal,  sfud  my  uncle  Toby,  as  soon  as  Trim  had  dona 
it,  how  often  docs  Mrs.  Bridget  inqnire  after  the  wound  on  the  cap 
of  thy  knee,  which  thon  received'st  at  the  battle  of  Landen  ? 

She  ueiei,  mi'  please  your  Honoi,  inquires  aftei  it  at  all 

That,  corporal,  said  my  uncle  Toby,  with  ill  the  timmph  tha 
goodn^9  of  hii  nature  would  peimit,  that  show*  the  diftcitnce  m 
the  oharactei  oi   the  mibtie&a  and  m^l^      Hid  the  foiiunc  ot   wir 
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allotted  tlie  same  miaoliaiice  to  me,  Mrs.  ffadman  would  liavo  in- 
quired into  every  circumatance  relating  to  it  a  himdi'ed  times.  She 
would  have  inquired,  an'  please  your  Honor,  teu  times  as  often  about 
jour  Honor's  groin.  The  pain,  Trim,  is  equally  excruciating,  and 
Compassion  has  as  much  to  do  with  the  one  as  the  other. 

God  bless  your  Honor,  cried  the  corporal,  what  has  ft  womfin's 
compassion  to  do  with  a  wound  upon  the  cap  of  a  man's  knee  ?  Had 
your  Honor's  been  shot  into  ten  thousand  splinters  at  the  affair  of 
Landea,  Mrs.  'Wadman  wotdd  have  troubled  her  head  as  little  about 
it  as  Bridget ;  because,  added  the  coiporal,  lowei-ing  his  voice,  and 
speaking  very  distinctly,  as  he  assigned  his  reason, 

"  The  knee  is  snch  a  distance  from  the  main  body,  Whereas  the 
groin,  your  Honor  knows,  is  upon  the  very  curtain  of  the  place,^' 

My  uncle  Toby  gave  a  long  whistle ;  bat  in  a  note  which  could 
scarce  be  heard  across  the  table. 

The  corporal  had  advanced  too  far  to  retire ;  in  three  words  he 
told  the  rest. 

My  nnole  Toby  laid  down  his  pipe  as  gently  upon  the  fender  as  if 
it  had  been  spun  from  the  unravelling  of  a  spider's  web. 

Let  US  go  to  my  brother  Shandy's,  said  he. 


OHAPTEK    XXXII. 

TiaiBE  will  be  just  time,  whilst  my  uncle  Toby  and  Trim  are  walk- 
ing to  my  father's,  to  inform  yon  that  Mrs,  Wadman  had,  some 
moons  before  this,  made  a  oonlidant  of  my  mother ;  and  that  Mrs, 
Bridget,  who  had  the  burden  of  her  own,  as  well  as  her  mistress's 
eeoi-et  to  oai-ry,  had  got  happily  delivered  of  both  to  Susannah, 
behind  the  garden-wall. 

Aa  for  my  mother,  she  saw  nothing  at  all  in  it^  to  make  the  least 
bustle  about ;  but  Susannah  was  sufficient  by  heraelf  for  ail  the  ends 
and  pui-posea  you  could  possibly  Lave,  in  exporting  a  family  secret; 
for  she  instantly  imparted  it  by  signs  to  Jonathan ;  and  Jonathan  by 
tokens  to  the  cook,  as  she  was  basting  a  loin  of  mutton ;  the  cook 
sold  it  with  some  kitchen-fat  to  the  postillion  for  a  groat;   who 
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truck'd  it  with  tlis  dairy-inaiil  for  aomcthiE-g  of  about  the  same 
Tfllne ;  and  though  whispered  in  the  hay-loft^  Fame  caught  the  notes 
with  her  bi-azea  trumpet,  and  sounded  them  upon  thehonss-top.  In 
a  word,  not  an  old  woman  in  the  village,  or  five  miles  around,  who 
did  not  understand  the  difficulties  of  mj  uncle  Toby's  siege,  and 
■what  were  the  secret  ai'tioles  which  had  delayed  the  surrender. 

My  father,  whose  way  was  to  force  every  eveat  in  natm'e  into  an 
hypothesis,  by  which  means,  never  man  crucified  T^~u,th  at  lihe  rat© 
he  did,  had  but  just  heard  of  the  report  as  my  uncle  Toby  set  out; 
and  catching  fire  suddenly  at  the  trespass  done  his  brother  by  it.  was 
demonstrating  to  Yorick,  notwithatanding  my  mother  was  sitting  by, 
not  only,  ''  That  the  Devil  was  in  women,  and  that  the  whole  of  the 
affair  was  lust;"  but  that  every  evil  and  disoi-der  in  the  world,  of 
what  kind  or  nature  soever,  from  the  first  fell  of  Adam,  down  to  my 
uncle  Toby's  (inclusive)  was  owing,  one  way  or  other,  to  the  same 
unruly  appetit*. 

Yorick  was  Just  bringing  my  father's  hypothesis  to  some  temper, 
when  my  uncle  Toby  entering  tlie  room  with  mai-ks  of  infinite  bene- 
volence and  forgiveness  in  his  looks,  my  father's  eloquence  rekindled 
against  the  passion;  and  as  he  was  not  yery  nice  in  the  choice  of 
his  words  when  he  was  wroth,  as  soon  as  my  uncle  Toby  was  seated 
by  tlio  fire,   and  had  filled  his  pipe,  my  father  broke  out  in  this 


OHAPTEK    XZXITI. 

That  provision  should  be  made  for  oontintiing  the  race  of  so  great, 
so  exalted,  and  godlike  a  being  as  man,  1  am  far  from  denying ;  but 
philosophy  speaks  freely  of  every  thing ;  and,  therefore,  I  still  think, 
and  do  maintain  it  to  be  a  pity,  that  it  should  be  done  by  means  of 
a  passion,  which  bends  down  the  faculties,  and  turns  all  the  wisdom, 
oontemplatioQB  and  operations  of  the  soul  backwards ;  a  passion,  my 
dear,  continued  my  father,  addressing  himself  to  my  mother,  which 
couples  and  equals  wise  men  with  fools,  and  malies  us  come  out  of 
our  caverns  and  hiding-places  more  like  satyrs  and  fourfooted  beasts 
than  men. 
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I  know  it  -will  be  said,  continued  my  father  (availing  himself  of 
the  FroUpaii),  that,  in  itself,  and  simply  taken,  like  htuiger,  or  thirst, 
01'  sleep,  'tis  an  afltiir  neitlier  good  nor  bad,  nor  shameful,  nor  other- 
wise. Why  tlien  did  the  delicacy  of  Diogenea  and  Plato  so  recalci- 
trate against  it  ?  and  wherefore,  when  we  go  about  to  malte  and 
plant  a  man,  do  we  put  out  the  canffie?  and  for  what  reason  is  it, 
that  all  the  parts  thereof,  the  oongredients,  the  preparations,  the  in- 
Btruments,  and  whatever  serves  thereto,  are  so  held  as  to  be  conveyed 
to  a  cleanly  mind  hy  no  language,  ti'anslation,  or  periphra^  what- 

The  act  of  killing  and  destraying  a  man,  continued  my  father, 
rfusing  his  voice,  and  turning  to  my  uncle  Toby,  yon  see  is  glorious, 
and  the  weapons  by  which  we  do  it  are  honorable ;  we  march  with 
them  upon  our  shoiildei-s;  we  strut  with  them  by  our  sides;  we 
pldthem;  we  carve  them;  we  inlay  them;  we  eni-ich  them ;  nay, 
if  it  he  but  a  scoundrel  cannon,  we  cast  an  ornament  npon  the 
breech  of  it. 

My  uncle  Toby  laid  down  his  pipe  to  intercede  for  a  better  epithet ; 
and  Torick  was  raing  up  to  batter  the  whole  hypothesis  to  pieces — 

When  Obadiah  broke  into  the  middle  of  the  room  with  a  com- 
plaint, which  cried  ont  for  a  immediate  hearing. 

The  case  was  this : 

My  father,  whether  by  ancient  custom  of  the  manor,  or  as  im- 
propriator of  the  great  tithes,  was  obliged  to  keep  a  Bull  for  tha 
service  of  the  parish ;  and  Ohadiah  had  led  his  cow  upon  a  pop-viait 
to  him  one  day  or  other  the  preceding  summer ;  I  say,  one  day  or 
other,  because,  as  chance  would  have  it,  it  was  the  day  on  which  he 
was  maiiied  to  my  father's  house-mwd ;  so  one  was  a  reckoning  to 
the  other.  Therefore,  when  Obadiah's  wife  was  "brought  to  bed, 
Ohadiah  thanked  God. 

Kow,  said  Obadiah,  I  shall  have  a  calf;  so  Ohadiah  went  daily  to 
visit  his  cow. 

She'll  oalve  on  Monday,  or  Tuesday,  or  Wednesday  at  the  farthest. 

The  cow  did  not  calve ;  no,  she'll  not  calve  till  nest  week ;  the 
cow  put  it  off  terribly,  till  at  the  end  of  the  sixth  week,  Obadiah's 
suspicions  (like  a  good  man's)  fell  upon  the  Bull. 

Now  tha  parish  being  very  large,  my  father's  Bull,  to  speak  the 
truth  of  him,  was  no  way  equal  to  the  (lepartment;   he  had,  liow- 
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OTor,  got  himself;  somehow  or  other,  thrust  into  employment,  snd  as 
he  went  throngh  the  business  with  a  grave  face,  mj  father  had  & 
high  opinion  of  l)im. 

Most  of  the  townsmen,  an'  please  yonr  "Woi'ships,  quoth  Obadiah, 
believe  that  'tis  all  the  Bull's  fault. 

But  may  not  a  cow  be  baiTcn  ?  replied  my  father,  turnmg  to  Doc- 
tor Slop. 

It  never  liappeng,  said  Doctor  Slop ;  hut  the  man's  wife  may  have 
come  before  her  time,  naturally  enough.  Prithee,  has  the  child  hair 
upon  his  head !  added  Dr.  Slop. 

It  is  aa  hairy  as  I  am,  said  Obadiah.  Obadiali  had  not  been  shaved 
for  three  weeks.  "When  --u n- ,  cried  my  father,  he- 
ginning  the  sentencs  with  an  exclamatory  whistle;  and  so,  brother 
Toby,  this  poor  Bull  of  mine,  who  is  as  good  a  Bull  aa  ever  p-ss'd, 
and  might  have  done  for  Europa  herself  in,  purer  times,  had  he  bat 
two  legs  less,  might  have  been  driven  into  Doctors'  Ooramons,  and 
lost  his  diai-acter ;  which  to  a  Town-Bull,  brother  Toby,  is  the  very 
same  thing  as  his  life. 

L — d !  said  my  mother,  what  ia  all  this  story  about ! 

A  Cocfs  and  a  £ull,  aaid  Yoriok;   and  one  of  the  best  of  its  Mnd  I 
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